- DIARY/NEWS -

I guess very few care about me writing some kind of diary, well, I don't care really. If it's nice for just one single other person except myself I'm happy. And, ehrm, I guess I won't by very emotional here, very honest but not so I have to feel embarrassed all the time. Feel free to attack or harass me in your mails.

Monday 000508: Changed and added some on the page. The frames got rearranged, I changed some text here and there, added some movies as usual, uploaded two new articles and some other minor changes. Check out the Birdie 10/2k report and the Interview with Adok. And don't miss the Morph-praising ;)

If we skip the page now... I was at the dentist and found out that I still am a bastard. Strange words for every new teeth they checked. My last dentist was a true sadist and just yelled at me, this one was very nice and I joked and flirted with her a lot. Anyway, yeah, she was ugly.

I have lost ALL my ICQ contacts so please add me again, 51552372!

Thursday 000511: After having spoken to Plek of my Trinity-family for several hours yesterday night, I went to bed and fell asleep around 05.15. At 06.03 my dear mum woke me up, "you'll have to get up now if you don't want to be late". "Yeah, I know..." I felt fantastic. At 09.00 I had a job-interview in Arlanda and about 07.55 I took the bus from here.

When I arrived, the first person I bumped into was actually Joey Tempest. "Hi, I'm Joey Tempest of Europe" he said, "isn't you Morph of the mighty Trinity?" As I was too busy searching for the right room for the interview I ran away without signing any autograph. Later when I got home I saw him on TV in Russia waving at me while watching the hockey-game between Sweden and Finland... Joey, are you following me?

Actually, I wasn't tired at all when I finally found the interview-place. Everything felt nice, the interviewers were friendly and cool (even though there questions were not) and I think it went fine. I was the usual me, honest, self-confident (perhaps arrogant? I was chewing a gum and all, stupid me) and not hard to speak with I think. Okey, questions like "If I give you one minute to let you try to convince me why we should choose you, what would you say?" are not my favorites - bragging suck. "I'm a fantastic human being", ehrm... I just had to shut off the fact that all I said was reiteration and enjoy the talk, and I did. The guys were nice and I think I would like it there. Let's just hope they choose me.

Monday 000515: Tomorrow morning I'm leaving for the military-enlistment (mönstring). I haven't got all the stuff I should bring so I'm a little nervous...

Friday-night I dreamed that I was happily married to Sophie Marceau, and yeah, I was extremely pleased with it. I just sat there staring at her all days, telling her how beautiful she was. Life felt perfect. I was so #¤%#¤%¤ disappointed when I woke up...

Otherwise, I've been very busy with lots of stuff lately and haven't done very much creative. Close to no movies have been rated even. One new movie directed by Micke (I tried to never interfere, and almost succeded) who was here saturday-sunday was about all creative I did, check it under "My movies". Now I have to sleep as I have to get up in some hours to leave.

Wednesday 000517: A very tired Morph is back. I could tell you all this for hours, but let's make a long story short for once (I now, thirty minutes later, know that I failed ;)...)

I feel asleep at around 01.15 monday-night, after being awake for about 25 hours, and woke up around 05.00. I took a bus, a train, several subways and finally another bus to arrive at 11.15, 45 minutes too late. The subways were very rushed and I was very tired, so I went the wrong direction and such shite a couple of times. At the place I met my great buddy Emrah (and some other people I know but not consider friends) which made me happier. But, as I came too late, some really boring stuff followed. I wasn't allowed to eat before I'd taken some tests and I felt faint with hunger. "Look at him! He hasn't eaten and looks ready to faint!" one of the, ehrm, nurses said thoughtful. Well, they didn't care really so I had to take all the tests for the day anyway. About 14.20 I was finished for the day and was to sleep over. Bah... Emrah had already went home and so did I. All the travelling without eating made me feel really sick and I even threw up and stuff when I got home. That's not the way to treat a member of Trinity, is it? :) When I arrived my mum told me that I'd got that job at Arlanda, wheeeeee, moneeeeeeeeey.

The following day - yesterday - I feel asleep at around 23.30 and left my bed at 04.00 to be back in time. It sucked. However, I didn't feel sick anymore and I ate, so everything felt a little cooler. I took more tests, met two doctors, a psychologist and at last the enlistment-conductor - the boss. The first doctor said that "your toe (it gets dislocated when I walk, had to quit soccer because of it) will be a problem... You'll have to speak more with the other people about it later. But already I can tell you that if you don't want to do the military-service, you can have an exemption warrant (frisedel in swedish) if you want" I said that I'd think about it, that if I didn't find anything suitable I would take it. The second doctor said that "you can forget about the military - you can't do anything with that toe of yours. Some services perhaps, but not many." I was a little disappointed and told her that "I've had this problem for five years and have learned to take the pain." She thought I was stupid. I thought she spoke strange. She thought I should marry a japanese and have great kids with her (the japanese, not the doctor), and become a teacher. "The "tops" of the community are the ones who should become teachers, not the bottom like it is today, it creates an even worse new generation of people, oooooh, I get so frustrated!!!!!!" Ehrm, okey...

