
Two girls, a guy and a shot in the arm

Description

Now, I know I blogged yesterday, but today was so odd that I felt I must.

Last night, I could not sleep. All I could think about was how much work is looming over me this entire
week. I have SIX, thatâ€™s right SIX, assignments to do before the end of the week. I need to
accomplish at LEAST 1.2 assignments per day!!!

I got two hours of sleep, so, suffice it to say, I was not in the best shape to come to class this morning.

What you must know, is our Monday class is tag-teamed by two guys who would cause anyoneâ€™s
Gay-Dar to short out. One has a ring, the other does not, but there are suspicions abound.
Case in point, there are two pieces of evidence that points only in one direction:
â€“ A LOT of mention of â€œlow hanging fruitâ€•
â€“ â€œPeople donâ€™t care how the sausage is made. They only care how it tastesâ€•

Honestly people, what would YOU THINK??

At the mention of the sausage comment, many of our class laughed, including me. And then, I made
the mistake of making contact with one of the girls who was on the verge of loosing it. We both, as if by
some telepathic bond, knew what each other was thinking and laughed hysterically for the next few
minutes.

I have great misgivings about this class.

So, THEN, I was told to â€˜actâ€™ out a fake interview scene about a man being bitten by a giraffe.
Yes. I know. Honestly?

Anyway, after that absurdly long class which moves slower than a turtle up a hill, I proceeded to do a
massive amount of work.

Was I productive? Somewhat
Did I get some things done? Kinda

Then, I went to a free MUMPS booster shot clinic and had a very interesting time there.

I met a public health nurse, who was very, very pretty. And, the end of the conversation went like this.
*I asked her for her phone number to interview her later in the week*
Nurse â€“ â€œOK, here it â€¦ wait, you;re not going to use this to call me up and ask me out are
you?â€•
Me â€“ â€œI wasnâ€™t planning on itâ€•
Nurse â€“ *Smirks* â€œWell, thatâ€™s a shameâ€•
Me â€“ â€œWell, maybe I will â€¦â€•
Nurse â€“ â€œAnd maybe Iâ€™ll say yes ;)â€•
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As if that wasnâ€™t cool enough!

I sat down for the mandated 15 minutes of observation period, and got talking with yet another
attractive girl. Instead of talking for 15 minutes and parting ways, we ended up talking for OVER AN
HOUR. Yah.

Sadly, before I could ask her about her dinner plans, a friend of hers spontaneously appeared and lured
her away. But, letâ€™s just say, it wonâ€™t be the last time we see each other ðŸ˜‰

So, all in all, it was a craptacular day that turned out to be pretty good.

Until I came home and saw my â€˜To Do List,â€™ and how little I have gotten done today and how
much shit I have to do this week.

If I survive this week, I will probably be so deprived of sleep and so temporarily insane that I will
probably gorge myself to death on a mixture of cheese and orange juice â€¦. mmmmmmmm.
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