
andrewtobler (8:51:20 PM): Lance, you there? 
 
stonebiker (8:51:53 PM): yah. sup? 
 
andrewtobler (8:52:11 PM): Hey…thanks for talking to me.   
 
stonebiker (8:53:04 PM):  np. if this is all a joke ill kick your ass though.  all of your 
friends are sending me messages to talk to you.  
 
andrewtobler (8:53:43 PM):  It’s not a joke, I swear. I know this’ll sound stupid, but it’s 
about your dad.  I sent him an email, and got a message saying he was on vacation with 
his family.  Do you know how I could reach him? 
 
stonebiker (8:54:16 PM):  lol. first off, that message is a total lie… its been like two 
years since our family did ANYTHING together. 
 
andrewtobler (8:54:35 PM): …so he’s not with you? 
 
stonebiker (8:54:47 PM): nope. 
 
andrewtobler (8:55:03 PM): Any idea where he is? 
 
stonebiker (8:56:12 PM): nope. last time i saw him was like 2 weeks ago. he left for 
some super important government mission, or whatever. he does shit like that all the 
time. he thinks hes god. 
 
andrewtobler (8:56:28 PM): He’s working with the government? 
 
stonebiker (8:57:22 PM): i don’t know dude…he got into a black car with some guys in 
suits, and said it was important. havent talked to him since. 
 
andrewtobler (8:58:09 PM):  that makes total sense, though…your dad must be 
involved with whatever is going on in piedmont. 
 
stonebiker (8:58:44 PM): o word. thats the shit on your blog right? didnt read most of 
it.   
 
andrewtobler (8:58:52 PM): …that’s okay. 
 
stonebiker (8:59:03 PM): some chick named sage said there was something in houston 
too? 
 
andrewtobler (8:59:18 PM):  Yeah, that was a few years ago, and I don’t know what the 
deal was yet.  Look, if you hear from your dad, could you let me know?   
 
stonebiker (8:59:40 PM): k.  
 
stonebiker (8:59:57 PM): gotta run. ttyl. 
 
stonebiker signed off at 9:00 PM. 
 


