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Introduction


I told myself I would resist stating the obvious in this
introduction and so I shall. I started this task before realizing
the enormity of it, but as I've turned a new leaf I am determined
to finish it in a timely manner. I think I accoplished it quite
well.



I left each entry as it was written, I did not fix any grammar,
spelling or punctuation errors. This is not a novel, more of a
piece of nostalgia and I wanted to keep it close to the
original.



I quoted quite a few song lyrics while I journaled, and even a
couple of books and poems. I claim no rights to any of these works
and they are the property of whoever wrote them. I have no claim on
them.



Many of the entries will not make any sort of sense unless you were
someone who went to college with me. Even then it may not help
because I even didn't understand some of the entries I wrote and
had to think for a few minutes before realizing what I was trying
to say.



I did, however, eliminate the entries that were the results of
onlin quizzes and memes, and any entry that consisted of hyperlinks
only. Which is the only change to the original I did make (and I
think it's understandable why I did it).



In short, what I'm saying is: Please enjoy a brief glimpse into my
past.










Chapter 1 A
Year of Friendship (2003)


Waiting… (Sep. 2nd, 2003 at 3:30 PM)




I made it back to college safe and sound. I bought books, I paid
my tuition today. Now that all the fun stuff is done all I get to
do is sit around and play Soul Caliber II, DDR, and basically ruin
people's lives. Michelle and I have our rooms figured out. We each
signed up for a single room, and the rooms have a connecting door.
We now have a bedroom and a DDR room. Hooray!! That's all the rooms
anybody really needs anyway right?

 

—

 

Oh joy… (Sep. 3rd, 2003 at 8:15 PM)

 

Since everyone seems to really want to know what I did this
summer (aside from playing with my cows) I did the following
things:



-Read a lot of books (a little over 40)

-played on the computer (no internet)

-Attended some (boring) family social occasions

-Turned 21 (a friend took me bar hopping, what fun that was
:P)

-Bought a DVD player and some movies



That was basically it. I might put up a more detailed version on my
website later, if the damn computer would cooperate. At DSU the
computers are never entirely user-friendly. I'm going home
tommorrow to grab some stuff I forgot after my work study meeting.
I'm going to try to be back for the Gaming Club thing. I have no
classes on Thursday until October. Also, I brought the wrong shoes
with me. I only brought one pair, the wrong pair, they hurt my
ankles. I hate commas, and they hate me. Just one more thing for me
to bitch about. I bet Michelle's wondering what's happened to me by
now. I'll show up at Brandon's on Friday for some help with my
charater, then go home Saturday morning, fit a trip to Mitchell in
before heading back on Sunday. Next weekend will be worse. There's
a rehearsal dinner on Friday, a family auction at 10 o'clock
Saturday, a wedding at 6 pm Saturday, and I'll probably have to
drive my little sister to 10 o'clock Sunday School. Yippeee!

 

—

 

Goofing Off is fun. (Sep. 5th, 2003 at 2:45
PM)

 

I must admit I didn't expect Brandon to join in last night. Way
to go Brandon!



You know Dad's in a good mood when:



a)He attempts to run you over with a tractor

b)He makes a goofy face at you

c)All of the above



Answer at the bottom of this entry.



So, anyway I'm just hanging waiting until the time comes to go play
D&D. The most I'll do is flush out my character since I don't
want to join in the story until after the wedding, it would be too
complicated otherwise. I went home and got some stuff yesterday. I
finally have some comfortable shoes! Yay! I also went joyriding in
a silage truck with my mother (that was the highlight of my day,
isn't that sad?). I'm just joking, it was not the highlight of my
day, that was playing DDR downstairs in the TC. Oh, Rhiannon where
ever you are thanks for the car dangley. I love it!



So work study doesn't start until next week Monday. I'll just have
to cope until then. I also have a shitload of drawing supplies to
buy, a car in desparate need of a wash, and some odds and ends to
purchase. I have no idea how I'll get that accomplished plus going
home this weekend and picking up some meat before noon on Saturday.
I'll get it figured out somehow, just not now.



Answer: c

 

—

 

For Misho (Sep. 5th, 2003 at 3:21 PM)

 

Nobody likes me guess I'll go eat worms.

 

—

 

Going Home (Sep. 6th, 2003 at 9:33 AM)

 

Last night was definetly entertaining. Although I got into one
of those moods where I don't feel like talking… ..at all. That
sucked, and there wasn't a damn thing I could do about it. I
sometimes hate my mood swings. Anyway, it was fun, if Beth could
join that would make it better. What I really want to do is try and
make a character that resembles the gangrel that Michelle pregenned
for me. So if I had that character, and Beth was playing, ooh man
the shit that would happen then. Of course, this all works because
of my stupid antisocial nature, I have to have people I'm
completely comfortable with around me for any of this to work
right. If anybody else is reading this and gets offended, don't
worry about it, it doesn't mean I don't like you, it just means
that I'm not confident enough or thinking enough to say what I
really want to. I'm complicated like that, Michelle kind of
understands it, I think. She's known me the longest around
here.



Anyway I should go now, I have to be in Howard before noon to pick
up some meat, and then it's on to Mitchell, to do some shopping for
me and Mom. Then I get to go do chores, and come back on Sunday. My
life is so dull sometimes.

 

—

 

I should go eat… (Sep. 8th, 2003 at 8:26
PM)

 

I have charcoal all over my hands. Drawing was okay today, messy
but okay. We played around with our media. Kind of fun actually,
even though Montgomery teaches it.



Oh homework, oh homework

I hate you, you stink.

I wish I could wash you

Away in the sink.



In English this morning the instructor got onto the subject of
remembering poems from childhood. Unfortunately I could only
remember a single verse of mine. I have to get some more supplies
for Drawing. I wanna hold your haaaaannnnd. Go Beth! Something I
can sing along with. Off to forage for me!

 

—

 

Some people have natural make-up (Sep. 9th, 2003 at 5:30
PM)

 

Work. It's fun. You gotta watch out for those dairy farm girls.
My day went well. I got up at 8:30 am. Had breakfast with Michelle,
Brandon and his friend stopped by. We went to Bio Lab, that was fun
Hazelwood said awesome about 15 within the course of three hours.
Michelle kept a tally. Botany was fun, went on a walking tour and
look at some bacteria through a microscope. ATE! Ran into lots of
people while eating. DDR! Lots o'fun! Work! Still there. Michelle
and Beth here too. Michelle cursing Brandon for correcting her
grammar.



So much fun, I caught up with the Homestar Runner website, some
good SB emails there. Didn't even try to get any homework done, I
did what I needed to do before I left for work. There's a funeral
tomorrow at 10:30 am. I won't be able to make it cause I don't want
to skip out on class. Hannah doesn't have school either and I'm
sure that it's not a coincidence. Heh, I wonder if Jeff and Brandon
are still out of light bulbs?

 

—

 

Quizzies! (Sep. 9th, 2003 at 9:22 PM)

 

So the girl who was supposed to take over for me hasn't showed
up yet, I've called her twice, and e-mailed her once. Where are
you? So I'm amusing myself with quizes.

Eek! Ok, that one scares me a little I die the year my sister
graduates from high school!

Umm, I don't think this is right somehow… ..

Ok, that's it, where's my can of worms?

I guess this makes me Michelle's twin?

Ok, she hasn't showed up, no one is here I'm leaving it's 10:01 pm,
this wasn't my night to work(well, sort of). I'm not happy. Gonna
kill someone, soon.

 

—

 

Well, if I don't fall asleep, today shouldn't be so bad.
(Sep. 12th, 2003 at 9:37 AM)

 

I stayed up until two o’clock last night playing Settlers of
Cattan and Flux. It was fun, but I had to get up at eight this
morning. So I’m very, very tired. I had breakfast with Jeff this
morning, riveting conversation I tell you.



I had a quiz in my nine o’clock class, it was easy. Vocabulary quiz
I’ve had a least a dozen times, or maybe just once before. The
instructor reviewed some material and let the class out twenty
minutes early. So I trotted down the main office to check out my
hours. I was slated to work from five to eleven on Sunday but, the
signs on the doors said from one to eleven. I was getting kind of
nervous, I don’t have that many hours left to spend from work study
and, I probably wouldn’t have been able to come back that early
either. It worked out for the best since the signs must have been
from last year and the hours were NOT from one to eleven.



So here I am typing away and falling asleep on my keyboard.
Zzzzzzzz.



Mom is dragging me to a rehearsal dinner tonight for the wedding on
Saturday. I guess that’s alright if it means I don’t have to do
chores. I’m also going to try and pick up the rest of drawing
supplies for art class on the way home this afternoon.



My car must like to be hot. Last weekend I found out that the fan
that comes on to cool down the engine isn’t coming on. If I let the
car idle long enough the temperature rises up to somewhere in the
red; where I don’t want it to be. Also, the air conditioner doesn’t
work. Hurrah for me and my hot car!

 

—

 

Untitled (Sep. 14th, 2003 5:25 PM)

 

This weekend kept me busy. Friday didn’t happen as I thought it
would. Mom and I weren’t on pleasant terms so I did chores and she
went to the rehearsal dinner for the wedding. That was
Friday.



Saturday

Saturday was a little better, but not much. My aunt was having an
auction for her late father-in-law’s things. An Estate Sale of
sorts I think. This Aunt had slated her sisters (my mother) to run
the concession stand. Since Mom was the seamstress for the wedding
that night and my younger sister was flower girl and Mom had food
for the reception; she didn’t stay very long at the auction. I did.
So I sat there and sold food from about 11 to around 4. I wasn’t by
myself, I did have help.



An hour before the wedding was scheduled Mom and I left the auction
(which was over) and went to a different aunt’s house who lives in
town and changed. We went back to the church for last minute
touch-ups (we had to pin straps so they fall off the bride’s and
bride’s maid’s shoulders). Ok, so now the wedding is on the way
everything goes off with-out hitch. The flower girl (my sister)
provided quite a bit of entertainment with her fidgeting, as did
the ring bearer who could stop playing with his spurs or lasso. The
wedding was western themed so instead of the rings on a pillow they
were on the lasso.

The reception was nice, although somehow I got roped into serving
cake so by the time I actually got to EAT I was almost starving.
That was pretty much the extent of the evening’s festivities.



Sunday I spent sleeping, showering, eating, and driving. Now I’m
working and doing homework. Yay :P what a weekend.

 

—

 

Counting Crows - I'm Not Sleeping (Sep. 16th, 2003 1:38
AM)

 

She comes to me at night when I'm sleeping

She comes to me when I'm alone

She comes to me, she holds my head when I'm crying

She comes to me, she shuts my eyes

She brings me home



But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore

But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore



She tells me when you look at me, she tells me when you're
lying

She tells me when you talk about me, she lays me on the floor

She tells me when you're whispering, she lies beside me naked

She tells me when you laugh at me and she locks all the doors



But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore

But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore



1-2-3-4-5-6-7a.m.

All alone again

But I've been through all this shit before

Spend my nights in self defense

Cry about my innocence

But I ain't all that innocent anymore, more, more



I see her on the TV, I see her in the movies

I see her in these animals that dance inside my head

I'll follow you down baby, down into this valley

I'll follow you down baby, but I won't come up again



But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore

But I'm not sleeping anymore, anymore

I'm not sleeping

I'm not sleeping anymore



I said rain rain go away

come again some other day,

cause I got all this shit to say

but I've gone back to find my way.

My sister's mother's favorite son

lost among the chosen one,

but I've got news for everyone

cause I'm going out that door

—

 

Untitled (Sep. 16th, 2003 5:04 PM)

 

Last Tuesday (9/9) I was supposed to work for three hours in the
computer lab and then Miss Basketball chick was supposed to come in
and take over. She never shows up. The rest of the week goes by
with no more slip ups. But I still wasn't too happy about having to
work the whole shift by myself. So this week she says to me that we
have make a new schedule. I told her that was fine and just go
ahead and email everybody for a meeting time. She does so and it
comes back that the third person (I haven't mentioned before and
really isn't important to this story) says to just make out a
schedule between the two of us and then tell him what his hours
are. She sets up a date at 1:00 in the TC area. I was there early
(at noon) eating and listening to my friends talk. Every once in
awhile I would get up and walk around looking for Miss Basketball
Chick. I did that until 1:15 and still couldn't find her so I left.
At this point I was getting pretty angry and had decided by myself
that I would put in my final hours tonight and the hell with
everyone else. So I get to the lab and sit down. Log onto to my
e-mail account to tell everyone my plans so they can get their shit
together. In my inbox there is a letter from Miss Basketball Chick.
In summary it said "since you did not show up I took the liberty of
making up a schedule by myself, please tell me if this does not
work". That deflated my attitude. So I looked over the schedule,
didn't have any problems with and reasoned that if Miss Basketball
Chick had made it herself that she would actually show up when she
was scheduled. I also told her thanks for the work she did and
still being a little sore over last Tuesday made a point of telling
her how my name was spelled.



Miss Basketball Chick had been spelling my name S-a-r-a (it's
actually spelled S-a-r-a-h). So I had signed my e-mails repeatedly
with the correction hoping she would get the hint. My correct name
spelling also appears in the e-mail address but apparently she
didn't catch on. So I made a blunt statement about how my name is
really spelled and that cured my anger. Freshman!

 

—

 

Randomness (Sep. 19th, 2003 at 1:17 PM)

 

So Beth is playing D&D tonight, Yay! Anyway, last night was
fun, played DDR and Idiot. Watched Inu Yasha then went to bed since
Wednesday night was pretty horrible, didn't go to sleep until 3:30
am.



But that's not what this post is supposed to be about. Dad called
to say that we are moving cows Saturday and Sunday morning. So I
called home to figure out when exactlly I was supposed to be home.
I game on Friday nights and I missed the last one because I had to
be home so I really wanted to stay and play. shirk and work. Ok, so
I found out what time I had to be home, and then Dad started
teasing me.



Dad: So you're partying tonight is that it?

Me: No I'm going to play… .

Dad: Porn.

Me: NO! That's not it.

Dad: Alright, so what did you do last night?

Me: Played DDR… .

Dad:Porn!

Me: No, no,no.



Yeah so that's kind of how it went, so now I feel like randomly
spitting out "porn" during normal conversation.



porn

 

—

 

Another eventfull weekend (Sep. 21st, 2003 at 5:11
PM)

 

For some reason I've just been hearning that song [Country Roads
- John Denver] over and over again this weekend. I wasn't even
trying and I heard it three times and I've never heard the entire
song even once before this weekend. Wierd.



Get this, I had to go home to give the yearling calves haircuts.
You heard me right, since Dad's selling them soon he didn't want
anything that might bring the price down. So we shoved them in the
headgate and pulled out all the burrs on their heads. In the
process my gloves became very shitty. I don't mean falling apart
shitty, I mean cow manure shitty. Everytime I walked up to a calf
they just had to swing thier head around and sniff just to make
sure that yes, my hands smelled like shit.



I also mowed the lawn today, and in the process killed two lawn
mowers. They had been sitting for a month in the shop so they had
to be jump started. Our lawn is mostly composed of thick clumpy
weeds and the lawn mowers couldn't take it. I found that out the
hard way and the lawn mower I was on died. Luckily my brother was
near and he said to use his riding mower until he got mine started.
I thought "no problem" jumped on and started to tackle the
recalcitrant weeds again. I didn't get two feet and it died.
Brother wasn't happy with me. I wasn't happy either. Eventually he
got them started and we did finish in time for me to get to work,
so I can't complain, too much.

 

—

 

Untitled (Sep. 23rd, 2003 9:35 PM)

 

This will either be an exceptionally long post or a dramitcally
short one. I intend to leave it open all throughout work, which is
about four hours. I have it planned so that the first hour I can
play computer games, the next two study like a mofo for a botany
exam tomorrow (awesome!) and the last hour I can wind down with
some more games and be back in time for Inu Yasha and a shower.
Yummy. Ok, must not waste game playing time.



"Just get the world off your shoulders and close your pretty blue
eyes. Hey monkey, what's life without an occasionaly
surprise?"



That was weird. Neopets usually display their games alphabetically
in descending order (A-Z)now it's arranged in ascending order
(z-a). It confused me for a minute. My nose hurts. It feels as if
there is zit forming underneath skin type of thing, yet I don't
feel any bumps. It's annoying, go away weird little hurting thing
and leave my nose alone!



Playtime's over, guess I get to go study now. It's almost eight
o'clock at the moment.



Whoohoo! I the chapter 13 study guide done. Go me! I only have
1,8,9,12,14, and 15 left. Yeah, I'm having fun now. I need a break,
chapter 15 is killing me, maybe a single game will help out. Dumb,
stupid neopets. It keeps kicking me out! Grrrr. I'm not ready to go
finish the study guide but now I don't have a choice.



We are looking for Blue's Clues we are looking for Blue's clues, we
are looking for Blue's clues, wonder where they are?



Finished chapter 15 *applause and bowing*. Feeling good, feeling
fine. This will be interesting reading later, I'm sure.



Prokaryotes are dominant and successful.



Chapter study guides 8,9, and now 14 are finished. Only one study
guide left, then I can goof off for a little while. Yippee,
skippee.



I'm done! I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm
done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm
done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done,I'm done, I'M DONE!



Ok, now what debolical and decidedly evil thing can I contemplate
now?

 

—

 

My dental appointment sucked (Sep. 26th, 2003 at 6:49
PM)

 

So I made an appointment to see the dentist and for a cleaning.
My orthodontist had highly suggested that I get my wisdom teeth
removed. He didn't explain why and I forgot to ask, and as I won't
see him for another six months I wanted a second opinion. So I made
an appointment with the dentist. Earlier when I still had braces I
had a dental check up and cleaning and it was recommended that I
get another cleaning because braces tend to incur more tartar,
cavities, etc. So I get there and the dental assistant starts
cleaning my teeth. Very viscously cleaning my teeth. In particular
she stabbed me a particularly senstive area of my mouth. It hurt. A
lot. So she mumbles "sorry" mops up the blood and contiues on. My
teeth still hurt even though my appointment was at one o'clock and
funny enough my mouth still tastes like blood. I figure that the
worst is over, but not quite. I talked to the dentist (after my
horrid cleaning) and apparently my left wisdom teeth on top and
bottom should be okay, it'll be a wait-and-see thing. However, my
right side needs to be taken out. The top tooth is just fine, but
the bottom tooth is horizontal. Yes, horizontal. It will never
break through, it'll just grow into the roots of my other teeth.
The dentist can't do that type of extraction, so I have to go to an
oral surgeon and spend mega bucks to get it taken out. The top
right wisdom tooth has to be removed because without a right bottom
tooth it will cause problems. But the dentist can remove that one
for the low, low price of $49. Special. So I'm still tired from
staying up last night and play LOTR TCG, Settlers, and flux. I
should be sleeping but Michelle and Rob are playing Dynasty
Warriors 4. Very distracting.

 

—

 

Untitled (Sep. 28th, 2003 7:42 PM)

 

It's cold in the labs. I don't think the heat is on. Brrr.



Stayed up late Friday night but I don't think it affected me too
much. Saturday morning I packed up and went west river (near
Woonsocket) to help with the cows. We were working the calves over
there. When I got there everyone else was working on putting them
in. So I really couldn't do anything except sit there and clean out
my car. Which I did. After that we all drove into Woonsocket and
had a bite to eat and drove back to wait for the vet. He shows up
late. We all had a nice nap in the meantime. Across from the cow
pasture is an open hay field, so I backed my car to one side of the
approach and parked. The vet's assistant shows up and parks right
beside my car (in his car) and runs straight into the gigantic hole
there. He even said he saw it before he drove in there,
idiot.



Anyway I'm still not sure why I was supposed to go home. I didn't
really do much of anything. Rather a waste I say. I won't be able
to play D&D for the next two weekends. I'm trying to work on my
character's background but it's way to freaking cold in this lab,
and where is that obnoxious beeping coming from? Every few minutes
it's beep beep, beep beep. It's driving me bananas. Not much of
anyone has been here yet, maybe I'll close up early and go get
warm. Oh wait, the heater isn't working in my room, one more thing
to complain about. Yeah.