After that I had a chat with the psychologist. It felt much like my job-interview except that this time it took twice the time and there were more questions, and they were cooler too. "Do you help your mum at home?" "Do you use any drugs?" "Why did you think about suicide before? (read "Powerless")" "How close are your best friends to you? Who are they (I spoke about Micke, Jon, Lizah, Johan, Linus etc for some minutes hehe)?" You got the point. It went fine as usual.

I then spent three hours in the waiting room before I got the see the boss. He told me all my ratings, to summarize, I got average in strength and eye-vision, a bit over average in stamina, very good in leadership (and other stuff like that the psychologist suggested, don't really know what though) and full score in hearing, colour sense and knowledge/logics/intelligence. The boss seemed to have big plans for me and was kind of enthusiastic when searching for a suitable thing to do for me, while I on the other side was pretty much unconcerned. I was more irritated cause of my bad strength-result, it was embarrasing really... Anyway, back to the point again. I was chosen as a "sjöbevakningsgruppbefäl", that is, ehrm, a team-commander in the navy who will take care of communication between warships, navigation, scouting for enemies (and gay sharks?) and my team consisting of about ten people. I'll start in february 2001. Sounds pretty fun... "2001 - A Navy Odyssey"... Kinda...

Now I'm gonna sleep after I've watched my beloved Arsenal kick those Galatasarayians with 2-2, winning later in extra time...

Monday 000522: Yeah I slept and yeah I slept a long time - 17 full hours! I was tired I think...

Friday was spent on Arlanda and at the cinema. It was "education-day" at Arlanda to teach all the ten new guys how everything worked. I should have test-worked today but I've been ill all weekend so I had to push it forward a little... Haven't spoken to them yet though. When I got home I wrote mails for two hours (dull!) and then went to the cinema with my brother, Micke and Johan (the famous Stanley who is a true replica of Russel Crowe). We saw the movie Gladiator I've been yearning for for ages because of Ridley Scott, and I must say I was very disappointed. Such a great director combined with such a typical story feels wrong. "He could have done it sleepwalking." Can't understand how all film-critics has given it 5/5 and such when it's that unoriginal, it doesn't deserve more than 4, perhaps not even that. Take a typical powerful and cool guy, include some feelings and friendship, then suddenly betrayal and a killing of his wife and perhaps children, some struggle and thoughts and then a long battle for vindication and you have Braveheart, oh, sorry - Gladiator. And to then see that Ridley used one of his most famous scenes from his Blade Runner again was heartbreaking... However, if it hadn't felt like I'd already seen it before I'd probably loved the film... [I now really do, in all aspects].

On the bus home I saw an advertisement-poster of a fantastic looking girl I'd told Johan that I would steal later, and so I did. She's now the first thing you see when you enter my room ;) Anyone know where to steal posters of Sophie Marceau?

The rest of the weekend I was lying in my bed or in a sofa watching movies and being served food by beloved mum. I had fever, headache and all the usual shite. Nothing interesting to tell really, check my movielist instead. Some nice chats with Kingkong, Plek, Zthee and some others was probably the most enjoyable thing I did the whole weekend...

Tomorrow I'm gonna finish a movie-script and hope I feel better so I can test-work soon. Also I'll buy some new games to then review etc. The day after that Linus will visit me to watch Real Madrid win over Valencia (yes, Arsenal lost, my teams never win at penalties) with 2-1. Anelka will score first, Raúl will follow. Morph will be right.

Friday 000526: Real Madrid crushed Valencia, wheee was I happy! Life felt 9,5/10 the entire night :)

The day after it was thursday and I was to test-work. On the bus I was listening to a newly refound tape of Resident Evil-tunes so I was a real schizopsycho when I arrived. Let's not make this a long story now... Everything went fine, the job was quite boring while my new colleagues were very nice. All were guys somewhere around my age and all of them were interesting to talk to, ask strange questions and so on. Highlights of the day must have been the young supposed supermodel I saw and ran around trying to speak to, but unfortunately some ugly lifeguard-asses prevent me... Her body was mmmmorphwantsit, her face was aaaahlooklook, her lifeguards were ¤#%#¤.

