
    
      
        I dunno, but sometimes, especially when I'm drunk and get reminded of my "loves of my life" during my Blue Pill days, I get nostalgic about how pure and honest that love is, I get a bit angry about how things play the way they do now, and I kinda hate it and myself for a few minutes and then TRP kicks in the next day and I'm moving on like always planned.

        Do you guys experience such episodes?
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