I'm also supposed to be researching the history of the postal
system for my Advanced Writing class. I found some stuff, though
how relevant it is I'm not so sure of. On another note I did,
however, get the assignment for Awesome Botany Lab done. Beth is
here keeping me company as well, though she was smart and brought
headphones so she can't hear the beep beep. Misho was here for
awhile, but she got too cold and left. I hop she's feeling better.
I don't like the title of my journal, it was just something I
slapped together at about midnight one night. I want to change it
but I don't know what to change it to. Oh well, it'll come to me
sooner or later, more later than sooner.



I wasn't in the best of moods when I left on Saturday, and I didn't
perk up until that afternoon. Ma thought I looked sick and well, I
might have been showing the signs of being tired, and sure as hell
didn't feel alright, but sick? I think that was a bit of an
exaggeration. Huzzah! Found out where the chaotic beeping was
coming from. Damn computers. Apparently it was driving Beth up a
wall as well. Back to my preceeding thought, I was in one of my
"mad-at-the-world-I-hate-people-so-I'm-not-gonna-talk-if-I-don't-have-to"
moods.



I'm getting behind in my art history class, but I've decided I
don't like the instructor. She, I don't know, well she gives us
busy work, and well I suppose it doesn't help that there is a bunch
of guys that sit and talk through most of the class and the
instructor is constantly telling them politely to "shut the hell
up".



I really don't think I'm going to survive this semester with all my
limbs intact.

—

People Suck (Sep. 29th, 2003 at 2:47 PM)

 

I've been feeling really left out and lonely lately. Sad part
is, the people closet to me are the ones making me feel this
way.

 

—

 

Thursday… (Oct. 3rd, 2003 at 7:26 AM)

 

All praise and herald the undefeated Lord of Catan!

 

—

 

ROAR! (Oct. 3rd, 2003 at 10:01 AM)

 

I really don't like my art history class. Today the teacher
mispronounced a lot of words, repeatedly. It wouldn't have been so
bad if it was one or two, but it wasn't. I know that most art words
have several different pronounciations but she came up with a few
that I've never heard before. I don't think she should be teaching
this class.

 

—

 

Untitled (Oct. 5th, 2003 6:08 PM)

 

I don't know what to say. Life's never going to be the same
again. Not after what I heard. It's disturbing. It's sick and
wrong. Yet it happened. I cried the night she told me. I keep going
over it in my mind. It hurts. I wish she hadn't told me. I wish she
would have told me earlier. It's not right. Nothing will ever be
the same.

 

—

 

Inu Yasha (Oct. 6th, 2003 at 11:34 PM)

 

So Beth made an Iny Yasha message board very interesting.
Everyone posts in character. Well, at least we do.



Sesshoumaru - me

Miroku - Michelle

Kagome - Beth



Go take a look.

 

—

 

Randomness… (Oct. 8th, 2003 at 3:01 PM)

 

I meant to do this yesterday but the computer wasn't cooperating
at the time.



I've been quite productive lately, yesterday in particular. I
finished a number of assignments, went to Sioux Falls with Jeff and
Michelle, finished watching a movie I started last weekend, and
even worked two hours. I was proud of myself.



Today hasn't been too bad. I'm kind of dreading my drawing class
tonight, it seems to drag on forever. Once it's done though the
rest of the week is downhill.



This week started out bad but got better, well better than last
weekend which sucked. One of the reasons last weekend sucked was
because it was too nice out. It was so nice out that the calves
didn't want to move which made everyone frustrated, not to mention
we were one person short of what we normally have. Pretty soon we
started yelling at each other, what a great environment to work in
that was.



Counting this weekend, it'll be about a month since I've played
D&D. I've been trying to figure out how that affects me, I
thought I had it yesterday, but again, the computer was not in a
cooperative mood. My friends go and I come back and they tell me
about what happened and I definetly feel I'm missing out. I went
through a withdrawl period and now I'm accustomed to not playing.
It makes me sad. Mostly because I'm missing out on one of the only
two social activities I participate in.



Barf! I'm getting a bit sentimental. So Michelle and Beth left to
go talk to Joanna what's-her-face, the head of Interhall Council
people to document all the crap that's been going on. Michelle
asked Beth for a copy of her complaint letter which Beth provided
but is sitting on the desk beside me. Wonder if they noticed.
Anyway I hope some good comes out of that meeting.

 

—

 

Interesting (Oct. 10th, 2003 at 3:17 PM)

 

"Gym" and "gymnasium" are derived from the Greek word "gymno"
which means naked.

 

—

 

Untitled (Oct. 11th, 2003 6:07 PM)

 

Maybe I should've just stayed home today.

 

—

 

Argu Watashi no Maiti! (sp?) (Oct. 13th, 2003 at 9:11
PM)

 

Sitting in the lab after I got my homework for tomorrow
finished. Michelle to the right, Beth to the left. Mom called twice
today wanting to know what time it was. She's quite amusing at
times, does anybody else's mother do that? I finished up my biology
journal and I just remembered that I wanted to get my D & D
character background together and send off, I'll go do that
quick.



Ok, all done. Wasn't in a good mood this past weekend, as a result
I'm still in antisocial mode. I tried to go shopping this afternoon
but after about 15 minutes in the grocery store I switched from
"what should I get?" to "just get me out of here". I discovered
that I really have no patience for shopping when I'm by
myself.



I can spell! Spel spell!



Flashbacks are fun! Yeah, I'm really not that excited right now,
more listless and lazy in all actuallity. BRARRG.

 

—

 

Muahahahahaha (Oct. 14th, 2003 at 9:48 PM)

 

I did something at work tonight. He he he.

 

—

 

Art 111 (Oct. 15th, 2003 at 5:32 PM)

 

I'm beginning to see what Michelle sees in Alan Montgomery.
First, last week he said he probably wouldn't be here for class
today. He later sends out an e-mail that yes he's going to be at
class. So he shows up today and tells us that we need to go out and
get a fruit or a vegetable and delays class for half an hour for us
to do so. What do I do? I go outside and gather three of the
not-so-nasty looking black walnuts that tried to attack
Michelle.

 

—

 

Untitled (Oct. 15th, 2003 at 8:17 PM)

 

I just finished up the next section for my Advanced Writing
project and tomorrow I get to sleep in! I'd say I was in a great
mood but I need to eat first and have a strong urge to play
Dragonriders.

 

—

 

Untitled (Oct. 18th, 2003 at 11:21 AM)

 

I probably won't go home this weekend. I haven't been getting
too much sleep lately and it's hard to get sleep at home. Also, it
doesn't make much sense to go home on Saturday afternoon just to
leave on Sunday at noon. There is nothing going on that I want to
be home for and I do have some things to do here. So I'm not going
home.





D & D was super fun last night. Part of it might have been not
being able to play for so long, but it was still fun. I get out my
bow, and put it away, I get out my bow, and put it away.
Great.



Next week my half semeser math class starts. The one I failed last
time. I'm taking it with a different instructor, so that might
help.



Beth left for Vermillion this weekend, not sure what Da Misho is up
to. I don't even have the energy to get dressed, I'm still in my
pajamas. I should go shower.

 

—

 

DDR! (Oct. 18th, 2003 at 8:40 PM)

 

Just finished my laundry, it's sitting in baskets in my room.
I'm going to play DDR.

 

—

 

At Work (Oct. 19th, 2003 at 8:45 PM)

 

So I have about two hours left of work left and I've done what
homework I need to get through tomorrow. I've exhausted the games I
generally play, and I've also play havoc with Michelle, so now
there's not much left but for me to sit here and think and eat
Misho's apple. Good apple by the way.





 As I previously explained I had quite a bit of
time just to sit and think. I was scrolling through Brandon's LJ (I
had nothing else to do)and it got me to thinking (something that
always happens when I read what Brandon writes) and well I can't
type it out to the whole of the internet community. I'm too
secretive with my thoughts and feelings. I can help it, it's sort
of a survival mechanism left over from my public school days. If I
don't give them any ammunition then the bullies couldn't fire
anything at me. Also if I didn't feel anything at all then I can't
be hurt. Some things just hurt too muck unfortunatly. I
know I'm coming off as pretty vague but there's not much I can do
about that. I hear Beth talk about her friends from high school
that she still goes and sees. I think "I don't do that" the people
I ran around with in high school have become people I once knew. I
don't ever hear from them unless they are on about school reunions.
Not like I tried to keep in touch with them either. There was one
exception the girl I used to call my best friend. After high school
we really drifted. She didn't change, I did. I found out about all
this "new" things, such as rpgs. She stayed the same, which is why
she decided she would take me bar hopping on my 21st birthday. An
excuse to drink is what she wanted from me. I well, it was nice to
get caught up with some of my classmates were doing even though it
was more gossip-like stuff coming from her. I just don't drink like
I used too. That's a good thing. After that incident I don't think
I'll ever be stupid enough to get drunk again. *shivers* Yes,
friends that's what I did in high school for kicks, I went to
someone else's house and drank beer. Sometimes I got drunk. One
time I was very snookered, I couldn't have been more that 16-17 and
spice up on screwdrivers when one of the girls from school gets it
into her head that life's not worth living. Everybody was sober
after that. Once she settled down it was alright. Stupid thing is I
think she's worse off now, can't tell for sure, like I said my
source of information is clouded. 





Just found the lj-cut tag, pretty handy thing to know about. Made
myself a journal icon. It's my dog at home, Sammy. I'm starting to
miss him like crazy so I'm going to make time to go home and see
him.



Michelle's reaction to the previous post was quite memorable, she
gasps and reaches for the monitor racked with compulsive laughter.
It was great. You had to have been there. I'm sure she's plotting
some kind of wicked revenge on me.



So get this, I go to work and didn't eat before hand. I work for
six hours straight and can not leave the building unattended. I'm
so brillant. So after a couple hours I start to get hungry. Luckily
I have the best friends in the world and they brought me some food.
Thanks guys!



Much better now, aside from the spelling problems I keep
having.

 

—

 

I think I have this figured out. (Oct. 20th, 2003 at
4:03 PM)

 

So I just found out how to use the "private" setting and I think
I like it. Though I'll constantly have to remind myself not to over
use it and post "publicly" as well. I hope my longhand journal
doesn't become obsolete. I'm not feeling well, I kind of have a
headache, I'm kind of tired, and my tummy is kind of upset. It's a
mixture of things.



I think Michelle's trying to sleep.

 

—

 

Very Amused… (Oct. 21st, 2003 at 11:42 AM)

 

So Beth has that picture I made as her journal icon, awesome,
like botany. Thinking of buying my LJ account. Not now, maybe
closer to Christmas, see I have a little reward system going:



Monthly Duties: item from Amazon Wish List

Lose weight: Play Station 2 and 1 game

Christmas Present (if no weight is lost):D & D Player's
Handbook and Dungeon Master Guide



Been downloading songs off the internet, I have a collection of Inu
Yasha Songs, some oldies, ands some Strong Bad ditties. Sort of
thinking ahead. So many toys to have, so little money.



I still have to find a date to talk to Dan Mortenson about
internships, it's part of my reward program :)



I am going to toss my bleaching kit and green hair dye. I've come
to the conclusion that I'll never use it. I can't sell it or give
it away since no one knows I have it. So into the trash it goes.
Another one of those rash decisions I made, while trying to fit
in.



I figure that when I get left alone again, I'll be able to work out
more. Like this summer I could go running. Pepper I miss you.

 

—

 

I hope Michelle doesn't kill me. (Oct. 21st, 2003 at
5:28 PM)

 

I'm not going to make anymore [Livejournal Icons] cause I think
I'm starting to upset Michelle.

 

—

 

Yaaaaayyyyy! (Oct. 21st, 2003 at 9:39 PM)

 

Headphones are mandatory during quiet hours!





Go Misho!!!!!!!

Go Beth!!!!!!!



You guys rock!!!!!!!!!!

 

—

 

Yay! (Oct. 22nd, 2003 at 9:57 AM)

 

Hall Council Meeting #4



Attendance: Adam Lundquist, Tim Plucker, Michael Beckwith, Nulle,
Nicholas Kruse, Clinton Ostrom III, Mat Nelson, Michelle Richards,
Beth Lange, Amanda Hampton, Laridee Dibble, Stew Morris, Chris
Cook, Mark Determan, Wade Kooiman



Start Time: 9:08 PM (during a very convenient Rain Delay in the
World Series game between New York and Florida)



Do you want trick-or-treaters to be coming through your door? The
RAs during one of their meetings decided to let trick-or-treaters
to come through the hall Thursday October 30th. Pumpkins will be at
the lobby door for you to put on your door if you plan on handing
candy out this year.



Halloween Committee to decorate hall. Nellie has “volunteered” to
head the Halloween hall decorating committee. Laridee is going to
help. Nellie wants helpers. Anyone want to help? If so go to
Nellie.



Programming Ideas Needed: This is an important one for us. There
are eight areas our hall has to cover with its programming.

1) Intellectual

2) Emotional

3) Physical

4) Social

5) Cultural

6) Vocational

7) Service

8) Spiritual

We have Social taken care of. The Kickball counted towards a Social
activity. We can only use it for one activity (so we couldn’t use
it for physical). If you have ANY ideas, bring them to our
attention at a future hall council meeting.



A camera was found. It is considerably cheaper than the last camera
idea we had, ($239 compared to $400). Because this camera is LOWER
than $300, we were able to approve it in hall council without
getting bids.



Issues: That covers it for programming… Then it got handed over to
the RD, who had some issues.



There is a problem with doors being open to areas you aren’t
supposed to be in. The only acceptable closets are the broom
closets at the end of the halls. If any other doors are open that
aren’t supposed to be, notify an RA or RD about it immediately. Any
tampering with stuff you don’t belong in gets D-Board.



Do not assume that people are going to stop for you if you cross at
the cross-walks. There have been close calls, especially between
the TC and the Administration building. Use your eyes and your ears
and be careful when you cross the street. This also applies for
people who park in that East lot.



There have been people who have been violating the Hall Policies.
An email will go out reminding you of the hall policies. It will
also have pictures and information about the RAs and the RD who are
going to make sure you don’t violate the policies.



New After Hour Policy: RD is going to adopt a new after hour
policy. After this policy is put into effect, all music must be
played WITH headphones. PLUS, any TVs playing surround sound will
not be able to be used due to the bass. There have been complaints
about too much noise during quiet hours. This policy has been
discussed with all of the higher officials including and not
limited to the Dean of Students, and the Residence Life Director.
If you are in violation of this policy, you will get written-up.
This policy will be effective immediately after the arrival of his
policy email. There is NO grace period.



Do the RD a favor. If the TV is on and no one is watching it, shut
it off.



That concludes this meeting. Please come to the next hall council
meeting, scheduled tentatively for November 4th @ 9:00 PM.



Meeting Adjourned: 9:29 PM.

 

—

 

I am such a moron. (Oct. 23rd, 2003 at 10:00
PM)

 

Today started off in the normal manner. I slept in until ten
o'clock, had dinner, and prepared for my half semester class that
started at two o'clock. The dreaded math class that I have failed
once already. Different instructor this time, I went to class and
it seems that maybe I just might pass class this time. I'll know
for sure when I get the results of the lab we did in class
today.



But that's not the moronic bit yet.



After that I sped over to my aunt's office so I could print out a
picture for my grandma. Grandma recieved a locket from Grandpa but
had no picture small enough to fit in it so I took upon myself to
shrink and existing picture using photoshop. No big deal right?
Unfortunately color printers are somewhat hard to come by so I
enlisted my aunt's help with that. No problems to speak of with
that process. Chit chatted about this and that, found out my
grandpa(not the one with the picture) should be out of the hospital
tomorrow.



Everything is still going good at this point, I accomplished
something outside of class, feeling confident about my math class,
and my grandpa is doing well.



Today is Thursday and therefore gaming night at DSU. I go a little
earlier than I expected but that's okay since I decided to play
Axis and Allies and that game takes awhile to play. Then it
happens… … .

There really isn't a clock around that I READ so I loose track of
time quite easily. One of the other lab monitors stops by the table
and asks if I was going to work tonight… … .shit.



Yep, I'm a moron.



So I took a break from the game (they can play without me quite
easily) make a detour to my room to pick up my keys and head off to
complete the last hour of work. I was supposed to work two, but
apparently it had slipped my mind. I suppose it didn't help that I
normally don't work on Thursdays because they are gaming days, but
still if I had been thinking I would have actually made it to work
on time. Also, I had instigated a work meeting at nine, and I was
the one who forgot. Go me.



Inu Yasha's not running anymore!! Cartoon Network is currently
running FLCL (Fooly Cooly) at eleven instead of Inu Yasha. FLCL is
rather entertaining, even if parts of it are not explained clearly.
But I miss Inu Yasha. FLCL is not a long series, (or so my roommate
tells me) so hopefully after Cartoon Network is done with the
series they'll revert to Inu Yasha. *crosses fingers*



D&D on Friday this week. Yay! Maybe I'll actually do something
besides getting my weapon out and putting away. At least I didn't
die! I didn't even get a scratch. Muwhahaha!



Planning on going home on Saturday. Must check to see if I work on
Sunday. I'll have a separate post updating my weekend. We'll see
how that goes. I'm planning something on the weekend that will
either blow up in my face or send me flying in triumph. We'll see.
Oh yes, we shall see.

 

—

 

Untitled (Oct. 24, 2003 9:26 AM)

 

Beth, how does Brandon know that you like to cuddle?

 

—

 

I'm awake now (Oct. 25th, 2003 at 11:06 AM)

 

I stayed up late last night playing D & D. I had planned on
sleeping in this morning. At 9:40 pm, my aunt calls to tell me to
stop by and pick some stuff up. That wasn't so bad, I jumped back
in bed and was almost asleep again when the phone rings again. It's
my mother, wondering where I am. I repeated that I would not be
coming home til this afternoon. After that I really couldn't get
back to sleep so I decided to get up. I've had approximately six
hours of sleep now.



Didn't help I had five hours of sleep the night before.

 

—

 

Things I learned this weekend: (Oct. 26th, 2003 at 5:25
PM)

 

1) My mother likes to do the "Twist" whenever a male member of
my immediate family is trying to back up a horse trailer.



2) The handle of a jack always points towards the vehicle
that is towing.



3) We have a piano!



4) My car is a pile of goat dung.



5) It's okay to wear "hooker boots" to a confirmation if you wear
thick socks.



6) It rained.



7) Abigail spent the week on the farm.



8) My sister has pink eye(no longer contagious) and a sore
throat.



9) My puppy missed me and I missed my puppy.



10) Man, is it cold!



11) Michelle bought something?



12) Beth apparently had a bad weekend.

 

—

 

stuff… and more stuff… (Oct. 28th, 2003 at 3:54
PM)

 

Beth's playing DDR in the background. I've played enough today I
think. I work tonight from five to nine. Have quite a bit of
touching up to do on my english project, also some butt to chew.
Apparantly the last section I e-mailed in was plagarized big time.
Go group!



Various miscellaneous things I have to get done. Must start
paperwork for my internship this summer.

 

—

 

I shall conquer the world! (Oct. 30th, 2003 at 2:31
PM)

 

I just got out of my math class, a little early. I took this
class last year with a different profesor and failed. This year is
so much better, I like this instructor so much more than the last
one. Yay! I've only gotten back two of the three assignments I've
handed in so far (submitted number three just 10 minutes ago). The
first assignment I got an eight out of ten, and this last one I
recieved a ten out of ten. I can't remember when I last aced a math
assignment. I'm going to frame that puppy! There might be a
problem, however. WebAdvisor says I'm not registered for the class,
WebCT says I'm registered, my fee payment print out says I'm
registered, but Web Advisor does not. Ack! Never fails, I knew
something would go wrong. The instructor knows that I am
registered, it's just that I may have some problems since Web
Advisor won't acknowledge my existence. I'm sure it's a glitch of
some kind, cause them there peoples was working on Web Advisor not
too long ago. I'll just have to stop by the college office to make
sure there aren't going to be any problems.