Something that made me laugh was when I tried out my walkie-talkie the first time... "Markus, where on section 4 are you? Over" "Ehrm, I'm in the toilet now, so could you just wait there until I'm finished? Over" "Hehe, yeah okey." Yeah, in some parts I'm immature, eat me.

Saturday 000603: Life feels great. If you've checked my "favorite moments in life" under "about myself" you know that I wrote WC or EC in soccer. Right now, the European Championships is about to begin and I'm probably as happy as I can be without being a millionnaire or having a fantastic wife. My life will surely be dedicated to the EC, I won't miss one single match, not one single move. Except careing about Holland and of course Sweden I also have a lot of pools (oddset-tips) and other competitions to care about.

The rest of the week has been rather typical. To work on Arlanda again I need an ID-card which I've been working on to get, among with other boring stuff. I rented a movie with Sophie Marceau called Marquise for three days, mostly because I thought she would be beautiful as always and also because it was an "erotic-drama". Lucky as I use to be, Sophie was not 10/10, Terminator II was more erotic and the film itself was 2,5/10. Wheee....

I've played a lot of soccer too, mostly with Erling, Emil and Croner. Last wednesday even in some inter-company (korplag) my father plays in, which was very fun. With my toe and all I had to use my "normal" shoes and my stamina was like my grandpa's, so yes, I sucked. Well, sometimes you could see that I've been a real superstar but most of the time I was a real have-been just shouting for the ball or gasping for breath. Felt shite, but still it was great fun. They wanted me back this monday and maybe I will, we'll see...

The friends-section will feature in-depths in some week or so. I've been writing a lot on that this week. And soon there will be more photos too, newer ones of me etc.

Thursday 000608: Both me and my brother Erling played soccer for the inter-company last monday. We won again, 2-1 last time and now 5-2, with both me and Erling as scorers. It was great fun again even though I hurt my feet by using disgusting shoes and was playing really bad again. We're gonna play again later today, I just hope my small but very irritating bleeding wound on my right foot has healed.

Tuesday-night Micke was here. Our diurnal rhythm's is the same - awake at nights and asleep at day. We did what we use to do, speak a lot and watch movies.

Yesterday I was to see that dentist again to fix a hole. I was very tired when I got there, I hadn't slept for quite some time and everything felt sleeeeeeep. Also, my foot made me look like a gay albatross, I walked like a cripple and everyone looked at me on the way to the reception. The dentist asked me if I'd like to have anaesthetic (bedövning) and I said I'd like to try for the first time. A very stupid decision! First of all, I felt no big difference. She drilled like always while I lay there, very bored and uncomfortable. Afterwards I felt really shit as I realized I'm always very weak against all kinds of injections. It's your fault mum (no, she doesn't read this)! I was about to handle in some papers in the reception when suddenly my pair of eyes wasn't a pair anymore, they were unsynchronized and I felt really dizzy. I excused myself and told the woman I had to sat down. I failed :))) I fell to the ground in the waiting room, two women came to help me and some seconds later I was lying on the floor with my legs towards the roof, pale as a refrigerator. They gave me water and some Dextrosol :) Some minutes later there were four women looking at me, two of them being really considerate, asking me "are you feeling better", "do you want to lay here for some minutes" over and over again while I said "ehrm, I'm okey now..." repeatedly. Extremely embarrassing for sure. Luckily I was able to stand up and walk away like a dizzy cripple... Well, nice to be "the event of the day" for some dentists :)...

Saturday 000610: I feel like a child the night before christmas. I had real problems with sleeping last night and dreamed about the same thing the entire night, and even though I was really tired I couldn't sleep as long as I should. The day I've been yearning for for almost two years is here, the best thing there is is about to begin and make me happy for about three weeks. Euro 2000, will you please marry me?

For fun I have opened a section called Euro 2000 under "thoughts" where I write about the games and try to predict results and so on. It will be updated quite often so check it out once in a while if you're interested.

About our match last thursday if you're wondering - it didn't get played. It's delayed until this thursday, two days after another match we'll play against the leaders I think. We'll kick their arses.

I updated the page today too. There's lots of new recently taken photos under "photos" (duh) and some new movies as usual.

Tuesday 000619: The Euro 2000 sure is my life at the moment. So I don't really need to point out that life is great, do I? And it will continue being great until Holland is out of the tournament I guess.

Some others things have happened too though. I've worked some at Arlanda and I can happily say I really like it there. The job itself maybe isn't very fun but I like the atmosphere. Loads of girls to look at and you always have your mind free for use, you can plan, dream and fantasize as much as you want - the job doesn't need your brain. It's nice.

