
 

On June 14, 2022 I got a follow on 
Twitter and I followed back. 

Then, not long after, I received a DM. 

I will say, I was honestly annoyed with 
being asked if I was too busy to reply, 
but I figured, fine I’ll say something.  
To say I was skeptical of who this was, 
since they DM’d me, would be an 
understatement.  By 6/16/2022, this 
was going where I expected it to. 



 

 

 

 

I’m not sure how “own a store where 
I sell flowers” is a side hustle, but I 
digress. 

More “small talk” about my wife to 
follow before getting a picture, that I 
didn’t ask for. 

Now, you can send me a picture but 
after telling me I’m “handsome” but 
you “know” I have a wife, it’s a little 
suspect. 



  

 

 

 

 

  

  
And here…we….go…. 



 We’ve not only done a recent episode on Buck$ & Brew$ but we’ve also talked 
about scams frequently.  We’ve discussed what to look out for and to always be on 
guard.  Incidentally, if Mary is a real person and isn’t using someone’s pictures, she 
should try to make an honest living.  If she is stealing pictures, I feel bad for the girl 
who’s being used.  She’s a pretty young lady and doesn’t deserve to be violated in 
this way. 



 

  

I am, in fact, not alone.  I’m with one 
of my oldest and best friends. 

If you know I’m married, why are you 
sending me a picture of yourself in 
your bra and panties?  Oh, because 
you think I’ll “cheat” on my wife. 

She then starts to ask about my 
friend…. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Of course, Mike didn’t give his 
real number.  He gave the 
number he uses for people he 
suspects are catfish.  Mike is 
smart, be like Mike.  He also 
doesn’t give out where he 
lives.  This is also a good rule 
of thumb.  I obviously don’t 
follow this as closely. 

At this point, Mike and I know exactly what we’re 
dealing with.  So, it’s full speed ahead. 



 

  

It’s obvious she’s bad at small talk because her go to is always, “did 
you eat” or “what did you eat?”  I rarely ask anyone what they’ve 
eaten or if they’ve eaten.  Also, very focused on Mike now.  We both 
think she decided I was a harder nut to crack since I was married and 
kept expressing that.  She knew Mike was single and was looking to 
exploit it.  



 

 

 

  

So impatient!  Some 
people work for a living.  
Not everyone sits there 
trying to scam or catfish 
others. 

Mike had not only grown tired of her, 
but he was busy living his life.  Once 
he was available again, I told him that 
she was still asking about him. 



 

  

Mike was going to just let things lie at 
this point, but she kept asking so he 
made a return. 

Ok, I don’t know you.  We can 
be friends, but we can’t be best 
of friends. 

And what do you mean really?  
Do you think my wife forbids me 
from speaking to women?  She 
trusts me. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
I’m starting to get 
annoyed.  I’m not at 
your beck and call.  I’ll 
respond when I have 
time to respond.  And 
since I know you’re a 
scammer, it’s not 
amongst my top 
priorities. 

Finally, 6/24/2022, 
things start to get 
moving. 



 

 

  

I had told her we were going to a 
friend’s house and I would be 
unavailable to answer her messages. 

I know it’s 
coming, I’m just 
not sure what 
exactly what 
she’s looking for. 

 

And, pf course, 
we’re back to 
offering 
something 
sexual. 

Men, are you really this fucking hard 
up?  It’s rhetorical, I know you are.  
Be better and treat women better.  If 
you’re looking to pay a girl, there are 
plenty on Only Fans or at an Adult 
Club. 

I’m going to have 
to play stupid a 
lot to frustrate 
this one. 



 

  

At this point, because 
her English isn’t 
great, I’m not sure if 
she’s asking for an 
AMEX gift card or for 
me to open an 
account for her.  And 
of course, we’re back 
to some thing 
physical as a tradeoff. 

I try to be kind and let her off 
the hook, but she thinks she’s 
the one fishing so she doesn’t 
take the out. 



 

 

 

  

Now it’s time to bring Mike back into 
things – Our text messages back and 
forth. 

It’s good to have friends who are on 
the same page as you. 



 

 

  

Now back to our catfish. 

You’re going to have to say things a lot of 
different ways to get me to understand them, 
I’m afraid. 

Ok, fine, let’s 
play.  You 
want 
something, 
you gotta give 
something up. 

 

And if you tell 
me, you see 
where I’m 
headed, why 
pretend you 
don’t? 



 

 

  

A little bit ago you were going to “kiss me” but now we don’t 
know where this is headed?  Also, best I can tell, you pretend to 
live in North Carolina, so I doubt your lips reach to Michigan.  
Also, I’m married, in case you forgot.  But fine, let’s see how 
desperate you are for this AMEX gift card. 



 

 

 

 

  

I’m just saying, 
I’d ask for more 
than $300 but 
that’s just me.  
And we’re going 
to be at an 
impasse 
because I’m not 
giving anything 
even if I get 
something. 

Back to Mike and my conversation: 

If you’re going to 
be a scammer, 
shouldn’t you 
know how an 
electronic gift 
card works? 



 

  
So, I found a website to generate a fake 
American Express Gift Card – Ecard. 

Mike and I both figure the card 
number will be enough for her to tip 
her hand.  Boy, are we wrong. 