I almost feel overwhelmed by the stuff I have to get done. I need
to get the new work schedule figured out before next week, I have
to format the next section for my english project and have it sent
in before Friday, I have two presentations on Nov 7th I have to
prepare for, I skipped one of drawing classes in favor of a trip to
SF; so now I have to ask someone what we did in class, the dishes
need washing, I should be reading for BIOL Lab, plus Forlorn Hope
is far too addictive. I should go work on something. I should also
start the internship process, I should go talk to Susan; Susan
knows everything.



I should do that now.

 

—

 

What the hell happened? (Nov. 4th, 2003 at 1:42
PM)

 

I went to update and for some reason my layout was set at
default.



Weird.

 

—

 

pre-working? (Nov. 5th, 2003 at 7:52 PM)

 

So I'm at the lab, not working, but I will be in about seven
minutes or so. Yeah, I'm early, I had drawing today and finished a
half hour early so I had a few minutes to charge back to the dorms
and drop off my drawing supplies.



Kind of busy this week, or at least it seems that way. I have a
list to work off of so that helps?



Halloween was good to me, Michelle can't stop talking about Jeff's
boots.



Forlorn Hope is cool! But I have to make a dent in this list first…
… …

 

—

 

not again (Nov. 6th, 2003 at 8:53 PM)

 

I've been feeling antisocial and left out as of late. Mostly
because I feel Michelle and Beth are spending more time together
without me. Damn I wish I wasn't the way I am. I get jealous and
possesive so easily. My one true sin. Heh. Maybe it's for the best,
if I detach myself now, it won't hurt so much later. As it is I'm
already far too attached if I'm getting possesive. Time to move on.
At least that's what the rest of my friends have done when it gets
to this stage. Sarah's bane strikes again!



Maybe that's why I'll never have the normal man/woman relationship.
I've dated a couple of times, although the middles school fling
doesn't really count. The other guy just creeped me out so I never
called him. I'm starting to like the old maid outlook on life.
That's one of the main reasons I'm probably not going to have kids.
Artificial insemination gives me the willies, and I'm never going
to get that close to a man. When I say that it doesn't mean I have
the ball busting I hate men attitude, it's just the way things are.
Of course, having a sister like Hannah is good birth control as
well. At least I haven't had any nightmares about it yet this
year.

 

—

 

on break from drawing class (Nov. 12th, 2003 at 7:25
PM)

 

This weekend was alright, nothing too terribly exciting.
Saturday I went home via Fedora and washed some clothes before
going outside to help with the milking. Apparently the bull we had
on the milk cows is sucking one of the dairy cows,(Dad wasn't
happy). Sunday I took Hannah in to Sunday school (I finished a book
I've been working on for a few weeks). The rest of Sunday was spent
doing something I can't remember. Monday I went to Mitchell with
Mom and bought groceries and some DVDs, not anything recent they
were marked down to $5.88. Came home and did chores. Now I remember
what happened on Sunday, we celebrated my brother's birthday since
he didn't get Monday (his birthday) off. Tuesday I took down
Halloween decorations and sorted heifers to sell. I then returned
to Madison to work for four hours.



Apparently one of the other lab monitors has a funeral to go to on
Thursday so I might be working part of the time, or all of the
time, or something.



My D&D character died last Friday, *sniff*. I made a new one, I
kind of like him. ;)



I'm a little worried about how I'm doing in my art history class,
it better not be based mostly on the group projects because those
suck.



I should get back to my drawing class, I'm not on official break I
just came down to the lab while my ink wash was drying.

 

—

 

I am doomed. (Nov. 13th, 2003 at 3:34 PM)

 

I had an appointment at the Placement office to go over my
resume and what types of internships I was interested in. The
secretary at the office asks me: "Are you related to Vernon
Spelbring?". I replyed that yes I was, (great uncle on my dad's
side). "Oh, my first ex-husband was his son", translated that mean
she was married to my dad's cousin for a time.



That's not all.



The lady whom I was actually there to see went to DSU with my
sister's kindergarten teacher.

 

—

 

too much info (Nov. 17th, 2003 at 9:58 AM)

 

So the upcoming project for advanced writing is a genealogy
website thing. I decided to get a jump start and go ask my aunt for
whatever she had on the family history. She had a lot of
information, but no pictures, and not even all of the information
that there is. Someone else has the pictures, and yet another
person has more, diverse information. That's only one side of the
family, I still have to go talk to my grandma about my dad's side
of the family. Information overload.



I'm feeling rather accomplished at this point in time, I washed
dishes yesterday, participated in a group assignment resulting in
the completion of the assignment. I even decided on a topic for my
argumentative essay.



Go english!

 

—

 

Untitled (Nov. 18th, 2003 5:00 PM)

 

I should clean out my backpack more often. I just found two half
filled bottles of water in there.

 

—

 

Untitled (Nov. 19th, 2003 7:34 PM)

 

… ..shot through the heart and you're to blame, you give love a
bad name… ..



Girl in the next pod is playing music, that one wasn't bad, in my
opinion, kind of reflects how I've been feeling.



I left drawing a little early, we're doing free had perspectives
and my hand suddenly started cramping up a little, so I left.



Should be doing something constructive, but I'm not.



By the way I think Bon Jovi sings that song.

 

—

 

Untitled (Nov. 23rd, 2003 10:07 PM)

 

Wow, hardly anyone every leaves a comment.

That's interesting.

I'd make an actual post if there was something left to say but
there isn't, everyone else has said it.

Which leaves me silent, yet again.

 

—

 

.backwards (Nov. 30th, 2003 at 6:35 PM)

 

.wednesday

Turns out I only had one class that day,(Michelle, on the other
hand could have left the day before). So I left a little earlier
than I expected. I was supposed to be home for Hannah when she got
home from school. Mom and Dad were going to a livestock aution with
my aunt and uncle. I had a day at home to myself with nothing
important to do (that doesn't happen very often). I took the
opportunity to bang away at the piano, do some things I've been
meaning to, and lounge around the house doing nothing in
particular. Everyone gets home alright(Ma,Pa,Bro,&Sis) and Bro
elects to do chores this evening whilst Ma and I get a jumpstart on
Thanksgiving dinner. I make cheesecake, pumpkin pie, and an apple
pie while Ma starts to defrost the turkey and helps Hannah make
pistachio salad.



.thrusday

Turkey day, spent the morning getting ready for dinner. The guys
did chores, I set the table and made green bean casserole and
croissants from a tube. Ma finished up the turkey and started on
the mashed potatoes and gravy. Bro came in and made stuffing from a
box and cranberry sauce from a can. Ma even found time to make
candied yams (normally don't have that at Thanksgiving). Then after
dinner Ma, Sis,and went upstairs to Ma's room and watched
Finding Nemo while
the guys watched football. It was my turn to help with chores that
night.



.friday

I spent most of Friday afternoon resting (what else was there to
do?). But when I roused myself around four o'clock I wasn't feeling
too good. Evidently Bro and Ma had already declared themselves sick
and were throwing up. Pa went out to start chores and very shortly
after I was hogging the bathroom throwing up my shoes. Spent the
rest of the night feeling cold and sick. Didn't sleep at all that
night since my stomache hurt so bad, I was getting dehydrated and I
couldn't get comfortable.



.saturday

Everyone started feeling better and contemplating what could have
made us sick. Bro, Ma and I all got sick in one evening so at first
we considered the food a suspect. Ma thought at first the
cheesecake was to blame but then ruled it out after she found that
Sis had ate some. Then maybe it was the candied yams that came out
of a can that had been sitting in the basement for quite awhile.
Nope, Bro hadn't eaten any of that. So finally it was concluded
that it was just the flu that got us. Pa even started to feel it
later in the day but got over it quickly.



.sunday

Sleep is good. Took Sis to Sunday School at 10:30, came home, ate,
and left for Madison shortly thereafter. Work at five. Working on
BIOL essay. That's about it.

 

—

 

waiting (Dec. 1st, 2003 at 5:14 PM)

 

I think I'm finally done being sick. Yay! Nancy finally found my
story draft. Yay! Lots of things to be thankful for at the moment.
I have a few minutes until my class starts, thought I'd make a
short post.



Supposedly I'm supposed to have another portfolio together for
class today. One assignment I couldn't do because I don't have the
materials, two others will take quite a bit of time to accomplish
and several others we haven't even covered in class yet. Good ol'
Montgomery. He did mention he might push the due date back, I hope
so. If he doesn't he'll get whatever I have done, which isn't much.
Blah!



I have to scan two pictures, and at least start typing the body of
my botany essay after class tonight before I can leave. I have a
title page and all my information and my resource page finished.
All that's left is the important part.

 

—

 

does anyone else punish their friends? (Dec. 3rd, 2003
at 4:50 PM)

 

Told Michelle I wanted to take a nap before dinner. I didn't.
She went to dinner and never came back. Neither did Beth. Nate
stopped by looking for Jeff, pointed him in the direction of the
TC, hope he finds him. I took the opportunity to work on some
drawing stuff. I got what I wanted done.



alone

they never returned

saw them when I picked up food

Brandon said "hi"

they didn't

bitter

ate in the room

did homework

listened to music

played games

alone



Maybe I could have been a poet after all. Oh well, now I'm just
waiting to go to class. Have projects in three of my classes. Also
have to set up an appointment with the placement office and have a
chat with the local therepist.



My shoulder will eventually return to semi-state of normalcy and
there are exercises I'm supposed to do; hence, the therepist noted
previously.

 

—

 

oh the joy (Dec. 4th, 2003 at 4:11 PM)

 

Laridee's making sock puppets.

 

—

 

blehck (Dec. 7th, 2003 at 10:19 PM)

 

It seems I have a lot of things to get done before Friday, maybe
I don't but my brain won't listen. Kind of stressing out about it.
I have final projects in Drawing and Art History I haven't even
started yet, a tedious genealogy project that's taking forever, the
usual Botany assignment I haven't found time to complete yet, plus
I want to finish my resume and reference material before Christmas
break. I still have to buy Hannah a present, decided to get her a
DSU t-shirt, so I have to do that also. I have a Christmas card
ready to mail to Erin but I have to get myself together and buy a
stamp and send it off before she leaves for Christmas break. I'm
also supposed to start physical therepy to strengthen my shoulder
but since I haven't incorporated it into my "routine" yet I keep
forgeting to do the exercises.



The only thing about stressing like this is the mood swings that
are brought on. It ranges from ambition, laziness, feeling bummed
to just plain cranky. I should be better after Christmas break :),
but that's a ways off yet. At least I'm almost done with my
Christmas shopping.



I know I had planned on coming back to go rock climbing but decided
to go on a family outing to Mitchell and do some Christmas shopping
instead, that night we put up the tree and I found my Christmas
stuff too. My car had a hole in one tire so I had to leave it home
and drove my mom's car here instead. I hope I don't have any
problems since all I did was take the parking tag off my car and
put it on Mom's…



Hannah's Christmas concert was Friday night at Letcher. Dad and Mom
milked early so we all went. It was alright. The band played
traditional Christmas music. The kids sang Christmas songs that had
a "school" theme. Instead of Deck the Halls they sang Clean the
Halls. Afterwards we stopped at the local watering hole but by that
time I was so tired I could hardly keep my eyes open to eat a slice
of pizza.



I don't mind picking out my Christmas presents, cause then I know
I'm getting something I want. But I absolutely refuse to wrap it as
well. My brother is a little insensitive in that area. So what did
I do? Somehow I got roped into helping Hannah wrap them instead. I
can't really decide if that's better or worse?



I can't really tell if this post is making sense.

 

—

 

where oh where has my ninha horde gone… (Dec. 9th, 2003
at 8:54 PM)

 

I started in on my drawing final project, it's due unitl next
Wednesday so I'm taking my time and hopefully the end result will
come out better for it. I've been working on my genealogy project
for awhile tonight. I have the technical data finished, now all I
need to do is add stories and pictures and things.



I have what I'm going to do for my Art History Final Project
planned out in my head, so all I have to do is go home this weekend
and collect the objects for it. I have a key term quiz over five
chapters tomorrow and the test is on Friday.



I don't feel quite so overwhelmed with projects anymore; but I'll
still feel better once I have all this stuff done.

 

—

 

I'm done!!!! (Dec. 11th, 2003 at 8:06 PM)

 

I finished my genealogy project!!!! Yay! I only have my Art
History final (which I'll get done this weekend) and my drawing
final (which is almost done) projects left. Huzzah!!



At dinner today Michelle brought up that she met Jeff's parents and
how his father talks less than he does. Somehow it came around to
my dad, who doesn't talk very much either. Dad is one of those
people that doesn't talk much at first but as you get to know him
better he starts talking more. I'm like my dad in that way, huh,
never really thought about it before I guess.

 

—

 

paranoid possessiveness (Dec. 15th, 2003 at 11:07
AM)

 

don't really know whether or not I've been feeling lately is
jealousy, left outedness, or just plain paranoia. Of course, the
whole Michelle-Jeff thing has thrown me for a loop as well. But
I've decided I want to keep my friends until I graduate college
before casting myself adrift again. That means I have to work at it
and not be so much of an annoyance. I really don't have any proof
that I have been acting that way but I feel I am so I'll have to
correct it.



I'll just measure my words from now on.

 

—

 

Gamecube, Gamecube, la, la, la, la, la, la. (Dec. 18th,
2003 at 6:06 PM)

 

It was good to see Erin again; come back soon! I went to
Mitchell today with the 'rents. Was fun, looked at some more cars.
Ate at my uncle's Dairy Queen, free food is good. Bought a Gamecube
and Soul Caliber II. A free Zelda game came with the system. Played
Zelda for awhile before coming to work. Nobody's here. Should lock
up and leave; it was locked when I got here. I'll wait a couple
hours and see if anyone shows up, somehow I doubt it though.



I promised Mom I would study instead of play video games, I studied
some this morning, but I should study some more. I want a good
grade on this Botany final. I'm so close to a 'B' it's not even
funny. I'm fed up with my co-workers at the moment. They're just
pissing me off, everything work related seems to make me cranky. I
really need this break.

 










Chapter 2 A
Year of Discontent (2004)








Christmas Break Stuff (Jan. 8th, 2004 at 9:19
AM)

 

Hope everyone had a good Christmas break and happy holidays. My
break was pretty dull. On the nineteenth was the annual "girls" day
out in Sioux Falls, though most of them were Christmas shopping. I
bought myself a puzzle and a game for my Gamecube. Ate at Spezia's
and the Cracker Barrel; I really like the Cracker Barrel good food
and I enjoy the atmosphere.



Babysat my one-year-old cousin from Lake Norden for a day, he kept
Hannah and me busy all day long. He is so much more well behaved
than Hannah ever was.



Christmas! Actually, Chirstmas Eve! Shortly after dinner on the
24th we opened presents, I think everyone got what they wanted or
mostly. Hannah had wanted a huge horse, big enough so she could
ride on it and Mom found one. Then Mom had this great plan to put
it up in her room when she wasn't looking so she would believe in
Santa Claus for a few more years. Should of heard her scream when
she found that thing. Of course everyone else was waiting on the
stairs. Went to my Grandma Spelbring's that night, just my
grandparents and my uncle's family were there. Opened presents
there and pigged out on the goodies.



Christmas day we went to my grandpa Larson's. Lunch was a potluck
style ordeal with enough to last everyone that was there for a
week. Food everywhere taking up all the counters in the kitchen
covering the dinning room table and hutch and a card table. Nancy
brought lefse, yay! Went on the hay ride with Hannah, wasn't real
cold though my hands were. Came back and exchanged presents. Mom
sat around and talked for awhile then we left.



My {abrieviated} Christmas List:



The Lord of the Rings The Fellowship of the Rings Board Game



The Fellowship of the Rings Special Extended Edition DVD



Young Guns DVD



Two Sweaters



Dark Alliance Gamecube Game



Glass Chinese Checkers Set



Assorted Calendars and Planners



Some more freaky socks



The two days before I came back I was helping to pour heifers and
the beef cows. To make a long story short at the end of those two
days I was exhausted and emotionally drained.



That's it, now I have to go to the DPP, buy books, and sign up for
cable.

 

—

 

Untitled (Jan. 12th, 2004 7:30 PM)

 

t's really annoying when my books don't fit into my backpack. I
have four classes in a row on MWF and do you think I would be able
to get all the materials for those classes into one backpack? Go
grammar!



Working on Framemaker lessons at work, waiting for the new
lab monitor to drop by…



One lesson down, three more to go before Friday. Yay! Actually
after the Framemaker stuff is over the class should be
more interesting for me. Learning Adobe Acrobat
afterwards, at least it's something new to me.



Work starts this week (obviously). Not real excited about that.
Watched Gone with the Wind for the first time this
weekend, I enjoyed it.



Watched Blazing Saddles yesterday in its entirety, before
I had only seen bits and pieces. Beth's first time ever watching
it. Was fun to watch her expressions. I knew what to expect from
this movie going in and I don't think she had much of clue besides
"comedy".



I'm bored, so I'm going to do another Framemaker lesson!
Betcha didna see thata one comin'.

 

—

 

Vermillion (Jan. 19th, 2004 at 5:31 PM)

 

Classes have finally started, well I have things I have to do
now so to me that means classes have truly started in ernest. This
semester I don't think I'll have any classes that could be called
fun, but there are a couple a think I will enjoy to some
extent.



I finished the book I have been reading. Whenever I finish a book I
get sense of accomplishment and, in this case, a "what's next"
vibe. That's one of the main reasons I went home after the
convention this weekend; to pick up another book to read. Well it's
not the only reason, I needed to wash clothes too.



The convention was a new experience for me and it took me awhile to
calm down the first night(for the first ten minutes or so all I
wanted to do was leave). After a bit I did become less nervous and
started to enjoy myself somewhat. The next night wasn't as fun
because I didn't get to do anything, though I do believe Jeff,
Michelle, and Beth had a good time watching a certain character
die.



Met a lot of people, a few creeped me out, but I suppose that's
true of any place many people congregate. I don't think that made
sense.



Anyway, my weekend wasn't any big deal and not a whole lot happened
that was out of the ordinary. At home I spent most of the time
playing Rack-O with Ma and Hannah and I helped fix a tank heater. I
take that back. I was the person that stood around and held the
tools and the flashlight for the people who knew what they were
doing.



That's it.

 

—

 

Untitled (Jan. 21st, 2004 10:48 PM)

 

"hey Romeo let's go down to Mexico chase senoritas drink
ourselves silly,s how them Mexican girls a couple of real
hillbillies. Got a pocket full of cash in that old Ford truck,
fuzzy cat hangin' from the mirror for luck say dont you know all
those little brown-eyed girls want playboys of the southwestern
world " - Blake Shelton

 

—

 

Untitled (Jan. 25th, 2004 8:42 PM)

 

I went to Bryant and saw The Return of the King since I
was warned about the ending beforehand it didn't detract from the
rest of the movie. I enjoyed myself, I drove there with my cousin
so I had company to keep me awake on the ride back. Got back home
to the farm around a quarter til two, and I read until 2:20 am
before going to sleep.



I was kicked out of bed around nine o'clock or thereabouts and was
told I was going back to Madison just as I soon as I got my stuff
together. So I was in Madison at eleven this morning and dog tired.
So I layed on the couch and watched a movie did a little of this
and little of that. Took and shower and read some material for one
of my classes tomorrow. One of the other work study called and said
she was sick so yippee for me I get to work six hours tonight
instead of two. I won't complain too much I haven't been getting in
enough hours anyway. I had every intention of doing some homework
when I got to the labs but I tried to work out the next FrameMaker
assignment and I kept getting the same error message so I said
screw it I'll ask the instructor on Monday.

 

—

 

I wish these people would leave (Jan. 24th, 2004 10:43
PM)

 

At work, very productive tonight. I finished my FrameMaker and
Info Arch assignments, talked to Da Beth, found out where Misho ran
off to, wrote a couple pages, and listened to music. Go me!



I'm cold, I've been cold all day even here sitting in the lab
wishing these people would leave so I could lock up, even with my
coat on; my fingers are frigid.



"There's a squirrel in my coffee!"