We played our inter-company-match against the leaders too... The team hates me now and I don't think they want neither me nor my brother to play with them anymore :) We were total "superdivas" and just complained and never ran as much as we should. I even played with sunglasses and hair looking like it hadn't been washed for four years and then put in syrup. We lost 0-9 ;)

Takeover 2000 was held in Holland and there were some Trinitinian contributions. I have no results yet so I don't know how it went. I think Stanley got high, Zthee got pretty high and myself got kinda low (my pic sucked). The rest is uncertain. Well, we'll have our vindication at Remedy I guess, if I will attend, we'll see about that. Stanley was here last sunday and we had some fun. Watched girls and so on. I will probably go visit him, Micke, Lizah and Jon today or tomorrow. The weekend - the midsummer weekend - I'm gonna work with some friends here in the neighbourhood. Dealing drugs, ehrm, darts.

Friday 000623: I was staying in Storvreta tuesday to thursday. First at Jon's place, watching England-Romania and talking. Then I went to Micke who I hadn't seen for some time and spoke to him the entire night. The next day we watched Vuxna människor which disappointed me. Saw another movie and then went back to Torturah feat. Ullis to watch France-Holland with him, was very nice even though he fell asleep in the end that skinjob. Tried to persuade Ullis to stop smoking, probably failed. She's a great girl, hope she'll marry Jon when she's old enough :)... Back to Proge/Lizah, talk, watch The little mermaid and sleep. The next day I spoke to Lizah the entire day, watched some soccer and Notting Hill too. She wanted to show that she was a better cook than Jon and served me food :) Today I'm gonna serve her pizza, she's coming here to work with me and to model tomorrow. She's to experience my legendary, ehrm, garret (vind) and talk through the whole night. Will be really fun, Lizah really rocks. No, not like that.

Takeover was more or less another disaster. I got very low, so did Stanley, Zthee got a bit above the middle. Avalanche got second with his animation and fifth in house music. Also won the writing compo.

I have lots of things I have to take care of this upcoming week, most of them secret. Will work with Mystifier this Sunday, that'll rule.

Monday 000626: An eventful weekend I could write about for hours which I sure won't. My stomach is totally ill now and was so through the weekend as well, can't eat and have problems making it stay where it should. Really sucks.

Lizah arrived late at friday-afternoon. We spoke for some hour and then went to deal drugs, argh, darts together with Jon and Ullis who should take care of the heavy weapons. Was pretty soft and we mostly spoke and laughed, we got our money and went home. Collected seven different flowers first though :)... Spoke, spoke, spoke, watched Edward Scissorhands. I fell asleep around 08.00, she an hour earlier. Woke up at 11.30, spoke, decided to sleep more, woke up at 13.00, spoke for some hour and then she posed for Morph the photographer for a couple hours. She then left after a while. Can't remember the last time I spoke to someone that much and fully enjoyed it. She's one fantastic friend for sure.

About an hour later Micke suddenly turned up. We watched soccer, spoke, watched soccer and then spoke. I slept for less than four hours and then left for work. As I can't eat I was dizzy and slow the entire day and everything felt really crappy. Also some lady confronted in a very unfortunate way and an accident occured which didn't really please neither her nor me. When I finally was to go home I got to know that I had worked the wrong shift - my shift started in ten minutes. Wheeee... Fortunately for me, Linus took care of it and I could leave some hour later. Hugs and kisses to him.

When I got home my dear and beloved Holland was to play against Yugoslavia. Me and Micke (who had been waiting for me at home) watched it end with 6-1 and I was extremely happy the rest of the evening. We then spoke as usual and watched the upcoming match. He then left. Even if I didn't really like it in the beginning it was nice that he came, as it always is.

Sunday 000702: Pretty boring week... After Holland's loss life felt awful, and it still does. I couldn't attend Remedy which sucked. Millions of people have accused me of being badly in love with Lizah and she being badly in love with me, a bit monotone, but not as irritating as it use to be. I can understand them this time. I've been very tired and have slept 10-12 hours a day lately, having the same disgusting dreams. Worked on friday together with Bergenske, was fun, my nicest day yet. The only creative thing has been writing a lot on my "Poetry by eyes of repulsion". It's the joy of my life right now...

Now I'm gonna commit suicide for a while. Tonight I'm gonna watch the stinking final in the Euro2000 and then kiss it goodbye - sucks. Tomorrow I'm gonna go shopping in town ;) Will buy another Mega Drive for example, will be fun...