 

 

 

 

  
Well, the 
goal is to 
make this 
difficult, so 
I guess I’m 
succeeding. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Mike sent a text but 
hadn’t received 
anything back 

 



 

  

At this point, Mike and I figured it was 
time to take it up a notch. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

So I Google a dick and send this, 
unedited obviously. 

Did you want me to 
send you a small one? 

We’re both 
playing things 
very close to the 
vest. 

Is there a list of stupid shit to say to 
men that they’ll fall for? 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

It’s blurry 
because I had to 
cut out the 
background… 

She finally 
answers 
Mike. 



 

 

  

I still think she should 
have asked for more 
than $300. 

It’s absolutely just the first step.  If 
she can get the $300 out of me, she 
can blackmail me later by threatening 
to release messages/pictures to my 
family and friends. 



 

 

 

 

  

Mike asking if Dawn knows what’s 
going on. 



 

 

  

This looks like it could be the same 
girl. 



 

  

Even though I’m not Chris Zorich, I am 
Team Mongo! 

 

My message to Mike. 



 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

  

My wife has jokes! 



 

  

Now comes my “insecurity”. 



  

I’ve heard of Telegram but I’m pretty 
unfamiliar.  I do a quick Google 
search. 



 

 

 

 

  

You telling me it’s safe and secured 
doesn’t give me any belief that it is. 

She’s doing her best to try and “calm” 
me down but I’m ramping up the 
paranoia. 



 

 

 

 

  

In all honesty, no, I don’t trust you.  
Not. One. Bit. 



 

 

  



 

 

  



 

 

  

I gotta say, she’s got some patience.  
With how “confused” I get, I would 
have been out a long time ago. 

Now, even though we’ve been 
communicating on Twitter for a 
couple of weeks, I suddenly have no 
idea how it works. 



 

 

  

Ok, not to be an asshole, but how 
would you know if she’s familiar with 
Twitter but not Telegram?  You don’t 
know my wife. 



 

  

  

Something tells me that I have not 
ruined my life.  Call it a hunch. 



 

  

She finally replies to Mike. 



  

 

 

  

And….I push too hard.  Whoops. 

I do think you would do the same.  
Actually I know you would do the 
same because you’re doing it. 



 

  

I mean, if we’re being honest, I’m not 
judging.  I’m simply asking for proof 
of who you are with a note you’re 
holding up.  The fact that you have an 
issue with that tells me you’ve 
probably stolen those pictures from 
some poor, unsuspecting young lady. 



 

 

 

  

I’m letting Mike know that 
she wouldn’t confirm. 

I mean, if we’re being somewhat 
honest, I do look you less. 



 

  

I’m obviously very emotional.  I 
probably shouldn’t be left alone with 
myself.  On second thought, I’m not a 
danger to myself but maybe I should 
meet with a life-threatening ailment. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

You must wait while I create a 
number on a texting app because I’m 
sure as hell not giving you mine, 
catfish. 

Might be a waste to give a number.  
Might not.  We will see. 



  

Well, going to sleep isn’t going to get 
me out of this tonight.  Let’s see, next 
option… 

That’s it, it’s too late.  Can’t get you a 
gift card at this time of night. 



 

 

  

Of course, she has a way!  Here is 
how we can save the day! 



 

 

  

Of course, PayPal.  Why didn’t I think 
of that. 

Might as well find out if they do stuff 
together.  Let’s see how desperate 
she is. 



 

  

Of course, she’s into it even though 
you’re not.  You have to keep me on 
the hook. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

I decided to “fall asleep”. 

In the morning, Mike and I picked up 
where we left off. 

I leave her messages on Twitter 
unread.  I also keep a low Twitter 
profile so as to not arouse suspicion. 



 

  At this point, Mike picks things back up with her. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

On the 29th, it’s time to bring it all 
home! 

Gee, this sounds like something I was alluding to.  



 

 

 

 

 

  

I message back on Twitter. 

Then I decide to Tweet. 

Now I’m getting belligerent.  

She’s seen the Tweet and things are 
starting to unravel.  Unfortunately for 
her, her English still isn’t very good 
and she thinks she can somehow still 
control this and get me to do what 
she wants. 



 

 

 

  

Time to start getting real! 

Honestly, my wife hadn’t seen this 
from the very beginning, but she 
heard about it from almost the 
beginning. 



 

 

 

 

  

My wife and I are on vacation as this 
is happening, at the Cincinnati Zoo 
seeing the hippo, Fiona.  I tell her 
what’s going on and she says, let’s 
send a picture. 

She still doesn’t get it.  There’s no 
way to embarrass me from this 
conversation.  Everything I did was 
calculated to screw with her.   

Ok, let’s take these one by one: 

1. She has a score to settle with 
my wife. 

a. My wife is stronger 
and scarier than I am. 

2. She will bring me down, “I 
laugh you David!” 

a. Again, nothing that 
I’ve done is 
embarrassing. 

3. I have an endorsement and 
she has so many information 
to bring my ass down. 

a. What endorsement 
and what 
information? 



 

A couple of final messages from 
“Mary” and she blocks me.  I’m sure 
she realized that she had nothing to 
hold over my head.  If you’ve read all 
of this, kudos to you but also, stay 
safe.  There are scammers 
everywhere.  Protect yourself and 
above all, listen to Buck$ & Brew$! 