I had two non-consecutive hours to myself in the dorm room today.
Well, I guess you could add in the half hour it took me to get
ready this morning but I'm not counting that. Went to a tear-down
lab today, was one of the last groups to leave, but that was mostly
because we couldn't figure out where all the screws went we tried
to put the computer back together. It didn't work before we took it
apart and it didn't work when we put it back together so we didn't
lose anything, but we didn't gain anything either.



I want to leave, I wish these people would.



grr

 

—

 

Untitled (Feb. 3rd, 2004 5:56 PM)

 

Waiting around for the other work study to show up; must have
been a miscommunication somewhere. I'm not too happy about it,
normally I don't mind waiting but I have class tonight, and I have
to go back to my room and gather my stuff before seven.



Watched a movie I got for Christmas this afternoon; one of my
favorites, Young Guns. I did manage to study for my
hardware test tomorrow. I'll also have some time before class to
study a little. It's a multiple choice test with true and false
questions so I'm not too worried about it.



I have a painting class tonight and I'm hoping that I can finish
one of my paintings. That's the only goal I have for tonight is to
get that one painting done, now that I know what I'm supposed to
do.



Yeah for schedules! Glad that's done. If that doesn't make sense, I
just took a break from this post to work out my work schedule for
this month (essentially).



I'm still stuck in the water temple.

 

—

 

A&W Root Beer  (Feb. 4th, 2004 at 8:07
PM)

 

 

I'm glad that the FrameMaker part of Technical Publishing is
almost over. The only problem is I have to borrow a book from
someone else in the class to finish the rest of the assignments.
Mine is the slightly older version so it doesn't have the last
three assignements or so. And it's due this Friday. Yay.



Painting isn't too bad, except for the time (it's 7-10 at night),
and the expense. I am starting to not dread it anymore, even though
it is taught by Montgomery.



Had my first test in hardware today. Didn't have any trouble with
it, was done in half an hour. Easy peasy.



Another critique is due in Info. Arch. Not so bad, standard
research paper, should read the corresponding chapter though. I'll
have time to do that tomorrow.



I'm ahead in Adv. Doc., so I've just been goofing around in class.
Mostly playing with the RoboHelp program. Ok, so I've played some
Forlorn Hope as well.



I'm still stuck in Zelda: Ocarina of Time. In the water temple, all
I have to do is go get the boss key but I can't remember what I'm
supposed to do to get there. It's frustrating. Michelle passed it
this morning, and she didn't start until after I did. But she does
have the advantage of playing before, and so does Jeff. Beth is
only slightly behind me. She's in the fire temple, I think, unless
she passed it already. I don't know.



Halfway through the last book of the series I've been reading. I
like it. Though the second one was better. The puzzle Misho bought
is coming together, slowly. That's too be expected, it's an 1000
piece puzzle. Though the pieces are bigger than the last one we put
together.



I went home last weekend and Mom said something about seeing a
movie this weekend. I guess I'll have to wait and see if they can
go, something might come up, never know. Anyway, I guess she
assumed I would be coming with if they (Mom and Hannah) decided to
go. Not sure how I feel about that, I kind of wanted to stay up
this weekend, but if they go I'll probably go too.

 

—

 

CHOCOLATE! (Feb. 11th, 2004 at 8:45 PM)

 

 

One thing I've always liked about Valentine's Day is the candy.
Yum!



I'll be going home this weekend, mostly because it's a three day
weekend and I wouldn't know what to do with myself besides finish
the book I am currently reading.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Feb. 23rd, 2004 a 9:17 PM)

 

There's a reason I haven't updated in awhile, though I forget. I
guess it's not on my "to do" list so it is not so important. Played
DDR today, haven't done that in a long time, and it shows. Last
time I tried to post LiveJournal gave me a nice error message and I
tried re-posting but by the time I had things figured out all the
text I had previously typed had been erased and I didn't care
anymore.



Blah, it's been awhile since I've had nothing to do at work. It's
rather boring, ("Only boring people get bored."). Or should I say
dull? Eh, it's all the same at the moment. I have games but playing
those for an hour or two gets old really fast. I should finish
eating my cupcakes before they go bad. It's such a waste of
chocolate.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm turning into my mother. (Feb. 26th, 2004 at 12:31
PM)

 

 

Last night was fun, played EQ in the TC. My character does a
good deal of damage when she actually hits something. So this
current character is of the Barbarian race and Beth is playing a
human monk. This combination can only spell disaster, it's a good
thing that my class prevents the Barbarian from wielding a
battleaxe.



The other day I called Beth Misho or I called Misho Beth; I don't
remember offhand, but my first thought was: my mom does that a lot,
but it's more than likely just a one time occurrence. Later I
caught myself using a speech mannerism of my mother's, well my dad
uses it to. The apple doesn't fall far from the tree.



Gnolls are gnasty!

 

 

—

 

Untitled (Mar. 1st, 2004 at 9:35 AM)

 

 

It seems so much easier to get stuff done today, compared to
yesterday. I guess it really depends on how the day starts off. If
I get up and watch tv (which rarely ever happens)I probably won't
get anything major done the rest of day. If I get up and go to
class or something similar it is safe to say that it is going to be
a productive day. Class from 10 til 2, appointment at the Placement
Office at 2:15, work meeting at 3:30, have to shop for art supplies
and clean out my car. Plus a few odds and ends I've been meaning to
get to. And I get to sleep in tomorrow and I probably won't have to
work all night tonight. Yay! On another note, I am feeling a lot
better. My cold is finally going away.

 

 

—

 

 

erm (Mar. 5th, 2004 at 11:35 AM)

 

 

I know I haven't been posting as often as I used to, and I've
been trying to rectify that, but I've been busy. Most of it has
been SSX3, Zelda, homework, and various other distractions.



Last night was fun, I just thought I'd mention that since I get the
feeling that not everybody was certain whether I did or not. I
enjoyed myself, albeit somewhat reluctantly at first.



As far as spring break goes, I'm going home. I'm going to try and
do some internship hunting in Mitchell and the surrounding area, in
fact I just printed off a list of businesses to visit. Also, I'll
probably be playing on my Gamecube since I have been neglecting it
this past month. There are a few other things I've been meaning to
finish so I'll probably tackle those over the week as well. Of
course I may not get any of this done since Dad is planning on
building fence sometime, and I think Mom wants to start demolishing
the living room. Also, Mom and Dad want to go to Hidalgo so that
means one of my nights is shot since I'll be babysitting. I can't
wait for the fun to start. At least I'll get to see my
doggie.



Have a good spring break all, drive safe.

 

 

—

 

 

spring break (Mar. 14th, 2004 at 8:18 PM)

 

 

Nothing too terribly exciting happened on my spring break. Took
a trip to Huron, and to Mitchell, and to Pierre. My aunt and uncle
stopped by a few times to help set posts for the cow/calf shed my
dad's building. Went to Hidalgo with my mother. It's not a
movie I could watch over and over but it was still a good movie. I
bought the Two Towers special edition, some of the new and extended
scenes are funny.



I did get around to some of the things I planned on doing, like
some job hunting. That's the reason for the Pierre trip. My brother
bought a pickup, it's cool. It is definetly a kid's pickup. Roll
bars, CD player, and decals.



Moo.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 18th, 2004 at 7:34 PM)

 

 

I just screwed up on my current project in painting; and it was
going so well (or at least I thought it was). The thing of it is I
had reservations about the part of the painting I was setting up to
paint (the part I screwed up). Anyway now I'm completely bothered
by it. Instructor said he wanted to talk to us about our next
project in an hour, so I think I'll just fix my mistake, listen to
what he has to say and then pack up and leave. Though by that time
the monopoly tournament will already be started and with Beth and
Michelle, and probably Jeff all playing in it that leaves me at
loose ends. So if you don't see me in the TC tonight I'll be in my
room watching a movie/tv or playing SpaceFed.

 

 

—

 

 

I can't sleep… .. (Mar. 19th, 2004 at 1:58
AM)

 

 

If the neighbors are doing what I think they're doing… …
..





I'm just going to go over here so I don't have to hear
it.





I'm kind of tired but I think I'm going to stay here and find
something else to do for awhile.

 

 

—

 

 

Yay for painting! (Mar. 25th, 2004 at 8:29
PM)

 

 

I never thought I'd hear myself say this but I actually enjoyed
painting class tonight. I know, I know, the hamster fell off the
wheel and now I'm totally insane. The current project is copying a
Cezanne piece. It's a landscape with blue, snowy trees, (I'll let
you know how it turns out).



Anyway we're supposed to construct the canvas for it. I went home
today to get the frame built. I called yesterday to have Mom pick
up the lumber and today my dad and uncle "volunteered" to build the
frame for me (oh come on, they loved it, they got to play with
their toys). So tonight in painting I attached some corner pieces
to the frame and stretched the canvas on.



Right now I have a half hour wait until I can paint on the second
coat of gesso. Go online games!

 

 

—

 

 

she did it again… (Mar. 29th, 2004 at 10:03
PM)

 

 

So Miss Basketball Chick was supposed to take over at eight
o'clock tonight and she hasn't shown up yet and it's already ten
o'clock which is an hour before closing. I just got done typing up
and incident e-mail to my superior, I hope she doesn't come back
next year. Most haven't come back for a second year which is fine,
that means I have seniority!



Tired, don't know why. Was tired around seven. Wierd.



Had a phone interview today, went ok. I don't have experience in
one area where it's needed so I'm sure that hurt my chances to some
degree. I didn't get the internship I really wanted and I haven't
heard from the other one I had an interview with. Heh, my brother
was offered an intership in Minnisota. offered



Why does all the crummy stuff happen to me?



Didn't do much this weekend. Went home, came back. Nothing
different. Hannah was selling raffle tickets. I now have twelve
chances to win a Terry Redlin print. Yay. I went and saw my
grandparents this weekend (they live about 2 miles away). Haven't
seen them in awhile. Grandma's got baby chicks, just in time for
Easter.



Oooh, ooh. I found out that I can go home after classes on
Wednesday. Yipppeee! Easter Break starts on Thursday at five right?
That means I don't have my night class, which is my only TTH class,
right? And, and, and, and, I checked and I don't have to work
Wednesday night, So that means I have a five day weekend. But I
think I have to work on Monday but that's no big deal.



That is all.

 

 

—

 

 

April Fools! (Apr. 2nd, 2004 at 12:14 PM)

 

 

For those of you who care, I was a combination of amused and
annoyed upon inspecting my dorm room. Though afterwards Michelle
made me realize how much effort and planning went into this
"surprise" so now I'm just amused.



Thanks,… … . I think.

 

 

—

 

 

Easter (Apr. 6th, 2004 at 3:11 PM)

 

 

Going home Wednesday, sometime after 2, whenever I get my stuff
together and go. Maybe around 3 o'clock. Mom and I have some stuff
planned for this weekend. I think she's planning on going to Church
on Sunday though I'm not postive. Then I get to spend most of
Easter Day in Madison!



So yeah, this week has not been busy at all, just seems to be
dragging on and on. Had a test on Monday in hardware, but I won't
have that class on Wednesday because of the Convocation. I'll go to
that mostly just to hear Beth and Misho sing. Made some progress in
the Solitaire Help project though the group I'm in isn't working
all that well for me. Have an assignment of sorts in my Adv. Soft.
Doc. class, not terribly hard. We're supposed be critiquing our
paintings in, you guessed it, Painting tonight. I work tonight up
until the time I have to go to class. That'll be fun. (Not.)



:This is your local news reporter, this just in. Tick season has
officially started. End broadcast.:

 

 

—

 

 

It's been awhile… . (Apr. 18th, 2004 at 10:28
PM)

 

 

I adopted a cute lil' poison fetus from Fetusmart! Hooray
fetus!

I really liked the cow fetus too, it was so hard to choose between
the two!!!



Anyway, I have really posted since before Easter so I suppose I'll
start with that.

Hannah gets so excited about Easter, to her it's like a second
Christmas..*slinks off to do a head count*



So for a couple of days before and after Easter she out hunting
eggs in the yard and pestering others to go hide them for her.
Easter Day was spent at my aunt Nancy's house in Madison which was
OK. I was a little more social this time, mostly because I didn't
bring a book with me and I really didn't get too bored. The Easter
Bunny still comes to our house, mostly because of my little sister,
but it does make me upset when I'm searching the house for an
Easter basket at 7:30 in the morning with an eight year old yelling
"You're in Antartica!". Lots of chocolate, in fact the only thing
that wasn't chocolate was the bubble gum. Also got a few odds and
ends including two movies and sweater.:P



Last week was pretty uneventful, until I heard that the new Inu
Yasha episodes were airing this Saturday. *Yes!* So that pretty
much decided that I was going to stay in Madison this weekend so I
could watch the eagerly anticipated new episodes. Imagine my
disappointment when I found out they premiered next
Saturday. So I watched The Animatrix instead. It was a
good hour series (or however long it was) but it was a poor
substitute to the long-awaited Inu Yasha. *pouts*



Well, I know what is expected of me for my finals now I just need
to work on them. I have final projects in four out of five classes:
a painting, FreeCell Help File, Interactive Acrobat File w/ video
and hyperlinks, and a presentation. The other course includes a
final test which I'll have to get a good grade on, I haven't been
doing well in that class.



I've registered for classes, for the most part. There are two
classes that I haven't signed up for; one is because apparently I
need instructor approval. That class won't be too hard to get into
since my advisor teaches that class. The other class isn't as
simple. It's a 100-level class that does fit into my schedule so
I'm hoping I can test out of it or something so I can graduate next
year. After my classes are taken care of, which I hope I can get
straightened out, there's still the problem of my internship. I've
only heard from two of the five I applied for and they're both
rejection letters. Grr! It's not going well, and I know I should be
making more of an effort, but seriously I don't have any experience
with finding a job so it is hard for me. And only three weeks of
school left.

 

 

—

 

 

painting (Apr. 25th, 2004 at 11:06 PM)

 

 

Painted the windows in the TC today. Not the kind of painting I
originally wanted to do today but it was still fun. Did a negative
space painting technique which took longer than I expected it too
but it turned out really neat.



Watched the new Inu Yasha this weekend. I enjoyed myself watching
an episode I haven't already seen.

 

 

—

 

 

Presentations and Claustraphobia (Apr. 28th, 2004 at
1:58 PM)

 

 

I gave my presentation in Info Arch today. I'm sure it was
horrible and terribly short. I "ummed" and didn't finished a lot of
my sentences. But it's over, that's the most important thing.



Also, today was the networking tour in hardware. About halfway
through the underground tunnels I started to get uncomfortable and
fortunately at that time an annoucement was made "we're almost to
the other side". Is claustraphobia inherited? Does anybody
know?

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 4th, 2004 at 5:22 PM)

 

 

I'm at the point where I just don't want to have to think or
make decisions anymore. I want school to be over for the summer, I
want my painting to be done. I want… . I don't know anymore, I
thought I did.



I guess I knew the computer thing was coming, but that didn't make
it any better. It would have hurt less if Michelle had just come
out and said it, sometimes it's better to slap me upside the head
than just all these subtle hints that I apparently can't grasp. Oh,
by the way Michelle, the computer was never plugged back in and
then unplugged again. Beth had an impulse to check something while
in your room while you were out and when it wouldn't turn on the
two of us were a bit, I don't know how to put this.. concerned?
uneasy?, concerned something might be wrong. I did find the
uplugged cord which is why it was out of place when Michelle came
back, but Beth and I asummed that, for reasons known only to Misho,
she wanted it off so after that we didn't touch it.



Yesterday I called home to figure out something, I don't quite
remember now, but Mom said somethings that upset me, she wasn't
insulting me it's stuff I already knew but she didn't have to keep
beating on it. Meanwhile I was so upset I couldn't talk to her
anymore so she hung up.



I'm almost done with my painting, there's a high spot to my
week.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm gone for a week and look what happens. (May. 13th,
2004 at 6:50 PM)

 

 

I didn't do much on the Friday I got home, but then I can't
really remember if I did anything on Friday except come home.
Saturday I was domestic, I cleaned around the house, did dishes,
that sort of thing. Sunday I finished unloading my car and the
pickup and actually got everything put away somewhere. Monday, I
went o Fedora, and didn't do much else I don't think. Tuesday Mom
and I cleaned on the basement, hauled out six big bags of clothes.
Wednesday I got the oil changed in my car and went with Mom to sell
a cow in Mitchell. Today I went to Hannah's track and field and now
I'm in Madison ordering a computer for myself.



*Looks left* *Looks right*

MICHELLE! Where are you? Tried calling you on Tuesday, Wednesday
(reception was lousy due to the wind), and today to let you know I
would be in Madison. ???



Apparently it's still not too late to apply for internships. Now I
just have see what I can find. I have an interview tomorrow in
Mitchell, we'll see how that goes.



I made an appointment with my dentist for a consultation. So
sometime this summer an oral surgeon will be hacking away inside my
mouth. Woo hoo.



I've actually been able to sleep in until about 10:30 or so, well I
guess it's more like not getting out of bed rather than sleeping.
For some reason my phone was switched out to the phone my mother
used to have in her bedroom. My phone had a ringer on/off switch.
The ring could be turned off and instead the phone would light up.
But my mom's phone is just a regular phone so most mornings I get
woken up by the ringing of a telephone. Well, there was the one
morning Mom yelled at me to "Get up and go to Fedora".



Let you guys know more later. Ciao!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 1st, 2004 at 12:30 PM)

 

Recent Events:



My computer should be coming today! Actually I could have had on
Friday but I missed the UPS guy, so I was cranky most of the
weekend. My grandpa's b-day was Friday, I socialized a little, but
mostly just sat in the corner listening to everybody else. Went to
town on Sat. or Sun. I don't remember, and Monday I helped put up
electrice fence. Woo. I have an internship now, it doesn't start
until next week mostly because I didn't get my computer until now,
and my employer is busy (she went to the hills). I'll be developing
a web site and a logo, and designing some stationary for her; she
runs a daycare business.



I have a part-time workstudy job (I'm on my lunch hour :)) at the
Lake County Extension Office, right now I'm just doing office work
but later I'll have to help with 4-H and the kids. My summer class'
schedule changed, I only have four weeks of it. Last week was Week
1, and I didn't have class yesterday so I have five classes left.
Not too shabby.



Beth:



Take the 12th off and come down to Madison, whether or not the
Misho is doing anything I'll be around and I haven't seen you
forever. Perhaps we'll just drop in on her and scare the bejesus
out of her! Anyway, we'll find something to do.

 

 

—

 

 

3D Design II (Jun. 2nd, 2004 at 8:04 PM)

 

 

After waiting about a half hour for the class to catch up from
last time, the instructor starts to demo our in-class project. I
drifted, and it must have been obvious that I was drifting because
the instructor stopped his demo came over and asked if I was
understanding everything. I made the automatic "uh huh" response
and he finished his demo while I paid attention to the last bits.
Well, I must have paid more attention to his demo than the other
two students since I've been done for an hour and a half while the
others have been asking questions every 10 minutes.



Woo hoo, I'm getting a lot done this class period.



I need some different lj icons.

 

 

—

 

 

Urgent update in the life of Sarah! (Jun. 4th, 2004 at
11:56 AM)

 

I just recieved an e-mail that said my computer was shipped on
6-3-04, so I should have it sometime between June 8-10.

 

 

—

 

 

Computer, computer! (Jun. 9th, 2004 at 4:48
PM)

 

 

Yesterday was, for lack of a better description, a roller
coaster ride. I was in Madison; preparing to go home for my dad's
b-day. Just got past the stoplight and my car died. POOF! Luckily I
had enough momentum to get myself into the approach of used car
lot. Called my aunt, called my mom, called my dad. At the end of
things the local auto shop came and pushed my car away and my aunt
let me use her car to get home.