Monday 000710: Another quite typical week. Watched some movies, wrote a lot (now finished with six chapters of "Poetry by eyes of repulsion"), played some soccer with Erling and friends some nights (around 00-03), mailed a lot, bought some clothes, worked some and finally spent saturday and sunday with Stanley, was nice. I'm working on a script for a movie we should make later this summer together with lots of other - as usual - secret projects. Life is meaningless and blurred but still pretty okey right now... Oh yeah, some bird took a dump at my t-shirt when I thought of some stupid things, that sucked...

Check out "Photos" as I've added some new ones there, for example - a half-nude pic of myself (tihihi), one of Sniper my lady beautiful and two of Proge and Lizah, who now are in Norway mailing me so I don't miss them too much :)...

Sunday 000723: Life sucks. Everything is boring and troublesome. I'm angry with some friends too, not something common and I truly hate it. And I'm busy for nothing really - I do lots of stuff but they all feel meaningless, as usual. I'm gonna get my wife this week I hope, anyway, so life should look brighter soon :)...

To shortly summarize these two weeks I could say that they've been pretty normal. No work at Arlanda though and some more work at Tvspel.nu, writing news and playing games. Have drawn a lot, nine hours straight one day. Spent some time with Linus which was very nice, played soccer, spoke and - of course - played Jeopardy. I won huge both times :) The last two days I've been with Micke and it has been fun like always. I love those two hairy men, I really do. They treat me nice :)

The day before yesterday life felt 9/10 because of one tiny little wonder - Sophie Marceau was to visit my TV as an 18-year-old angel. The movie, Police, was disgustingly boring but Sophie was cute as always, just a little bit too fat in the face... well, she's thinner now, ehrm... When will you mail or call me? Come to Morph/Trinity - he will make your life heavenly. Get rid of that husband, he doesn't value you like I would. Come...

Some big things have happened on the site. I have now finished my section "My friends" with in-depths and all, not all are uploaded though cause of lazy friends. Check it and read their terrible descriptions of me. I also rewrote "About myself" and made it nicer to read and added and changed some picture. The six first chapters of "Poetry by eyes of repulsion" will be up next week or as soon as Hugi 20 is released.

Sunday 000730: Perhaps I shouldn't start like this to not reitirate too much, but who cares: "Life rocks!" Hah! Right now it does, you didn't expect that, did you? This week has been extremely busy and I "got free" just five minutes ago. Well, not really, I have lots of stuff to do left but I could take a break and write this among other homepage-related stuff. Let's try to make it short though...

I've played a lot of soccer, we - me, Erling, Emil, Croner and some other guys - got third in a tournament yesterday. I was very depressed after losing the semifinal, we played so extremely stupid. Long balls to me against two (sometimes even three) good defenders wasn't a winning recipe. Yeah yeah, let's constrict that.Yesterday was spent, after the soccer that is, with Micke, Johan and Linus W (the guy in my photo-section, not Mystifier). I was extremely tired, I'd slept 4h15min the last two nights and felt as smart as Stanley's dog. We saw and rated... well, perhaps 70 girls and none were over 6/10 in beauty :) Ehrm, let's jump over to the fun stuff... I've been searching a certain Sara this week who is said to be exactly my kind of girl (I did see her a long time ago - long story) and I saw a girl looking very much alike her. I - in a very strange way - confronted her and we started to speak some. Her name was also Sara, but not "the right" Sara, she just looked very much alike her and because of that knew who I meant. I gave her my email- and homepageadress (now wasn't that geeky...) and she promised me to give it to "the right" Sara as she knew her. That's what I remember at least - I was so terribly tired I probably acted like a drunk. That other Sara was very cute too (angelic eyes and thin etc hihi), and very nice overall as well. Too bad I was so tired I didn't think of that until afterwards - I think I was acting arrogant as usual, argh...

Furthermore, I haven't seen many movies as my video is broken. My cat got kittens which totally rocks! Lizah is the most complicated person I know and Linux is the most "away" representative of human beings. Except searching for a wife I've written a lot lately, for Hugi to name one. I'll publish it all as soon as issue 20 is out, as I said before. Have sent nine nice Trinity-releases to Flag party 2000 in Hungary who should end today, and yeah, I don't know a thing about how it went. Hope we'll be heroes in Hungary now :D Big thanks to Inferno/Haujobb for helping me! Our new nice-looking homepage by Phase3 should be up tomorrow, and as soon as I've updated my own page I'll write him some stuff. This page now contains two more very strange descriptions of me by Stanley and Marwin, and a small update on the other two as I wanted the last word ;)...