I get home in time for dinner, and then I just played around on my
Gamecube for a bit. All of a sudden, the dog starts barking so I go
look out the front window to see what he's wound up about. There's
a big, brown UPS van in the driveway. Skipidy-do-dah, skipidy-ay,
my oh my, what a wonderful day. Aww, then I had to run to Fedora to
pick up some seed right afterwards, but Sammy, my puppy, came with
me so the trip was enjoyable. I get back home to find that I have
to clean up for Dad's b-day lunch. Then I got to go play with my
new computer. For 5 minutes when my grandparents showed up and
stayed for an hour. I coped, I had cake and ice cream and didn't
complain too much. After they left I had an hour to play with my
new toy. But I also had a phone call from the people that have my
car, they can't get to it until Monday, and it's going to be
spending to fix the fuel pump since my fuel pump is in the gas tank
which means labor is going to kill me.

 

 

—

 

 

It's a vicious cycle. (Jun. 20th, 2004 at 8:44
PM)

 

 

've been busy lately. My summer class is finally over, but just
after my last class on Wednesday my car wouldn't start, and I had
just got it back from the shop. When I got it back I knew the new
fuel pump was running louder than usual. It worried me, but after
some consultation I decided it could be anything from the pump just
being new and would eventually not be so loud or maybe the pump was
just supposed to be that loud. But just in case I tried to get hold
of the guys that put the fuel pump in and couldn't get hold of them
before I had to go my last class in Sioux Falls. So I go and I get
there, and I get done with class and go out and my car doesn't
start. So luckily my uncle was just leaving work so he came and
picked me up. The next day, Thrusday, my family came up with a
trailer and I found out I had blown the fuse for the fuel pump. So
I drove it back to Madison and made an appointment to take the car
back in and the shop guys were going to put a different fuel pump
in it and I won't get my car back until Tuesday or Wednesday. So my
aunt and uncle took my car in on Friday. Talk about a
headache.



Luckily I haven't had any problems getting back and forth to
Madison due to Father's Day weekend. I went home on Friday, went to
Mitchell and horseback riding on Saturday (I'm saddle sore
incidently), and went out to Grampa's today before coming back to
Madison. So I'm tired.



I'll be working full time this week and next to get as much of my
hours in as I possibly can. I know I won't get them all in but I
might as well do the best I can. I'll be working full time until
the last week of June. Which does include Beth's birthday. Do you
know when you'll get time off Beth?



In the meantime, I've finally started work on my internship. I
wanted to wait until my class was over so I could devote more time
to it and I've actually been able to get hold of my employer these
past couple of weeks, she's rather new to the idea of her own Web
page so I've had to draw up examples and show them to her. But know
I have a better idea of what she wants. The big thing is I need to
get down to see her sometime but I can't do that until I get my car
back.

 

 

—

 

 

Did you know? (Jun. 22nd, 2004 at 7:18 PM)

 

 

I just had to share this new tidbit of family relations: Alan
Montgomery's wife is my uncle's second cousin.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 28th, 2004 at 5:12 PM)

 

Well, I have all my hours scheduled for July and August, which
is something. I don't have to worry about when to work or getting
all my hours in anymore. I have two weeks in August that I work
full time and then I mostly work on Thursdays. I get the week of
the 12-15 in July off due to my supervisor's absence.



Other than work and looking for housing I haven't been doing a
whole lot. Oh, and my phone has started to work again. Stupid
thing.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (July 21st, 2004 at 3:13 PM)

 

 

It's been a long while since I've posted, but I'd thought I
would share my day with whomever'll listen.



I didn't sleep very well last night. I was at my aunt's in Madison
and they put a window air conditioning unit in my room. It was hot
in the room but I couldn't sleep with the noise from the unit so
around about 4 o'clock I said screw it , turned the unit off, threw
off my sheets and went to sleep. I woke up around nine with sore
eyes.



Went to the college and dropped off my parking tag thing, and
filled out my work study stuff for the school year and headed out
to Dell Rapids. I got there and played with the babies a bit at my
aunt's daycare, ate dinner, did some intership type things, and
headed back to Madison.



Most of you are aware of the construction near Colman, (one lane
traffic with a pilot car) I was waiting for the pilot car in line
kind of keeping an eye on my car's temperature gauge, and noticed a
car with a dent in it's front end. Didn't think anymore about it
cause here come the pilot car.

Got about halfway through the construction and the car in front of
me slows down and comes to a stop so I slow down and come to a
stop. A few seconds later… … WHAM!



Car behind me slams into the rearend of my car, no damage done, but
I thought to myself "I bet I can guess how the car got that dent!"
I checked my car out and it's fine he really didn't hit me that
hard, but it did make me kind of cranky. So before when I was
dreaming about how good ice cream would taste today, I don't think
I want any right know. And I was going to go see Michelle but I'm
not in the mood to be social.

 

 

—

 

 

Blarg!! (Aug. 17th, 2004 at 1:50 PM)

 

 

My summer has been busy! It's just finally starting to slow down
somewhat.



Hey, the lady with the Jag is here. ^^

I'm at work and this lady has stopped by before she has a red
convertable Jag. It's pretty spiffy.



Woohoo! I get to put the 4-H newsletter together on Thursday at
work. =P

 

Anyway work is only a couple of days a week so that leaves
plenty of time for FFXI and my Internship and FFXI… …



Kitty, kitty, kitty!! Michelle got her kitty! It's so nice having a
pet around the house.



Anyway, back to work.

 

 

—

 

 

Unititled (Aug. 31st, 2004 at 1:59 PM)

 

 

I'm almost afraid to post after those threatening entries
Michelle left. I think it's safe to say we aren't getting along at
the moment.



I need to find a new home for my car. I think I may just park on
the street in front the house until winter. Then I'll have to
figure something else out.



Michelle, if it helps at all I'm going to get the lawn mower
tonight.



First day of classes. Not much to say there really, I have eight
o'clock classes every day. I'll be tired for awhile until I get
used to the change.



I'm just not in a very social mood right now, and very tired of
defending myself and my decisions. I realize I may have slovenly
habits that I wasn't aware of before, and sometimes I do need
people to shove it up my nose to make me realize I'm doing
it.



I'm just tired, but I'll get over it.

 

 

—

 

 

Um… (Sep. 9th, 2004 at 11:32 AM)

 

 

I finally signed up officially for chorus! Now I just have to
remember when chorus is.



Made some more progress on my internship, I really should work on
it more but since we finally got the chance to go to Valkrum Dunes
again, I couldn't pass it up! I'll work on it later, promise
^^.



I started out the semester really nervous about my classes, (omg if
I fail a class I won't be able to graduate and my younger brother
will and I can't let that happen, etc.)so I jumped the gun and
submited a few assignments extra early. -.-



Marketing is going to be the class I'll be worrying about
for the entire semester, mostly because of the "take the quiz
before we review it in class" thing the teacher has going on.



Chorus I took for no credit as pass/fail since if I were
to add any more credits I would have to sign an academic overload
release.



Portfolio is going to be extremely helpful, if all goes
well I have my portfolio that I need to graduate with complete (for
the most part) a semester ahead of schedule!



Web Programming I is my easy A class, it's a basic html
class with a few extras thrown in with an instructor who is very
confused and likes to pick on Michelle.



Systems Analysis and Design haven't done much in this
class yet, but it scares me that I won't pass it while I'm taking
Marketing.



Graphic Effects This will be a fun class I think, but also
frustrating in a way. New software like Director which I haven't
been exposed to and don't know how to run it yet. >.<



Desktop Publishing aka QuarkXpress, hasn't officialy
started since the instructor forgot to order two of the course
texts. -.-

 

 

—

 

 

I found it!!! (Sep. 10th, 2004 at 12:02 PM)

 

 

I finally found out how to get to this journal!



Hallway light: Whenever we get lightbulbs for it, I'll help replace
the bulb. ^^



Calander: We have a calander??? Is there a better spot for
it?



Bathroom: Aye, aye captain! Let me get hold of an old towel from
home, and I'll use that from now on.



Dishes: I realize I let me dishes go, and it was longer than I
wanted as well. It won't happen again. -.-



I know it may not seem like it, but I am starting to make a
concious effort to clean up after myself. I seriously didn't
realize how slovenly or lazy I am. I will try to do better!



This weekend: I plan on being here in Madison all weekend, so I can
clean my car and check on the washer/dryer situation. Should we do
some vacuuming, dusting, washing types of things since we have the
time? Beth, I know you'll be working, but what do you guys
think?

 

—

 

 

Is it just me? (Sep. 12th, 2004 at 3:37 PM)

 

 

It's getting quite irritating here in the house. All Michelle
does is complain, and Beth mopes around the house, sighing a
lot.



I know Michelle is a neat freak perfectionist but it bothers me
that she doesn't seem to do much around here besides nag and be
controlling. By controlling I mean she decided to make schedules
for garbage.. without telling us or asking us first, and other
random stuff I can't think of right now. That, and she still has
her shit all over the house, damn it Michelle it would please me to
no end if you'd just find a place for it instead of sitting
wherever's convieniant.



Beth, I don't know what to say to you. The moping and sighing is
aggravating but on a different level. I was angry at you for
getting your eyebrow pierced, something I've wanted to do for
awhile too. I don't know why, and it's probably ungrounded but, the
feeling is still there, everytime I look at you it
resurfaces.



Then to top it off Beth and Michelle both left just awhile ago. I
know why Beth left, she said she couldn't concentrate. ?? Try
going to your room? You know perfectly well the FFXI is distracting
so why were you playing it while trying to study? Michelle, I don't
know why she left, get this we finally get a washer/dryer after
she's been harping about it and she's now complaining about that
too. She worries about things too much, and maybe I worry about
things too little.



I still wonder why Michelle hasn't royally blown up at me and
threatened to move out or take some other drastic measure. She
currently holds the record for putting up with me the longest.
Breaking the earlier record of 4 yrs. I suppose that's why we're
having problems now. Nobody can put up with me for very long.



When the two of them left I was feeling pretty crappy, thinking it
was my fault, and maybe in the case of Beth it was, I did yak at
her through Final Fantasy a bit. But I'm pretty sure Michelle is
just upset cause things aren't going the way she would like. I
still feel pretty crappy, but not as much.



I get the house to myself for awhile which hasn't happened, ever.
Don't really know what to do. But, yah, I'm not going to be rooming
with anyone for awhile. I'm tired of it. Besides, I doubt I'd find
anyone who'd put up with me, not that I would want anyone to.



Allen, I like you, probably more than I should. I'm really trying
to talk and open up to you more, but I can't seem to at all. That's
the reason I think that not much will happen between us. I wish
things could be different, but wishing will get me no where.



Michelle probably ran off to Jeff's, that's what usually happens
when she's aggravated by something. Beth, I don't know where you
went.



Well, at least I'm safe in the comfort that if all else, Nancy will
take me in. Though I'm not too thrilled at that prospect either if
you get my drift.



Mmm, I sort of feel like crying, but I've spent too much energy on
this roommate thing to bother.

 

 

—

 

 

Stupid Water Fountains XP (Sep. 14th, 2004 at 10:07
PM)

 

 

Why is it that the temperature of the water at a water fountain
is inversely related to the water pressure of said fountain?

 

 

—

 

 

it works out I guess… (Sep. 20th, 2004 at 3:03
PM)

 

 

So instead of going straight home after walking Beth to her last
class I decide to go back to the TC and see if anyone is still
about. And they are. So I ended up watching some of Waterman's
movies with Allen and Carrie. After that I started heading back to
my car to go home. It's raining, but not hard. I get to the library
parking lot and it starts pouring. I'm soaked long before I reach
my car. Fun, fun!

 

 

—

 

 

Ugh… it's only going to get worse, unfortunately… (Oct.
12th, 2004 at 5:20 PM)

 

 

'm so freaking tired, I have a headache and my eyes are so sore
I can't hardly stand to look at the computer screen. But, I have
to. I have homework to do until the cows come home. (No pun
intended. :p)



Some of it is little stuff, like Javascript and the Marketing
chapter quizes, the most recent of which I just bombed. But the big
stuff is starting to kill me. I'm trying to complete my Internship
stuff, but it just doesn't seem to be happening, maybe I'll force
myself to finish it this weekend, if I can resist the temptation of
FFXI… Also, there's the Marketing final project I've put no effort
towards so far, I feel bad about that since the third member in our
group (Beth being the other member) has done her share of the work,
and then the instructor made her do some stuff on behalf of us
since we weren't there at the time. Of course there's the library
research project due Oct 20 (five days before my Intern
presentation, ack!!) which I've done nothing with. Also, to a
lesser extent the new Director project that's been assigned, at
least I know what I'm going to do with it.



And of course I have this wonderful job that keeps me up until 11
pm on Mon and Tue, when I have 8 o'clock classes all week. That
certainly doesn't help at all.



I know I'm complaining a lot, but it did make me feel better,
though I'm still really tired. Hopefully, I'll get something done
tonight.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Oct. 17th, 2004 at 4:43 PM)

 

 

I can't find the thread that we posted our cleaning stuff
to…



I did clean the bathroom mirror this week though.



>.>



<.<

 

 

—

 

 

stuff… . and stuff… (Oct. 25th, 2004 at 8:16
AM)

 

 

My internship is officially over!



Yay! I gave my presentation this morning, the dean couldn't make it
so it was a little less nerve racking. My aunt came to watch. :)
The only thing that bothers me was that the intern coordinator said
to avoid the type of internship I had since it was "unstructured".
:(



But it's done, over, not worth thinking about anymore.



Went home this past weekend, I really needed it. I needed time to
recharge… and play hair stylist apparently, because that's all I
did really. I trimmed Ma's hair, and gave the yearlings a new hair
cut.



Eh, not much else.

 

 

—

 

 

Explain Yourself Michelle (Oct. 26th, 2004 at 7:18
PM)

 

 

Why is it that you decided to take everyone in the linkshell out
to get rank 3 on a night you KNEW I had to work?

 

 

—

 

 

Time for an Update (Nov. 17th, 2004 at 2:46
PM)

 

 

he same is probably true fro the two of you, but I'll put this
out here anyway..



My time is slowly being eaten up by numerous projects (I'm not
trying to use this as an excuse to goet out of house work, I'm just
trying to let you guys know what's going on with me, k?). So most
of the time I'm preoccupied with meeting times, deadlines, and
other related things (again probably the same goes for you).



I'm really not sure how often this gets checked anymore, but I did
say I would work on speaking up more, so here's my feeble attempt
to start doing that.



The next time I go home I will talk to my mother. I want to do it
face to face with no one else around, and I'll try and explain
things, though I don't now how well I'll be able to do that.



Michelle, I'm still a bit wary (don't know if that quite describes
how I feel, but..) of you. I saw a side of you I had only heard
about. It still scares me to know that I incited that much rage
from you.



One other thing I wanted to mention is…



Don't talk about the me and Allen thing, I just don't want to hear
about it anymore. The teasing stuff gets old, real fast. And it's
also becoming a touchy subject these days. So just no more comments
or remarks on the topic, ok?



Questions? Comments?

 

 

—

 

 

Finals and other stuff.. (Dec. 8th, 2004 at 9:42
PM)

 

 

Lots of stuff going on, but I got most of it done. I'm not
thrilled about my Director project. That's the one project that
kinda got put on hold while I was doing other stuff. Looking back,
I probably should have tried to put more effort and time into it,
but it's a little late for that now. I'm not looking forward to
presenting tomorrow. >.<



On the other hand I did change the light bulb. Came home and
wondered why the light was out, tried to pull the globe off.. that
confused me. (The whole time I was fiddling with the two screws
that were in tight, the third was loose. XD) So once I figured that
out I changed the bulb and washed my dishes and cleaned up my mess
on the stove.



This weekend will be busy too. Oil change on Friday afternoon, and
a Christmas Concert on Saturday, going shopping in Mitchell on
Sunday an put up Christmas decorations on Sunday. So I'll be
leaving as soon as we get back from the choir trip to Salem.



Next week should be easier~.



^^;








Chapter 3 A
Year of Tension (2005)








 

Car, (Jan. 23rd, 2005 at 7:06 PM)

 

 

Well, my car went to pieces on me. Dad found water in the oil,
so I pretty much am looking at junking my Cavalier. I miss it
already. It was my first car, I bought it, it wasn't my parents',
it was mine. And now it's gone, I'll never be able to drive it
again. Dad said he found a four-door jet black Cavalier in
Mitchell. Sounds neat. But I still am going to miss my first
car. ; ;



I find it somehow upsetting that I don't have anybody to really
talk to when I get in the mood to talk about serious stuff. My
roomies aren't any help, my Mom just isn't into the same stuff as I
am and Justin… well it's hard to convey stuff over computers..and
well he's been backing off a little so I don't really want to dump
all my shit in his lap.



Even though it apprears that me and my roomies have been getting
along better I still feel like I'm walking on egg shells around
them. Both of them. I can't talk to Michelle.. I try to reply to
small talk from her and keep her informed about important stuff,
like her cat. I'm not sure what she makes of me consistantly taking
out the garbage that last few times o.O. Beth.. I talk to her more
than Michelle but it's mostly joking around type stuff, she's too
much like me and yet not.. I haven't gone to gaming club yet this
semester… mostly because I want some alone time to talk to Justin.
I feel like the other two are looking over my shoulder every
time.



The important thing is get through this semester and pass all my
classes and graduate. Hopefully I'll have a job. Hopefully I'll get
a little one bedroom apartment by the end of July. I don't want
roomies after this. I just need a break from people. It makes me
wonder if Justin was serious about coming out see me. And if he
is.. I feel excited about the idea but also there's a feeling of
uncertainity… people are different in real life… maybe in our case
not too different… there's really only one way to find out.

 

 

—

 

 

Another Update to myself. (Jan. 25th, 2005 at 6:43
PM)

 

 

'm getting left in the dust again. I don't like that feeling.
It's not a good feeling. But now if I get my head together I can go
get level 40 with my warrior. Beth is level 36 now, Michelle and
Jeff are somewhere in their 50's, even Casey is 42ish now. I feel
very inadequate.



In other news Kern/Kylia is happy about my decision to make warrior
my main job. I like Kern. I like Somniis. Two very nice LS
people.



Trying to complete Minor #1 for E-commerce. It's going slow. Five
hundred word requirement, 293 words so far. Also need to work on
Director, it's due next Monday. I've the introduction done. I've
got the artwork and QuickTime Movie. I need to put it together and
make a CD label.



I refuse to worry about Michelle's moods nowadays. Her presence
bother's me somedays but I'll have to live with it until April or
so. Seriously not sure what her problem is. Don't care
anyhow.



Well… I guess I finished Minor #1. My motivation ran out. It's ok.
Nothing spectacular.



I have to remember to put some stop leak in Ma's car before I head
home this weekend. Going car shopping with Dad the way it
sounds.



The entrance to Crawler's Nest is at (F-13) in Rolanberry
Fields.



*Wonders what happened to Justin*



Speak of the devil…



_Have to pick up CD labels on the morrow.

_Get Leithe back to Jeuno with a Warp Scroll in hand.



ta da~

 

 

—

 

 

Update: 2005 (Jan. 30th, 2005 at 7:41 PM)

 

 

Got myself a new car this weekend, an updated version of my old
car. I really like it. ^^ Had a good experience with the sales
people and my dad and bro were with me. I'm sure they wouldn't have
let me done anything stupid.





Doing homework. Excited for graduation. Applying for jobs here and
there. Haven't had much success yet. Working on my exit portfolio.
It's coming along slowly. Working on a web portfolio for a class.
It's going good. I can only work a maximum of 5 hours a night at
work. They cut back the hours. Probably due to the Tablet PC's
arriving on campus. Changed the color and layout of my journal.
Decided it didn't really "fit" me anymore. Now that I've come to
understand more about myself. Simple. Earthy. Nothing fancy.
Started reading a new book. Horror novel. A little different from
what I usually read. Not too bad so far.





Back to work.

 

 

—

 

 

Job Hunting (Feb. 6th, 2005 at 6:43 PM)

 

 

I've applied to two different jobs this semester. One was for a
graphics/marketing position, took them awhile to reply, but the
answer was "Sorry, the position has been filled." Sent off the
material for the other job opening last week sometime. Still
waiting on that one.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Feb. 6th, 2005 at 8:29 PM)

 

 

At work, kinda lonely, missing Justin. Haven't been able to talk
to him much this weekend even though both of us were supposed to be
around. I feel bad that I pay more attention to FFXI than him, and
starting to think that has to change. I can't really talk to him
while someone else is around, not that I'm embarassed by him… I
just want him all to myself. My possesiveness is starting to show,
which means I care quite a bit. Somniis asked about him this
morning. I immediately started missing him. ;;



I've been wondering what he's up to and if he's mad at me 'cause we
didn't get to talk this weekend. *cries* Guess now I won't know
until Monday night if he's on. >.> *sigh* I'll be miserable
until I hear from him again.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 22nd, 2005 at 3:52 PM)

 

 

Here's the thing

We started out friends

It was cool, but it was all pretend

Yeah, yeah, since you been gone

Dedicated, you took the time

Wasn't long till I called you mine

Yeah, yeah, since you been gone

And all you'd ever hear me say

Is how I picture me with you

That's all you'd ever hear me say



But since you been gone

I can breathe for the first time

I'm so movin' on, yeah yeah

Thanks to you, now I get what I want

Since you been gone



How can I put it, you put me on

I even fell for that stupid love song

Yeah, yeah, since you been gone

How come I'd never hear you say

I just wanna be with you

Guess you never felt that way



But since you been gone

I can breathe for the first time

I'm so movin' on, yeah, yeah

Thanks to you, now I get, I get what I want

Since you been gone



You had your chance, you blew it

Out of sight, out of mind

Shut your mouth, I just can't take it

Again and again and again and again



Since you been gone (since you been gone)

I can breathe for the first time

I'm so movin' on, yeah yeah

Thanks to you (thanks to you)

Now I get, I get what I want

I can breathe for the first time

I'm so movin' on, yeah yeah

Thanks to you (thanks to you)

Now I get (I get)

You should know (you should know) that I get

I get what I want



Since you been gone

Since you been gone

Since you been gone

 

 

—

 

 

One Hour Photo (Mar. 29th, 2005 at 9:30 PM)

 

 

So I'm pretty sure the lady that's almost always seems to
working behind the photo booth in Lewis has come to recognize me
now. She still asks if I'm Angie though. But anyway I dropped off
another roll of film I needed developed for a schools project and
ran off to find photo albums for my England/Paris trip pictures.
Photo Lady spotted me headed to the register with two albums in
tow. Fun, fun. While I was giving Photo Lady information for
developing my photos she asked "Phone number?", and for one
agonizing minute I had no idea what my Madison phone number was!
How awful is that? But it's not like I call home very often in the
first place.



My book bag finally fell apart, the one I carried through half of
middle school and high school. It almost made it through college
too, I only have a month left. It had been developing a hole right
where the strap is attached, but then one of the draw-strings
broke, so I'm borrowing one from my mom to finish out the year.
It's bright red. *sigh* Not something I would of choosen, but I'm
not at liberty to complain.

 

 

—

 

 

Bathrooms scare me ^.- (>Apr. 4th, 2005 at 4:05
PM)

 

 

I had gotten to my director class a little early so I dropped
off my things and headed down the little hall to the bathrooms. I
reached for the door knob, turned it, and pushed a little and came
face to face with one of the instructors in Beadle Hall. I jumped,
I physically twitched, twice. She said the prefunctory "excuse me"
but I'm pretty sure my behavior freaked her out a little. To make
things worse I didn't stop and let her go by I just kept moving;
she startled me quite a bit. Probably not as much as I startled her
though. She avoided eye contact and moved along. Good thing I don't
have any classes with her this semester. -.^

 

 

—

 

 

Graduation at hand, homework, stupid stuff (>Apr.
18th, 2005 at 5:34 PM)

 

I'm not sure why I am even attempting to update this journal
anymore, I don't think anyone even reads it anymore. M took me off
her friends list, Beth moved to blogger.



Casey, if you do happen to read this… I don't mind answering your
wayward questions.



But anyway as for the update:



I hate writing this stupid paper, even about as much as I hate
presenting them, and I have to do both. I just want to wave a wand
and have it done and over with. Graduation is such a pain in the
ass! Why can't it be easy like technical schools? Blechk, I'll be
happy to be out of here. It's time for change, to try out something
new.



Our *fake* getting alongness is rather amusing and frustrating at
times. But only two more weeks, I graduate and I won't have to
worry about it since everyone will be working on packing and
getting the hell out. (I know I'm swearing a lot but I'm fed up
with everything at the moment and couldn't care less :P)



Been trying to get some much need things done such as much needed
doctor's appointments and loans but homework and FFXI keep getting
in the way. Though I think I have FFXI negotiated for the week so I
can actually get homework done and call and make my appointments.
My car had a hissy fit not too long ago and I still gotta send a
check in for the new alternator my Dad put on it. I have an
orhodontist appointment tomorrow, I ran out of detergent, I have to
present this paper on Thursday but it's due tomorrow, I need to
change the oil in my car, I need to order a graduation outfit… the
list goes on…



I graduate in almost 2 weeks! =X That's a comforting yet stressful
thought, it means I have to have all my shit done in 2 weeks but it
also means I'm done with school!



Stupid paper, I wish I didn't have to give a ten minute speech on
it, I'd be fine if I didn't have to do that. So I'm writing the
Abstract out for my speech. I'll get up and just read what I have
written as slowly as possible and hope I come out close to the time
I need. I'll just have to make sure I have all the information I
need in the abstract. Can ya tell I'm writing the paper as I'm
writing this entry?



I also have to do a 60 sec powerpoint slide presentation and write
a paragraph about my sculpture for (you guessed it) sculpture. That
shouldn't be too hard, besides I need something to do at work
tomorrow anyway.



I got some new LJ icons! I like 'em and that's all that matters,
they represents huge chunks of my life, the good
parts. ;)



Blarg!

 

 

—

 

 

!!! (Apr. 24th, 2005 at 5:22 PM)

 

 

I don't think I've ever had a better weekend. Not that I don't
like Beth, (love ya babe <3) but I don't think it would have
been a good weekend if I didn't have the house to myself. I act
different when I'm around people vs. when I'm completely by myself.
Anyway, I had a great weekend, and all I did was play FFXI. But I
was social and talked to a number of different people that I
haven't talked to in awhile and some I talk to regularly. I had fun
and I was social! So not like me.

 

 

—

 

 

It begins… (May. 8th, 2005 at 9:09 AM)

 

 

The moving has begun. M took her cat.





Started with a nice bang too, if you get my meaning.





I'm going to go home for a few days. I'd like Beth to come with,
but if she wants to go to Fords' that'll be ok too. I just want her
to be out and away from this for awhile. She's taking it harder
than I am. I've already moved on to the I don't care phase and Beth
still wants to be friends afterwards. I seriously don't see that
happening.



Packing some stuff, gonna go home, after Beth is back from her
walk.

 

 

—

 

 

Excerpt from "Mostly Harmless" (I think.) (Jun. 19th,
2005 at 11:34 AM)

 

 

"I leapt out of a high-rise window."

"Oh! Why don't you do it again?"

"I did."

"Obviously, no good came of it."

"The first time I managed to save myself by the most astonishing
and - I say this in all modesty - fabulous piece of ingenious quick
thinking, agility, fancy footwork and self-sacrifice."

"What was the self-sacrifce?"

"I jettisoned half of a much-loved and I think inrreplaceable pair
of shoes."

"Why was that self-sacrifice?"

"Because they were mine!"

"I think we have different value systems."

"Well, mine's better."

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 20th, 2005 at 11:44 AM)

 

 

Ever have one of those days when you wake up and something
happens and hits you the wrong way and makes you cranky for the
rest of the day?

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (July 9th, 2005 at 11:04 PM)

 

 

Beth and I met up in Sioux Falls yesterday, had great time, was
good to see her again. We exchanged gifts, went to the mall, ate
Japanese, went to a movie, played DDR, went to Barnes and Noble,
went back to the Mall, ate at Arby's and went home. We saw the
Fantastic Four, and I rather enjoyed it. Beth's gift to me was the
entire series of Naruto to date (including two she didn't see
before burning the CD's). So I'm currently downloading updates and
plug-ins so I can watch them.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Aug. 1st, 2005 at 2:32 PM)

 

 

Not that I have anything new to report…



It's kind of weird… the school year is getting ready to start back
up again, and I'm not going. It's not that I want to keep going to
school; I've decided I want to be out in the working world, doing
something instead of attending class. It's just I'm 23 years old
and can't remember what it's like -not- going to school every week
day.



(Btw, I probably wouldn't be making a post if FFXI hadn't been down
for maintainence)



I have a pt job, but it's not exactly something I see myself doing
in five years. So I'm still looking around for a possible career
opportunity. Something I've been trained to do, hopefully.



I have a couple books I started reading. Actually, I started
reading one book, then put it down cause I started training for my
job, and my mom stole it and read it. So that's when I finished a
different book I had started, and started reading a new book.



My best friend from HS is getting married at the end of August. I
went to the bridal shower a couple days ago. She seems to have
grown up and changed a lot since the last time I saw her. Sorta
made me take a second look at what I'm doing. What am I doing?
Dunno, it's just something that made me start thinking about what I
want. Ya know, all that self help, you can do it crapola. :P

 

 

—

 

 

Sarah Posts !! (Sep. 8th, 2005 at 2:32
PM)

 

 

I'm tired, and busy, and.. I'll be late for work if I try to do
much more…



I started helping my mom assemble a dresser type thing this
morning, well then she had to go round up a calf and I needed a
shower before work so it got put on hold. Woohoo! I get to go pay
bills today! Let's see what else.. Beth was over yesterday and
spent the night; that was fun, you'd better come back here and drag
Casey along with you! (If he wants to come that is.) I had another
stomache last night, not as bad as the one I had the night before,
but still. I hope it isn't a continuing trend.



My hair's still wet… better go comb it.

 

 

—

 

 

work.. work.. work… (>Oct. 1st, 2005 at 2:27
AM)

 

 

I'm bored.. I finished all the stuff on my checklist and even
did a few things that weren't on my checklist, and it was barely 2
o'clock when I got that done. I don't have to do anything until
5:30 am when I have to go turn on the waffle griddles and make
coffee, etc. What am I going to do for another 3 hours?



On the other hand I get rather annoyed when guests come up asking
for toothpaste, a tooth brush, or even, antacids. We're a hotel not
a drug store people.



Haven't heard about the job from the newspaper yet. Hopefully I'll
know fairly soon. Heh, the girl who trained me at work asked me
"when are you gonna get outta the boonies and start living in
town?". "When I get a job that'll pay enough for me to live in
town".



*crosses fingers*



Well I think I'mma go read my book until the donut lady shows up.
Latehs~

 

 

—

 

 

The Job Search Continues… . (Oct. 8th, 2005 at 3:03
AM)

 

 

Spent the week with da Bethli and Casey. I had fun, and enjoyed
being away from my parents and being able to play FFXI all day
long. (Man, do I miss those days.)



I got a rejection letter from the Daily Republic. And I got a job
offer from the local rural mail carrier… to be a local rural mail
carrier. Don't know the job specifics yet, but I'm not one to look
a gift horse in the mouth, and I already have one specification to
be a postal worker, I'm crazy! :P



Don't think I mentioned this, but a few weeks ago an Avon lady held
a meeting in the Hospitality room here at work. She tried to get me
to join Avon. That same day a rather chatty hotel guest tried to
convince me to get my CDL and go drive truck. @_@



{No, thanks.}

 

 

—

 

 

To England! maybe… (Dec. 11th, 2005 at 9:48
PM)

 

 

Alright Beth, I made a setting just for you so we can keep track
of all this schtuff @_@.



First of all…



Are we really serious about going? I loved England when I went
there, I have no problems going back again. If we are serious, we'd
better tell our parents then. Cause I would rather my mother know
and then go ask my aunt for advice, not vice versa. One other thing
I should mentio is, do you have a passport? I have mine..
somewhere. O.o





Second!



I have no idea what this is.. Oh yeah! Post what you find! I'll
throw in what I've done after I'm all done raving/ranting.



Third.



Even though he was the one who first put the thought in our heads,
I'm trying not to let Aeisor be the main reason to go, or make you
go. Just so we're clear. ^^



Fourth! O.O



Omg! I got to fours! /psych! Uhh.. not sure what this point was
supposed to be. o.O Oh yeah.. linky linky.. Stuff on
Biggleswade!





Fifth



Oh.. the ultimate fifth. /bow Stuff on visas, permits.. etc..
*grumblestupidredtapegrumble*



Ta Da~! —

 

 

I think I'm going insane @_# (Dec. 26th, 2005 at 12:11
AM)

 

 

Ok.. so things are a little less fuzzy now.. but I'm still
nowhere near to understanding anything at all.

I'd have to make you come visit me so I could show you all my
links; I have no idea if they'd make sense to you or not.



Here is what I've found:



1. Visas, there is something called a Highly Skilled Migrant Worker
Programme.





"The requirements are (more info at link): There is a points-based
immigration scheme. Points are scored in five main areas:



educational qualifications;

work experience;

past earnings;

your achievement in your chosen field; and

your husband's, wife's or unmarried partner's achievements.



You need to score 65 points or more to qualify as a highly skilled
migrant. "



The obvious flaws here are that we don't have any experience, no
achievements (as of yet), or past earnings in our field. But this
still could be a possibility, although not exactly the right one as
yet. Through this program it's possible to obtain a Visa and get
moving from there.





2. Another possibility is called the Working Holidaymaker; I did
not think this name up. The basis of this one is that it allows the
bearer to be in the UK for 2 years, but only allowed to work for 12
of those months. This is for those making monies to support their
traveling through the UK.

More info here:



Getting closer but still.. not quite.





MOVING ON!





3. Au Pairs = Live in babysitters. Not us!

4. This is so annoying.. *goes berserk and starts biting at the red
tape*

5. One thing I did find out is that we need a certain type of
resume, here on refered to as a CV (Curriculum Vitae (CV) Document
that outlines a person’s educational and professional history. )
Just Google CV and you'll come up with several hundred different
websites explaining how to's, services, why's, wherefore's, huh's,
and wtf's.

6. Posting CVs :

7. Fun Website!

8. Overloaded with info yet? Me too. Good Night! <3

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Dec. 26th, 2005 at 12:35 AM)

 

 

I'm exhausted. Not that I did much mind you. Just being with
people all day tends to make me overly tired. And I've been working
like mad. Between someone quitting and two other's getting sick,
and the holidays smack in the middle of it my energy has been next
to nil for a couple of weeks. I have done jack shit. Work, sleep,
shower, eat, some FFXI, some merry-making, more sleep, more
work.



I have no idea when I'll get back up to visit Beth again. I have
Beth's present though! *listens for the cheering crowd*
Anyway…



Sleep good… Night!








Chapter 4 A
Year of Discovery (2006)


Long~ Post _-_ (Jan. 3rd, 2006 at 12:59 AM)

 

 

British Embassy

3100 Massechussetts Ave NW

Washington DC. 20008





General Inquiries about Britain can be sent to:



Public Inquiries



Public Affairs Team

The British Embassy

Washington D.C.

3100 Massachusetts Avenue NW

Washington D.C. 20008-3600



Or submit your question on-line at:

British Embassy Inquiry Service



If you wish to speak to an operator with a general inquiry about
the UK, please call : 1-900 255 6685. This is a premium rate
service handled by our outsource partner Abtran. All calls are
charged at the rate of $2.10 per minute.If you have difficulties
reaching this number and wish to pay by credit card, please call
1-800 443 8882. Hours of operation: Monday through Friday, from
0830 to 2030 EST, excluding public holidays.



Email and telephone inquiries about visas and passports to the
above contact details will NOT receive a response. For visa and
passport inquiries - see information above.





Visa Inquiries:



{Hmmm.} {/think}



Sometime later…

After much debate about whether this is a general inquiry or a visa
inquiry I've decided to just send out two copies: a condensed
version via the Visa ASP program the site has set up, and a rather
lengthy all inclusive version to the Public Affairs Team. How does
that sound? I'll start the longer first and then pick out the
important bits and send them off later. You are required to voice
your opinions on this! (I don't care if you leave comments or call
or both.)



*Ahem*



________________________________________



ROUGH DRAFT #1



To: Public Affairs Team

From: Sarah Spelbring and Beth Lange

Reguarding: Living and Working in England



We, Miss Lange and myself, are [insert a brief break in which I
cleaned toilets.]interested in living and working in England,
particularly the London area, for a few years. We have perused
BritianUSA.com as well as many other web sites and have come to the
following conclusions.



As recent college graduates seeking to make our living outside of
the US we don't qualify for any of the Visa Programs listed.
Therefore it is our understanding that in order for us to reach our
goal we must first: acquire a job position in London and have the
employer issue a work permit; then we must apply for a Visa in
order to legally enter and work under said permit.



Since this is merely what we have gleaned from the information we
have asessed, we would like to know if we are, in fact, following
the right procedures or if there is another route to for us to
attain our goal?



Thank you for your consideration,







Beth Lange Sarah Spelbring

____________________________________________________



Woo~ So how's my punctuation? :P Anyway did I leave anything out?
Is something unclear? Do I need to sound not so snotty?





Blah… other things I thought of:



1: Banking Procedures: Keep our US Banks? Open a new account in
England? I suppose this would be a question the ppl at our
financial institutions could clear up.



B: [Insert another break where I left to think a bit and came back
later.]



3: What is the British weather like?



D: Other details, Brits commonly dress in darker colors, scarves
and sweaters are popular. Also they are far ahead of the US in the
fashion world. Women tend be a bit feminine in the way they dress,
or in other words you can tell guys from gals without too much
difficulty. Dark plain clothes in general, no designs. But then I
saw a bit of everything while I was there. O.o



4: Actually if you really wanted up-to-date fads and trends and
thingies it might be better to ask teh b0yz on the Link.



F: Wales is about the size of Massachusetts.

England is about the size of Alabama.

Scotland is about the size of South Carolina



5: All About England



I think that's it for now. I hope that's it. Let me know what you
think!

 

 

—

 

 

Letter of Inquiry (Jan. 7th, 2006 at 2:23
AM)

 

 

So I sent it off via the site's online applications. We'll see
if we get any results from that.



Not quite sure what do until I hear back from them. If I don't
within a week or so I'll actually mail the letter to the office.
/yawn



So I guess we should start looking for jobs? *Wonders if something
like Monster.com would be helpful*



Anyway~ I'm gonna go play KoL now. Have a good night. ^^/

 

 

—

 

 

Jobs in England (Jan. 22nd, 2006 at 8:16
PM)

 

 

I found the following sites to be helpful:



Actually, I just googled: overseas employment services london
england. I got a bunch of crap, but these two sites appeared ok.
Not that they're anything special though. Anyway, back to work on
my CV. :P

 

 

—

 

 

I want answers!? (Jan. 30th, 2006 at 9:29
PM)

 

 

Who knew getting one's life together would be so involved?



Sorting through clothes, half of which I didn't even realize I
still owned. If you have a big family then you know about what I'm
going through here. For whatever reason my family is always getting
clothes, from cousins, aunts, uncles, etc. So even though I don't
really buy clothes for me, I have clothes that don't even fit in my
dresser or wardrobe.



Going to England has changed that.



Spending weeks cleaning out my room, only to realize I have clothes
in the basement and in my storage unit. *sigh* Good thing we aren't
leaving for a few months yet. This could take awhile.





Another thing that has been perplexing me is…



… why don't I dream?



I mean I do dream, but I can't remember the last time I had a
*dream*. I can remember a couple of those crazy half-awake almost
time to get up dreams. The ones that don't make any sense
what-so-ever, and you can't hardly remember them later. I'm talking
about the ones you get in the middle of the night when you're deep
asleep. The ones that have an actual plot however redundant or
stupid it is. I've been thinking it might somehow be related to the
fact that I sometimes work overnight. My sleeping patterns are
irregular, but I don't know. o.O Another thing that might make a
difference is that I let my mind run through day dreams just before
I fall asleep, it actually helps me to sleep. I'm not looking for
answers, it's just very confusing that I don't dream a lot. Not
that anyone else does either. And now I'm rambling.