Tuesday 000808: Pretty nice week again. The first days was spent on writing and organizing the usual things. When I felt I could take some days off I went to Storvreta and my friends there. First I should meet Micke and watch X-men with him, but I missed my bus and got too late, so we, ehrm, ate pizza instead together with Linus W. Extremely boring. Anyway, I had really fun with Micke and Johan that weekend. We mostly spoke, listened to crappy music and I begged for more demos to be the main attraction. Saw a couple nice ones I hadn't seen before, Tesla by Sunflower for example which was fantastic. I went home early Sunday morning to be home to watch Assembly TV and the democompo there in time. I did, and it was really fun, we were quite a bunch at #pixel watching it. I totally screwed up my diurnal-rhythm there...

The day after I woke up after like seven hours sleep, and I'd been awake for quite some time before that. People from Arlanda called for the first time in ages and I said I could work, ignoring my need for sleep. I managed to sleep some hour and then went to work, did my duties and went home. I was extremely tired but couldn't sleep anyway, I watched TV, draw and wrote all night instead. Went to bed about 12.00, woke up 22.10. Now I'm waiting for Stanley to come from work to sleep here, should be here in about 1.5 hour, at 04.00. Oh yeah, he got second at Flag in multichannel, Zthee got third in pixel and Avalanche got last in mp3 :) Too strange style there... The rest wasn't shown, which was nothing but good I would say.

Sunday 000813: Ehrm... Have too much to do to write here. Nice week - lotsa movies now when I have a video again, lotsa drawing, lotsa "socializing". Have been eating candy all week, spent great amounts of money on nothing but candy. Played tennis yesterday, extremely fun. We're making a demo for LTP, very very fun. Read Hugi, wasn't that very fun but atleast fun. Hugi 18 is still superior. Now I'm gonna go buy more candy ;)...

Sunday 000820: Candy, candy and strange juices are stealing my money. Guava is nice, mango is bajs. My stomach hurts.

Draw and shite the first days of the week, Arlanda thursday and friday, been softing the weekend. Played PSX and Championship Manager 99/00 with friends. Arlanda again tomorrow, another one of those sleep-two-hours-nights in front of me. The rest is secret.

Saturday 000826: I've been crying for some hour now and doesn't really feel in mood to do much else. My beloved friend Sonic got hit by a car and died, and well, I never thought I'd be so sad. That I'd ever cry again. Feels so stupid - one really realizes how much people, or in this case a smart dog, mean to you when they're gone. "I wanted to say goodbye properly", "I wanted to tell him I loved him" and so on - all those stupid thoughts you've already seen hackneyed in movies are tormenting my heart. I really miss you my friend.

Monday 000828: Urgh... Vangelis in the background and Sonic in front of me isn't a good recipe for happiness. Also, I'm ill, been puking and shite lately. It's good to have friends though. Yeah yeah... I'll write more later. Life is a penis.

Friday 000901: A lot is happening in my life, around almost every dear thing I have - friends, Trinity, Tvspel.nu etc. Tomorrow I'm leaving to London to visit ECTS and meet all the Tvspel.nu-guys I haven't met before. Will be extremely fun. Then I'm gonna meet some other scene-friends and hopefully have a lot of fun with them as well. And of course check all the games and write a big and nice report.

Up until just some minute ago it still felt uncertain that I would go. I got my passport two days ago, my flight was booked some hour after that, I still have no hotel and I was to get money yesterday at work which of course, with my luck, I didn't. They'd screwed it up some way. Lucky me Micke is a very cute guy. And lucky me mum is so caring she will drive me to the airport :)

I'll tell you what's happening to Trinity when I get back. I've updated everything today instead of this sunday, bye for now!

Monday 000918: "Yeah, erhm, what's happening?" Office Space rocks... I haven't written shit in quite some time here, all because of lack of time and lack of motivation. Tvspel.nu is up and kicking and has stolen lots of time from me lately. And apart from that, the Olympics are making my life happier.

ECTS was very fun. The Tvspel.nu-guys rocked, some more and some less, and the convention was pretty entertaining too. Had a great time for sure, too bored to write about it though. Saw some nice games, had fun with the guys, met and tried to win Hanna Graaf's heart but failed quite miserably, have never felt that rejected by a woman in my whole life, bummer bummer. It was very expensive there for sure... Spent £14 just to get my stomach to shut up one evening. Yeah yeah, that'll have to be all for this time, goodnight ladies.

Monday 001002: Nah, I don't write here very often, I write too much anyway. A LOT happened on this site, some small changes, lots of new photos and major changes 

under "My movies" - I added screenshots. Hope you'll like them. Goodnight, babe. I love you.

Tuesday 001024: Blä... I write like seven to nine hours a day now and won't waste time here. I miss a friend extremely dear to me so much my life feels like shit. I hate this. My nineteenth birthday tomorrow, but who cares. Bye for now, onna.