I applied for two jobs a couple weeks ago. I thought I'd wait a
couple more weeks and go find a couple more to apply for. I figure
if I don't get a response by June, I might have to go apply for
Hotel jobs instead of Web Design since I actually have experience
in Hotel work. *ugh* It's so stupid. "We want you but you must have
experience first!" "How do I get experience if you won't hire me?!"
*ugh*



And I can't find my work shirt, might still be in the laundry. I'll
have to check on that.



A note on Work. I work as a desk clerk/night auditor. I don't mind
it. The hours I don't like much since I work the overnight shift
and the evening shift. So my sleeping schedule is royaly screwy.
That's the part I don't like. That and the people that work there.
They aren't all bad, but there always seems to be some kind of
drama going on. "Oh the manager did this and So-N-So left because
of it." "A guest decided to get drunk and fell in the pool and now
there's a mess to clean up." "My husband is being an ass." "My
other work place gave me more hours, can you work this shift?
You'll only be working 16 hrs on 6 hrs of sleep. *puppy dog eyes*"
If I didn't have the weird hours, or the equally weird co-workers,
life would be better. But luckily I won't be here for forever, and
who knows? Things might improve. I don't see how, but I'll cross my
fingers just the same.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Feb. 12th, 2006 at 10:28 PM)

 

 

Beth came and visited me at work. At work. I work the grave yard
shift. So she showed up at.. 2:30am. XD However I got some
marvelous sleep while she was here during the day. Though I still
needed a nap apparently.

Four days of work in a row like that, and I'm not used to it, must
really make me tired. (And I had one other problem that could've
added to my tiredness.)



So I went off caffeine. Haven't had any since last Wednesday. But
I've eaten more sugar because of it. Need to work on that. It helps
if there are bananas and other healthy snacks around, but that
isn't always the case. Only one banana left and it's for my "lunch"
tonight. We'll have to see how this goes.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Apr. 13th, 2006 at 10:10PM)

 

 

I think the reason I don't update this as often as I should is
because I have a habit of sharing everything with everyone when it
happens.



Anyway, as I'm waiting for an FFXI update, I'm attempting to put my
CDs into iTunes, quite the undertaking I might add.



I still have no idea when they're actually going to let me start
working at my new job. So far they've decided to hire me, given me
a manual to study, and have found me not to be the drug-addicted
felon they thought I was. _-_



Bah…



Stupid update. -_-

 

 

—

 

 

Cabela's loves me but FFXI </3 me. (Apr. 28th, 2006
at 6:24 PM)

 

 

So, as of last week Tuesday I offically started work at
Cabela's, I have the pay stub to prove it! I'm working in the Gun
Library department, which consists of (as I know so far) me, my
supervisor (the dept. mgr.) Bob (the other gun guy) and me. My
first impressions of Bob weren't so good, but after two days of
just the two of us (mgr had a few days off) he doesn't seem as bad
as I thought him to be.



What I do is take pictures of the guns that come into the library;
not sure if it's any and all guns or just the ones that the library
buys or take as trade-ins. I average about 5 a day (if my boss
keeps up with me that is XD). Most of the time I end up taking
pictures and formating them because the write-ups (all the nifty
little details buyers want to know) aren't even done/started
yet.



I must say I was never one that was very interested in guns, I mean
I know how to handle and shoot one thanks to a hunter's safety
course I took when I was 12. But they just weren't my thing. Now
that I'm working with them, I've learned some of the anatomy of
them. Also some of the differences in makes, models, brands, etc.
Some of them are actually very pretty. XD I know that's a weird
word to associate with guns, but think about. Ever really take a
look at the engravings on one of the spendier models? Or the grain
of the wood?



Well, I have an office… sort of…



I have a computer in the DM (Dept. Mgr.) office. It's actually the
Gun Library's computer, but I'm the one that uses now since I've
been hired. The DM office is the only room wired for internet by
the way.

And since I'm by the phone I'm also the receptionist at times.
Unless someone is at the desk where the phone is. Half the time
there's one or two people there besides me. One quarter of the
time, it's just me. The other quarter of the time everyone and
their dog is there. XD



I've actually had two employees walk into the room with natural
curiousity about what I'm doing? What's the gun safe for? Oh,
you're taking pictures? Why? Oh, that's neat. Etc.



For some reason I've come to equate being summoned to the Gun
Library as being summoned to the principal's office. The first
time, was so the mgr. could point out the mistakes from first day
of working, and to get me started on more guns, exchange
information, etc. The second time happened this afternoon. He
handed me my pay stub (Yay!). And continued on with the good
news..



Now normally it's a 90 probation period before your supervisor can
apply for your full time status (i.e. benefits, vacation, pay
raise). But mine is going to wait until I've put in 30 days and
take all the internet sales figures and apply for mine! XD!!! I
feel special!



Well, ToAU (the new FFXI expansion) came on Wednesday. I ordered it
from Amazon.com and got it much later than everyone else. Then, I
spent Wednesday, and most of Thursday downloading files so I could
play it. And I just logged on now to another update. So I've done
all of nothing on FFXI the past 2 days. /cry

 

 

—

 

 

Rawr~! (May. 15th, 2006 at 8:25 PM)

 

 

Beth!!!!!!



Go here and look at jobs:

I know they kinda suck, but it's a job. =/

But look around the site, it's actually pretty helpful, oh and
::

is worth seriously looking at. They have a jobs page too. Jobs
there kinda suck too.



Suck. Suck. Suck.



Oh! Talked to Nancy, said she'd see what she could find. Going to
talk to the hotel guy, and if she runs into working Americans over
there she's going to annoy them for us XD

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 16th, 2006 at 6:31 PM)

 

 

"In order to work in the UK, you will need to find a job there
while you are still in the US. The employer in the UK will then
apply for a work permit for you and mail it to you in the US. Once
you receive this work permit you will need to then apply in the US
for a work permit holder visa. For more information on working in
the UK please see link.



Best Regards

Chicago Visa Department"

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 17th, 2006 at 7:15 PM)

 

 

My thoughts, were to go back to jobsite and keep looking, even
though it didn't provide much feedback. Also I was going to try to
search for UK job agencies online, Jack says that companies go
through agencies more often than anything else over there.



Otherwise I'm just going to chill until Nancy comes back.

 

 

—

 

 

Dangerous thoughts… (May. 20th, 2006 at 11:03
PM)

 

 

Is it wrong for me to be morbidly curious about what "she's"
doing?



Edit: I think I'm going to try and post more frequently.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 23rd, 2006 at 12:38 PM)

 

 

It is sometimes very hard to find something to do at work when
only the Asst. DM is here. I did some things this morning but I'm
going to be relatively listless this afternoon. I've got a few
things to do, but not enough to occupy 4+ hours of my time.
/sigh



Oh and speaking of work, I don't think I've thrown this up here
ever, so here's the link to what I do with the guns.



Looks kinda nasty I know. I think there's only like 10 or so guns I
can't claim. Oh, and one more thing, for some reason they've
started giving me all the really nasty looking guns this week. The
kind that should be in the hands of soldiers and not in a retail
store. They aren't up yet, but when they are I'll point them
out.



Also, my full time status was approved last week, and kicked in
this week! Which means more money! But! The benefits that come
along with full time status won't kick in until September 1st, and
I'll be in England by then (hopefully). So that is no help with my
icky wart problem. Since I'm getting paid more, I have to pay more
for my doctor's visits.



I went clothes shopping this past weekend with my mother and
sister. I ended up buying two pairs of capris and two shirts to go
with them. I needed something decent to wear to work this summer. I
also bought The SIMS Complete Set. Don't know why, seemed the thing
to do I guess.



This coming weekend, X-Men 3 comes out on Friday. (Guess who I'm
going with to that one?) and the next day is Rob's Pre-Wedding
party. At least that's how it was explained to me. So, I'll be
leaving for Iowa as soon as I'm home from work to go watch movies,
spend the night at Beth's, then run up into Minnesota for a few
hours then back home again. It's a Tri-State weekend for da
me!



I think my auntie's back from England now, though I can't be real
sure since she never told me when she was coming back. She agreed
to get some information for Beth and I about our upcoming trip, so
I'm wondering when a good time is to go ask about that and see how
her trip went (she went with the college president this
year).



My mother is going to California for a few days to visit her
cousins out there (her late uncle's family, he passed the begining
of this year). She leaves June 1st and is back on the 5th if I'm
not mistaken. And she left Hannah in charge of the house. Be
scared, be very, very scared. Actually it won't be so bad, it just
won't be "normal".

 

 

—

 

 

Englishland, Ahoy! (May 24th, 2006 at 6:48
PM)

 

 

Nancy doesn't come back until after the 28th of May.



This actually seems useful: [link].

Short term Jobs.

I also found this [link].

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 1st, 2006 at 9:30 PM)

 

 

I guess I'll start with last weekend. Went to work on Friday as
normal, but when I got off work I got on I-90 (3~ hour drive) and
went straight on into Iowa and Beth's house. We went to go see the
late showing of X3 (of course we had to go, it's AWESOME). I got to
meet the Sponge (she saw the movie with us). The next day we got up
and went to Rob and Sarah Jane's combination bachelor/bachelorette
pre-wedding party (at Sarah Jane's bro's house another 3~ drive).
We were the first ones there so we got to chat with them for awhile
before everyone else showed up (M was invited but didn't show up,
good for us not so good for Rob, he was a bit disappointed). We
ended going miniature golfing, but the golf course was more like a
putting course, no windmills. I got a little sun burnt but that was
my own fault. Went back to the bro's house and ate, played Apples
to Apples, and about that time I passed out on the couch for the
night. Everyone else stayed up and played games, drank, and ate
Kinder Eggs. Beth and I left the next morning, as did everyone
else. I also learned that 5 Sara/h's were invited and only 3 showed
up. So Beth drove the 3~ hours to here place, I hung out there for
about 45 minutes and then drove the 3~ hours back to my
house.



I had Monday (Memorial Day) off due to my holiday pay not kicking
in yet. So I just stayed in for the day. This week is also the week
my boss had his vacation. So Tuesday I was finishing up anything
that had been left over from the week before. I also left early for
a foot appt in Howard. Didn't do a whole lot that night since my
feet were sore. Wednesday I went to work as usual, but didn't
really have much to do, I ended up stapling and stamping some gun
sales forms. That night I ran errands down to my Grampa Larson's
house. I stay about an hour talking with him and my aunt and
uncle.



This morning I got to sleep in. Work didn't start until 12:30pm
since I was put in the Store Trainer's care. So Mom, Sis, and I
went into Mitchell a little early did some shopping, ate, and I
went to work. I got to do cashiering for 4 1/2 hours straight. Now
I know why Casey's feet hurt. That was the first time ever
cashiering for retail, hotel's run different since a service not a
thing. I actually enjoyed the change of pace (except for the 2 day
old frozen feet and lots of standing thing.



Tonight my mother left with her siblings for California, I had to
drop her off at the spot they were meeting her at. They'll be gone
until Monday, they're driving. Going to visit relativees they
haven't seen in years.



Tomorrow they're putting me with the Customer Service people. So
we'll see how that goes. Next week my boss will be back and maybe
I'll have a schedule of things to do again.



*loves how her paragraphs get smaller and smaller as she continues
to type*

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 8th, 2006 at 6:48 PM)

 

 

My feet hurt.





That is all.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 9th, 2006 at 6:24 PM)

 

 

Jack was asking all sorts of questions about this today so I
went and looked it up.



Airline Tickets (as of the day of this post, single ticket
only):





Monday July 24

-Round Trip

—From Sioux Falls: $ll57.00

—From Minneapolis: $1047.00

—From Omaha: $1172.00

-One Way

—From Sioux Falls: $1274.00

—From Minneapolis: $1231.50

—From Omaha: $1493.50







Monday July 31

-Round Trip

—From Sioux Falls: $ll57.00

—From Minneapolis: $1018.00

—From Omaha:$988.00

-One Way

—From Sioux Falls: $1288.50

—From Minneapolis: $1213.50

—From Omaha: $1493.50



Monday Aug 7

-Round Trip

—From Sioux Falls: $ll57.00

—From Minneapolis: $1007.00

—From Omaha:$988.00

-One Way

—From Sioux Falls: $1288.50

—From Minneapolis: $1213.50

—From Omaha: $1493.50



Monday Aug 14

-Round Trip

—From Sioux Falls: $1072.00

—From Minneapolis: $1007.00

—From Omaha:$988.00

-One Way

—From Sioux Falls: $1288.50

—From Minneapolis: $1048.58

—From Omaha: $1493.50



And~



If you haven't done so already go look up Monster.com or
Monster.co.uk :P

 

 

—

 

 

Wow (Jun. 10th, 2006 at 6:29 PM)

 

 

I was recently running through the folders on my computer and
came across this, which I happened to write in one sitting before
running out of steam. Am I weird or what? XD







Kaeli trudged through the murky swamp waters trying to ignore her
soggy footwear that proved no defense against the marsh. It seemed
that she had been running for days but in reality it had only been
four hours. Her clothes were soaked from sweat and stagnant water
and in her unwashed state she was sure the hounds sent after her
would be able to pick the scent up with no trouble.

On she marched, toward the south eastern plains. Kaeli was coming
to the end of the marsh and stepped up onto firm, dry ground. She
walked a little while before coming to a large stone on which she
rested and tried to wring out her boots. Her boots, or what passed
for them, were no more than treated wolf hides that had been cut to
wrap around her foot and shin with heavy scraps of wool to keep the
warmth. She dried them as best she could before taking up her swift
march again.

Dusk was setting in causing the tree dappled plains to throw
shadows and obstruct Kaeli’s view. By now they would have noticed
the missing horse and dogs. The horse she had taken deliberately,
the dogs were a different matter. She had not been able to stop
them from following her; now the two great mutts padded alongside
her footsteps. They meandered about, sometimes ahead, sometimes
lagging behind but inevitably they returned to pace along beside
her.

But the horse was what troubled her most. The massive war horse
followed on its lead obediently despite his bleeding fore limb. It
was due for another application of salve soon. That was the reason
for Kaeli’s sudden departure from servitude. The loss of the
valuable stud horse would be cause for a severe whipping or even
death if she were caught. The horse was brought home by their
lord’s nephew, Caidiff; who had won it in one of his many gambling
ventures. The barely grown lad had a shady reputation so the horse
was brought out to his uncle’s rarely used country home, the Castle
Eastwick. The horse soon proved to be unmanageable; no one could
get near the unruly beast. Caidiff took to beating the animal
regularly in an attempt to cow the horse.

Kaeli had meekly offered the huge horse part of the apple she had
swiped from the kitchens a day after he arrived. Since that time
Baene had allowed her to brush his coat. For three months Baene had
lived at Eastwick, the beatings had started only two weeks after
his arrival.

The last beating had almost taken the horse’s life; Kaeli could
stand it no longer. With the absence of the reigning Lord Eastwick,
Caidiff basically ruled over the small stone structure and its
inhabitants.

The limping Baene followed Kaeli a few more paces before lapsing
into labored breathing. Kaeli knew then that the horse could not go
any further this day so she found a spot in the lee of a small
patch of trees and set about dressing the horse’s wound. Baene
could easily have been a draft horse; he had a large deep chest
with legs the size of half grown trees. Kaeli’s full height was an
even five feet, and she could not reach the top of Baene’s
shoulders. Kaeli finished wrapping Baene’s fore leg, and started
working her way around him applying salve to the minor scratches
Baene still suffered from.

“Go, hunt.” Kaeli demanded firmly and pointed south towards the
woods that sprawled out several yards to her left. The large,
shaggy mutts took off in the direction of Kaeli’s outstretched arm.
She then tied Baene to the strongest of the three trees and allowed
him to graze while Kaeli began preparing a meager supper for
herself.

Kaeli herself was a small women, aged seventeen years. Hard work as
a servant put a good deal of muscle on her body; she was lithe and
nimble and strong. Kaeli had once had a family but at the age of
eleven her master had decided to sell some of his servants to cover
his mounting debts. Kaeli had been sold to the old Baron of
Eastwick and had served at the main house, which was near the
thriving city of Broyden. She had heard many exclaim that Broyden
was much the same as London but without much of the crime and dirt.
But the Baron soon grew terribly ill and retired to his country
estate and there he died. The current reigning Baron had been
traveling and he took up residence in Broyden and sent all of the
old Baron’s servants, except for a certain few, to the country
estate; for he had brought his own entourage and had no need of his
father’s servants. Many were sold and a few were sent to
neighboring estates.

At the age of ten Kaeli had taken to dressing a boy, wearing
breeches and a short tunic. She would pull her hair into a low pony
tail and did not bother with brushing it as often as needed. Since
serfs, especially serf children were ignored for the most part,
many considered Kaeli a boy. So for the majority of her life, Kaeli
had been known as Kael and cleaned the stables. Even as Kaeli grew
into womanhood she was still considered an underdeveloped young
boy. Working in the stables was a dirty post so Kaeli was usually
covered with dirt and other less pleasant aromas. Kaeli was quiet
by nature and a simple nod of the head was all that was needed when
given a task to perform. It was hard work, but she had grown to
enjoy working around the horses and had even grown fond of the
other stable hands. Excited howling in the distance warned that
Drogo and Grayt would be trotting back with supper.



Despite the vicious whippings that would inevitably ensue, the
other stable hands covered all trace of Kael’s escape with Baene.
Caidiff had gone off carousing and he usually was gone no less than
three days, often he’d be absent for a fortnight. Earick, the
servant who was in charge of the stables, knew the younger noble
would be furious and have the castle in an uproar upon his
discovery of the missing horse. Why the stud mattered so much to
him was unknown but his treatment of the beast was horrendous, and
so a young orphan boy was sent for from the neighboring village to
replace Kael. Meanwhile a group of men went about making it look
like Baene had escaped. The horse had escaped on previous occasions
but had never gone any further than the edge of the pasture.

The inhabitants at Castle Eastwick secretly despised Caidiff, he
was cruel and wicked. His decision to usurp the small country
castle from his older sibling was looked down upon by the
aristocracy thus causing his reputation to suffer even more. This
only added to Caidiff’s dark moods and often he took out his
aggression on the servants.

Currently he was taking out his frustrations with Varyetta, whose
cruelty almost matched Caidiff’s. Varyetta flinched as Caidiff’s
hand struck her delicately painted face. Incensed, Varyetta
returned in kind, causing her lover to double over from the blow
that was, purposely, below the belt. Caidiff looked at her in
anger, and grinned; his face contorted to create an evil,
mischievous look.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 14th, 2006 at 6:06 PM)

 

 

I feel that I should be posting something, but can't think of
anything of any relevence to post. As far as work goes… I'm
"certified" to work on the registers, and for the rest of this week
and a bit of next week I'll be getting "certified" for work at
Customer Service (returns, layaways, etc.). I'll spend 3 days on
the floor getting "certified" for that. Then.. back to guns. It's
weird, but since I've been cross training a lot I came to miss
working with the guns. I guess that means I really like what I
do!



Oh, on another front, one of my warts should be dead now. Yay!
/dance. I've also made public that I quit FFXI for good (maybe (for
you Beth, /wink)). Oh, and for anyone who cares, I have tentatively
made some long term goals. The first thing is of course, going to
England. Whether I'm working/getting a Master's for awhile, it
doesn't matter really. So I'll go do that for a few years. But! The
fall of 2007 or spring 2008 a Cabela's store will open in Canada.
So I want to see if there's a possibility of me coming back to work
there. (Jack's hoping to hide in my suitcase for that trip!)



And speaking of Jack… does anyone know a good way I can explain him
to my mother without her getting freaked out? XD



There's gotta be something else I'm missing. I can't think of
anything right now. In a half hour I can go shower. Oh, I'm trying
to lose weight. I stopped drinking pop. I've been drinking water
only for a week and a half. The sweets haven't taken over real bad
either. Though I do need to a find a healthy something for
breakfast instead of pop tarts. The exercise is kinda what I've
been flagging on. It's either not nice out or my feet hurt from my
dr's appointments. I've been walking with the dog. If I head east
from the house there's certain markers for a half mile and a mile.
I've been walking to the half mile point and back.