Tuesday 001031: I've begun writing serious diary at Lunarstorm.se but my life is so extremely boring right now I have nothing to say except that it sucks. Everything about it sucks. You suck.

Tuesday 001107: Feeling better, won't write though. Will soon.

Sunday 001203: Ehrm... I'm sorry that I haven't updated the page in such a long time. This was really a record, one I surely didn't like. I work a lot and have no time for things like this, but I like it. It takes the focus off the painful things about my life. PS2 is pretty fun, Shenmue was really nice, blabla.

Actually I rewrote almost the entire page, but I suddenly decided to let them be like this another week. Then we'll see. I'll write a more detailed diary when it happens. Bye now, Ryo.

Tuesday 001205: I didn't upload it this sunday, either... argh [I'd lost my account, I later realized]. Now I did, I hope. You'll see a new myself pretty soon - I'll change my life in a week or two. Dunno how, but I bet it'll be really painful... [Didn't happen].

Thursday 010517: I've been working with this page for more than two entire weeks now to be able to upload it again. My ass has probably shrunk to half of what it was before I started. Even though it has been pretty fun I all the time - once every hour - ask myself "why am I doing this? Niclaz suck, I don't wanna make a page about someone who suck..." Really, there is no point, I don't like myself or what this page offers that much... I even present lots of things I'm ashamed of. But it's fun to have anyway, as long as lazy people who misunderstands the whole thing and attacks me about shitty nonsense show up, which actually happened quite often the last time.

To summarize what's been happening in my life or so feels like a big no-no. It's been troublesome six months - that's probably all I manage to reiterate. Without saying too much I can tell you that it turned out that one of my very best friends, sometimes the best who I've known "all my life" and has felt like a true family-member to me and I really loved, didn't care jackshit about me any longer when things got a little problematic, something that was very painful and made me feel very worthless and dejected. It made me question myself and everything concerning myself heavily, and yeah, it wasn't like sleeping in paradise. The most pathetic part is that I miss the friend so disgustingly much sometimes... Apart from that, the military became a short story if you didn't know. And... well, most other things are as usual, except myself who has changed quite a lot, then... Now you know, Sven.

Friday 011130: Of course, a lot has happened in my life, and it seems I keep changing as well. I go by NME now for example, how big and spectacular, huh? Talking/writing about myself is still very boring though, so I'll keep things short, I hope. 

Summer faded faster than usually. I spent most of the time with friends, doing all sorts of things. Playing tennis like dorks for example, and like always a lot of soccer. I'm like a child at summertime, oh yeah. Me and my little small friends also joined up to get our revenge at that soccer tournament we got third in last year - and we failed again. This time on penalties, without losing a single match (14-3 in goal difference). Yes, that was the highlight of the past six months :) Nah, but what can I tell you? You don't know how hard this is :) 

It may not sound surprising, still I have to say that the summer was more of an adventure inside my head. Pretty successful in a way if its only goal was to change me, yet it feels like the new Niclaz is a real, weak loser compared to the old one. The former was kind but still strong, totally in control and could bite people when necessary, this one is just nice and shit as he has given up on himself, doesn't really care anymore. May sound lovely but that's cause you don't live inside my head. I want to hug everyone... never be in the way blabla, something that really doesn't work in the long run, I've realized. Silly... 

Autumn came, with many tears for Holland not making it to the World Cup in soccer (terrible, downright painful), fighting for a nice job, being with friends, writing, speaking, gaming, taking dumps and such bollocks. Fave Micke took the role of boyfriend with the nice Jill - exciting stuff (that was closer to the summer though). In september and the beginning of october, there was nothing but girls for me, a really nice period actually. I'd been terribly down because of one, the one that likes to butch around in my heart and brain without wanting it herself, since the summer and hence I had kept away from them more or less completely, even friends. I still have no "usual interest" in them at all, I just realized how very happy they can make me and I really loved being around them. Warm, interesting and beautiful ones of course. The knowledge of the difficulties that often inflicts when a man and a woman tie bonds was to be hidden underneath, I thought. Unfortunately it isn't that easy... and now I'm kinda bored again as this always happens. It's really annoying to have to explain I'm not gay all the time... ;) Still I've made some new friends of whom some I'm extremely fond of, want to get real close. Friends, that is. I'm an emotional gay without being homosexual, right on... 

Then came winter, or something like it. Beloved but far away friend Linus got married, that was huge I'd say. Long story as you understand, and as I bet you wouldn't want to read about. Strange stuff I think, but nice and fun. Uhm... what's more? New haircolor and style, thanks to the lovely Diana, and grey lenses make me look different. Pretty kind anyway, so I've changed lenses to some which turn my looks into something real sick ;) Lotsa gaming the last couple of weeks; Tennis 2k2, Silent Hill 2 and Pro Evolution Soccer are all fantastic, Shenmue 2 is next to be judged. Let's just leave this now. 

About this page then... The i.am/morph address doesn't work anymore, which really suck. I wonder how my old visitors will find me...? If they do, they'll find a lot of new stuff on it, so much I won't name everything here. This page is boring, it's quite comfy and fun for me sometimes, but mostly it feels like some unwanted bill. I whine a lot, yeah... That'll be all this time, nighty night. 

Monday 020107: Christmas was hectic but nice and millions of things happened, smaller that none of us care about and bigger that I'm not gonna waste too much of here. Life was about friends and I surely like that - it's how it should be. I love you, people.

In short, this happened: The week before christmas I worked with signpost assemblage (or something) together with my father and a nice and funny guy named Niclas (what an ugly name ;)...). It took all days really, but meanwhile I also tried to assist the great amuQ friends Vulc and Lazyone in finishing our demo for The Party, where it later got fifth place. You can download it here. When christmas came I started my probably less creative period for over three years, lasting for two weeks. The day before Santa's workday was spent with Silvia, a very special, smart and cool girl I don't know how to describe in just a couple of words, of whom I tried to be with as much as I could - what an interesting person, almost scary. The next day was family day, a cozy one but too ordinary to be satisfying. Next year I'll celebrate with friends, I've decided. Friends like the people I spent the new year's eve with - that was a really nice night I would say, with lots of love. Erling, Micke, Johan, Egil, Cron and their girls, Jill, Lotta and Frida, are cute people. Next time, Jon and Jenny and the rest of the bunch should join, I think, and more of my personal friends as well. I'll fix something.

Could go on forever, like always, but'll keep quiet now. Homepagewise you can now use niclaz.com - I think it sounds way to self-conceited but well... - to get here, and don't miss to note down that I've changed my e-mail. Kisses!
Thursday 020502: With the soccer World Cup coming up, I guess you know how happy I am - life is so cute I feel the need to hug it all the time. You will not find me in this world from now on. A little work now and then, but apart from that, life will be pleasures until the end of June. If I love you, please join me, if I don't, please stay away. "I need space" ;)

I won't rest yet though. Until then I have a great deal of things to write and take care of, all in too little time. This homepage was one of those, now updated a little everywhere and good enough - if ever - to have online. The "my friends" section would have to wait a while though...

The rest about what have happened since last time I wrote has been told and described before, perhaps to you, perhaps to someone you'll never hear of. Enjoy the summer anyway, I definitely will!

Thursday 030109: Haven't updated this page since this summer and I guess I won't be more active than that. To take it offline is more tempting than starting to care about it. To start bothering, I would have to rewrite everything - it's so old and unlike my former self I just sigh, and on toppa' that I've lost control over the content. Well, doesn't matter, it'll stay up. Perhaps I'll make a new one, or perhaps I'll take control over this one again.

Life has been very nice, yet less creative. I got the idea to start playing soccer again, which I did and it hence stole a lot of time. Now I'm thinking about quitting - I'm too old and can't waste time on such a hobby. We'll see. Apart from that, life has mainly been about work and friends. Some writing but not in the normal tempo, and my projects has sadly been frozen. I hope to change that. 

Like always I could start rambling about thoughts I've had blabla, but I'll spare you. I write so much diary nowadays that this is really boring. Instead, I'll try to fix the page with new photos and stuff, maybe a friends section again - I hope you care more about that. Love (some of) you.
Wednesday 040211: This latest huge update was like a final sprint - and now I will rest. For a long time, probably. Life has changed and I need to change with it, go where the road takes me and all that. Perhaps far away, perhaps not. Perhaps alone, perhaps with her, perhaps with you. We'll see, I guess. I hope you like what you'll be able to read meanwhile. Love.
Saturday 050205: Not an entry for almost an entire year says pretty much. I even have a hard time writing in my personal one, something I for some years ago did close to every day. Now I write some on paper when having long pauses at work to then transfer to my electronic one - which is difficult as well. The papers are beginning to grow in my little basket... perhaps to evolve into great soccerplayers. Let's hope! 

To give you - the ones who might care - a little summary this year has been quite a different one. Two moves, lotsa film, too much soccer, one downright agonizing week, fifty weeks of laughs and fun and then some more of all that. Life is film, soccer, work, friends, talking, listening, writing and all it use to be, just so much more balanced and refined. I'm definitely beginning to find my place, I feel. And I really like it. Still, change is needed in some areas - I'm glad I feel comfortable in which though. It'll come.
--
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