I still haven't finished that smut book yet Beth!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 21st, 2006 at 8:42 AM)

 

 

Did I mention we have a new baby horse? He's not a buckskin,
he's a brown dunn (which means he has a dark stripe running down
his back from mane to tail). Even though he's not a buckskin he's
still awful cute! We've got one more coming, but it won't be any
time real soon. Mr Studly is out with the brood mares doing his
thang, so a few weeks after this last colt is born Dad wants to see
if can't get Dude (Mr Studly) started on breaking to ride. Oh, and
he bought another mare this past Monday at the sale (Corsica sales
are always on Mondays). She's only a year old, but she's a buckskin
(of course). She'll be a next year momma.



I'm not sure where my job is going right now. I've finished at the
Customer Service desk yesterday, and I have been finished
cashiering for some time now. There's not much for guns coming in
at the moment either. They say they want me on firearms paperwork
and I got into that some at CS (mostling buy and selling guns
transactions). I'm just not sure what they're going to do with me
now. XD I've already proved that they're not going to fire me, so
I'm not worried about that. Just not sure of where I'm going
now.



The milk cows were out this morning, the back gates were open. So
half the herd was out and about the yard. Dad and Ma got most of
them back in, but found they were missing two that had wandered off
the farm. So Bro was dispatched to track them down. In the rain.
Yay. I went to Over the Hedge last weekend. I'm tired. /yawn
/doze

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 22nd, 2006 at 9:41 AM)

 

 

I went and talked to the HR person yesterday and she said that I
could be entered as a "rehire" when I come back. I'd have
references from my current manager to back up that decision as
well. She also said she would give me her card and we should keep
each other updated as to what's going on (my plans, store
construction, etc.).



Speaking of work, I woke up a half hour late this morning, I forgot
to set my alarm. So when my brother came in and asked if I had to
go to work today, I looked at the clock and went, "oh, shit". But I
did make it work on time, but with no lunch packed. So I get decide
where I want to eat. I'll probably just run to Arby's.



Beth, I did look at Brookes, but I didn't really see any programs
that appealed to me. I looked at the Digital Media one but I'm not
real sure that's what I want to do. I'll look at it again later
tonight. I don't know if I'll get any research done on my own until
the weekend since my week nights don't allow for too much messing
around. (Make supper, eat supper, shower, play games for a
bit.)

 

 

—

 

 

This is for teh Bethli. (Jun. 22nd, 2006 at 5:26
PM)

 

 

Ok, I went and looked at both of the schools you posted Beth.
And here's what I've come up with.



Brookes seems like a decent college, but it just doesn't have a
degree I'm super interested in. There's a couple that look slightly
interesting but I can't see myself ever doing that kind of stuff
and I'd like to know how far away from London it is but it doesn't
say anywhere. Or maybe it does and I didn't see it. So based on
that I'm gonna have to put it at #3 in our rankings. I'm sure you
understand that.



Portsmouth on the other hand does have a Creative Writing programme
that I do like. Though it may be farther away from London than
Kingston.. it's on the ocean/English Channel!!!! Which is pretty
cool. It does mention somewhere that there is a train to London.
Doesn't say anything about help finding part-time jobs though. O.o;
That far away from London we'd have to be employed within the city
of Portsmouth. That's something to think about. I'd say it's a
decent tie for the #1 spot. Still not real sure of the distance to
London but at least there's a train.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 23rd, 2006 at 3:18 PM)

 

 



I just realized that I sold 2 books of park stickers for the price
of one sticker. >.<; Not entirely my fault, but I still
should have realized something was wrong with the picture. I'm
leaving in a few months anyway.

 

 

—

 

 

A Bad Start (Jun. 24th, 2006 at 11:12 AM)

 

 

So this morning the vet came out to put down one of mares who
broke her leg yesterday. She also has a 2-month-old. Also this
morning another mare had her baby but won't let him/her suck. We
have all our babies for the year now. It just wasn't a very nice
way to start the day.



/cry

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 1st, 2006 at 3:48 PM)

 

 

So…



I take it that I need copies of my DSU transcript to attach to
these applications?

 

 

—

 

 

Dreams (Jul. 5th, 2006 at 7:54 AM)

 

 

Yesterday morning they announced that my position would up for
grabs in a few months. Last night I had the weirdest dream. My
replacement was this blonde girl, and I'm supposed to train her,
but she won't give me the time of day. My boss just ignored this
problem and let her do whatever she wanted. So throughout the
entire dream (there were two episodes of this dream I woke up,
turned over and went back to sleep and continued it) I attempt to
show her things, she blows me off and goes does something
completely different. I end up hating her through most of the
dream.



The odd part is, is that this dream remind me a lot of a situation
that happened with my sister. It happened quite awhile ago cause I
was still helping in the dairy barn. I was sitting in one chair and
Hannah was sitting beside me in the other. She had a pen and a pad
of paper (I don't quite remember what she was doing with it). I
also don't remember the why's and wherefore's of this, but she
starts poking me with the pen. I told her to stop it or I would
take the pen away. She does it again, I warn her again. She pokes
me again, and I take the pen away like I warned I was going to do.
She starts crying loudly like she didn't expect me to take the pen
away. Dad comes over (any loud noises spook the cows and that's
no-no). He asks what's going on, Hannah tells him I took her pen,
Dad tells me to give the pen back. You cannot imagine how sick that
made me feel. Heck, I'm tearing up just typing it out. I told Mom
about it, but of course she couldn't change anything after the
fact.



I think this is where the chewing out of my sister in my sleep
stems from. I've never gotten over it. Last night my head twisted
it into the other thing that kinda upset me. I knew they would have
to annouce my post at some time, it was just rather scary that they
did it then.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 15th, 2006 at 7:38 PM)

 

 

This week has been to entirely long. Last weekend, Beth visited.
We went to town and got Rob and Sarah their wedding gift, and watch
Pirates of the Caribean 2. That was Saturday. She got here on
Friday night actually, but we didn't really do anything that day.
Oh, also on Saturday we rented a bunch of movies and I fell asleep
during all of the ones Beth watched. Beth left on Sunday
night.



Sunday night was also the night my maternal grandmother died, but I
didn't find out about it until Monday morning while I was getting
ready for work. Luckily I had enough work to keep me busy so I
couldn't dwell on it and didn't cry at work. I didn't see Ma at all
this week really. Tuesday I went to work and talked to my
supervisor for the day (this might've happened on Mon, forgive me
if I can't really remember). He told me that another one of the
associates "caught" me playing solitaire (I think I was waiting for
my boss to bring back some stuff for me, not sure though). Anyway
she was mad and told my boss. (This paticular associate is pregnant
and is now on bed rest and won't be back until well after the baby
is born. I'll be gone before she's back hopefully.) My boss didn't
tell me, but Bob (the other gun guy) filled me in on the details. I
also scheduled some time off for the funeral and I have an annual
check-up this coming Monday. Wednesday I got off a bit early since
Bob was really busy and I had finished what I could do. Thursday
was the funeral. Friday was a little rough, my boss came back. He
asked about my day off and I explained it to him.



Also during all this, I decided to do something about my car and
told Dad about it. It had been running loud, so I had my brother
drive it around the section. He didn't think anything of it. I
called and talked to Dad about at work on Friday, he thought the
noise could be a wheel bearing or a u-joint or something. It's also
running a bit hot. So the oil change appointment I made for
Saturday morning will actually not be for my car. Dad is supposed
to take a look at it and then we'll take it in to get it fixed. So
I'm driving the old Oldsmobile until I get my car back.



This weekend on Saturday there's a family picnic at the Carthage
lake. The idea is to end the week on a positive note. Sunday my
uncle is having a barbeque at his house. That's also when my
company picnic is scheduled. Then Monday is my doctor's appointment
and I'll take my car in then too. Ma's coming with and wants to run
over her dad's then too. This coming weekend is Rob's wedding at
Lake Poinsett.



I don't even have my applications to the colleges over in England
ready to go yet. I'm still waiting for my references to come
back.

 

 

—

 

 

I suffer from waytoomuchshititus (Jul. 17th, 2006 at
10:39 AM)

 

 

I was down in the basement putting groceries away just recently.
I noticed that I have things down there that I tened to forgot
about on occasion. Such as Rubbermaid/Sterlite tubs of
clothes/shoes, two bags of clothes, my luggage, a few cardboard
boxes. It's kind of a mess down there to begin with. If I ever get
the energy or the ambition I should go sort it out. Then I'd at
least know what I have. Most likely I'll stumble across boxes of
things I don't remember even having. I have stuff in the attic too.
And in my storage unit. And in my room. And downstairs. The problem
is, either I don't quite know what to do with it, or I do know what
to do with it but Ma wants to supervise it (or run through the
things) first. Ma doesn't really get time to do that so the stuff
just sits there.



I know what would make it easy for me to go through things, if I
moved out to my own place. But obviously I can't quite do that yet
since I have plans for the next year. So I'm stuck with waiting on
Ma or trying to figure out what to do with the rest of it.



Here's a question someone might be able to answer. What do I do
with a boombox that doesn't quite work anymore? Or for that matter,
a Gamecube that doesn't work period (actually it would cost $50 to
repair it, I bought it for $100).



I'm kinda getting tired of having all this stuff just sit. I'd much
rather have it stored all in one place, or just not have it at
all.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 22nd, 2006 at 7:58 PM)

 

 

Ok, so I have definitely decided to replace my Gamecube. I have
all the games and I'm not going to let them go to waste. But I'm
not going to do so until I'm back from England (if/when I go).

 

 

—

 

 

Rawr~! (Jul. 29th, 2006 at 8:26 AM)

 

 

Well, I have an "unofficial" job replacement now. I met him
yesterday, he's worked at Cabela's longer than I have so I won't
have to do too much to train him. He know's the gun stuff, not the
computer stuff. But! Now I really hope I get accepted into one of
the schools, cause I don't know what's going to happen if I
don't.



So I'm fluctuating from excitement to nervousness and getting
stressed about the whole deal occasionally. I usually try to stick
to the excitement bit, but Ma keeps bringing up the negatives. "So,
what'll happen if you don't get it until next year? They'll just
kick you out?" "Where are you going to get the money to do this?"
"The bank." "Our bank will charge you a fortune. Did you go through
the government?" "No, I already explained to you that it won't help
foreigh schools." Ugh. It get frustrating dealing with her, well
Dad too. He thinks I'm nuts for leaving a great job. That one hurt.
Quite a lot.



On the other hand, I should have my references ready to go by next
week. It took longer than I thought it would due to one reference
not feeling qualified and picking another; and one reference's
office being painted. Woohoo. So I should have them out next week
by air mail. Man, I hope I get accepted. That's the one thing that
bothers me the most right now. >.<;



Oh! I got my car back from the shop last night! They fixed a CV
joint that was making my car howl loudly. Though I still don't why
it's doing the other thing it's doing. If I sit with my foot on the
brake and AC on the car starts sputtering like it's going to die on
me. But the moment I turn the AC off it quits. I thought it was
doing that because it was running too hot, but the guys at the shop
checked for that and couldn't find anything wrong.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 31st, 2006 at 6:52 PM)

 

 

Did I mention I have a job replacement? I do. We had our first
training session today. Of course I was nervous as all get out
since I didn't really know the guy. I dropped things and stuttered
like normal. >.<; I didn't really have anything to do so I
couldn't really *show* him how to do my job. I just showed him the
camera equipment and the programs I used. It kinda stressed me out
since my thigh muscles started twitching.



I really hope I get accepted. If not I'm torturing myself for
nothing. /cry

 

 

—

 

 

Why? WHY?! (Aug. 2nd, 2006 at 7:31 PM)

 

 

Why does this happen?! I fucking hate it! I hate being jealous
to the point of being enraged. I hate it. It's the damn game that
does it. The damn game I can't fucking quit. The damn game Jack
plays. The damn game that makes me fucking jealous as hell. Why
can't I fucking let it go?! Why??? I tried quitting. That didn't
work. That made it worse to come back. Why the fuck does this
happen? Why the fuck does it make me hate Jack? I don't want to
hate him. I don't. I don't. I don't. I don't. I don't. Fuck.

 

 

—

 

 

A Good Day (Aug. 4th, 2006 at 6:02 PM)

 

 

(I'm taking a cue from the Erinses)



1. Unless the scale at home is viciously malicious (or maliciously
vicious) then I've lost 5 pounds. Go~~~~~ me!



2. I got an email from the Kingston people. They want a telephone
interview next week. I'm booked Wednesday morning. :)





/excitement

 

 

—

 

 

I just don't know (Aug. 19th, 2006 at 9:53
PM)

 

 

I want to go to England, I want to see Jack, I just don't wanna
pay all this money and have the debt hanging over me. My real
problem is I have no idea how I'm even going to get the money.
Dad's postive the bank won't give it to me. I just rather not go
about it this way. I don't want to be in debt.



I'm almost crying sitting here thinking about it. About not going
to England, about not seeing Jack, about letting Beth down, about
being in debt up to my ears. Why did things have to turn out this
way? Why?!



I'm either really stressed out again or slipping back into a
depression. Neither of which is something I wanted. /cry I'm not
sure I can do this. I'm not sure I want to do this anymore. I'm
cold and I can't sleep. It's going to be a long night.

 

 

—

 

 

Hey all. (Aug. 23rd, 2006 at 9:03 AM)

 

 

Sorry I haven't posted much, I've been meaning to. I've been
accepted to Kingston (Yay) and so has Beth, but she's kept you more
up to date on her situation. Right now I'm busily trying to scrape
the money together to pay for the schooling. Beth showed me a link
that'll probably work for me (and my mother).



I ordered a laptop through Dell, but I didn't confirm something
apparently so they haven't shipped it. I have yet to look into that
yet. I've been sick for the past couple of days. I've been fighting
it off so it hasn't gotten too bad but I still took Monday off this
week.



The check engine light came on in my car at the end of last week.
Dad had a look at it and can't find anything wrong with it, and I
don't think it runs any different than it has been. Dad figures
it's probably just a problem with the sensors(bad
wiring,etc).



I had a Dr's appointment yesterday, and the doctor said my warts on
finally dead. (Yay!) I will still have to keep an eye on my feet
cause there is a possibility they could come back. I really hope
they don't, plantar's warts are a pain in the arse.



Work has been slow, not much to do really. I've been training my
replacement when I can. Though that happens only occasionally. He
can't always find the time to come back and train with me and I
don't always have things for him to do.



I haven't really done much of anything this week, mostly because
I've been sick and don't feel like doing much of anything. Work,
eat, shower, sleep, and a little FFXI. Not much else. Have a good
rest of the week everyone!

 

 

—

 

 

I be a tired bunny. (Sep. 4th, 2006 at 8:36
AM)

 

 

Silly me not realizing that I could have applied for loans
online last week sometime and only know just figured out that I
could because Beth pointed it out to me. /sigh I really am
thick-headed sometimes. I kinda wonder if I'll have enough time to
get all this sorted out before I have leave. We're supposed to get
plane tickets today, which bothers me in the sense that I don't
have the money to do what the plane tickets imply that I'm doing.
But I finished applying for loans this morning (go me!) so that's
something. I still need to get some passport photos (I seem to have
lost my extras), wire a deposit, plane tickets, get my year's worth
of medication,get loan approval documents, and get an official
school acceptance letter. After all that I get to send in a visa
app. This is quite nuts.



My weekend went as follows: Friday night I played FFXI, Saturday I
played FFXI, Sunday I went to the State Fair and played FFXI.



The whole family went to the fair. Sis found her friends and spent
the day with them, I meandered between walking with Ma and walking
with the guys. Looked at the horses there, walked through the Beef
Complex, ate a footlong, watched an auctioneering contest (sis's
friend's dad won), found my uncle, looked at machinery (not my
choice), and visited a couple of vendors (I didn't buy anything).
It was a lot of walking, and I'm kinda sore from it today.



I ordered a laptop from Dell and I keep crossing my fingers in the
hopes that it gets here before I have to leave. One more thing to
worry about this trip. I'll be glad when I'm the plane, I won't
have to worry and stress about it anymore. /yawn

 

 

—

 

 

England is far way off. (Sep. 6th, 2006 at 9:38
PM)

 

 

We screwed up somewhere. Not sure where, but this isn't going to
work for me. I had a discussion with Beth tonight. We both still
want to go, but can't go just yet.



It's a bit disappointing, a bit of relief, and a bit of a
complication. I love my job. It's holding me back, and Beth. I'm
actually thinking of what it would be like to just stay here, but I
know I can't back out now. That wouldn't be right.



I just couldn't stand to pay all that money just be in England, the
degree wouldn't have beneifted me, I already have a good job, with
a good company. I don't really want to leave it. I think that means
I'm already tied down. I don't know.



I'm all confused now. I wanna go, but I don't want to leave my job.
Such a pickle I've found myself in.

 

 

—

 

 

Options. (Sep. 7th, 2006 at 10:01 AM)

 

 



I told my company that I'm not leaving. The HR person isn't here
today, so I won't know until sometime all my options. I'm pretty
sure I can't stay on in my current position. Which saddens me a
bit.



Though I do have one option open right now. I've been offered a
position at the Omaha (LaVista) store. It's similar to what I do
now with the paperwork. It'll be fulltime. I have until Monday to
make up my mind on this option. But, I know if I decide to take it
that I won't be going to England for any period of time. Only to
visit.



Let's just say I'm glad I have the weekend to think on this. I'd be
making slightly more money but then the cost of living is a bit
higher in this area. I wish I knew what my other options were, but
I won't have an inkling until tomorrow and maybe not even
then.



/tired /drained /head_hurt

 

 

—

 

 

I'm going to Omaha! (Sep. 11th, 2006 at 10:16
AM)

 

 

Well, LaVista actually. A new store is opening there and I've
decided to go work there. One of the deciding factors was that I
would be out of my parents house. Don't get me wrong, I love my
parents I just need to be on my own.



I will be going to visit Beth (as much as I can without going
broke). I will be living by an airport so why not make good use of
it, eh? Hmm, not much going on in my life right now, working,
training my replacement.



My cousin had her baby 6 weeks early, that's the big family thing
right now. She's a girl, very tiny, but alive and doing well. Last
I heard she was on a breathing machine. I've been thinking about
getting my cousin something for the baby from Cabela's (Daddy is a
hunter) but I don't know what yet.

 

 

—

 

 

Writing (Sep. 14th, 2006 at 10:38 AM)

 

 

I really should get back into writing again. Perhaps, I'll move
it all over onto my laptop that way I can write during FFXI
downtimes. XD No. Actually, I'll just set aside time in the
mornings to write. Not just now though, I've got too much to worry
about.



Work is boring of late. I have a trainee doing all my work or else
there is no work. Three more weeks and I won't have to worry about
being bored at work anymore. Or being nagged at home for that
matter.



That's what bothered me the most, not being able to decide when I
wanted to do things. I'd be busily doing something and get
interupted to go do other things. Mother was always like that
though.



"Go do this." *starts doing this* "Oh, go do this other completely
unrelated thing." "But I thought I was supposed to do this?"
*confused* That bit gets old fast. Don't get me wrong I *heart* Ma,
she gives good advice, but she has her bad moments too like with
any person you'll come across.



It's just past time for me to move out of my parent's house and
find someplace for me to be.



I need an LJ icon of my Sammy! I'll have to work on that. Also, my
toenails are very ugly and need to be clipped. I'm going to paint
them too! I wonder if I have any "fall" colors. Hmm. I'm sure you
all wanted to know about my toes! XD



Oh, the other day I had to go grocery shopping. It must have been
one of those days. The previous customer had a left a package and
the cashier was just starting to ring my stuff up when she noticed
it and immediately dashed out of the store with it. She found the
person for all of you who were wondering. The lady beside me had to
two small girls, and gave the impression that it was coming to the
end of a very long day and just wanted to go home. The girls were a
little fussy and uncooperative. One of them came over and tried to
point something out to me, I never did figure out what it was. But
I smiled at her and said "hi" before the mother took hold of her
hand said "I'm so sorry" and left.

 

 

—

 

 

Why fix if it ain't broke? (Sep. 14th, 2006 at 10:46
AM)

 

 

September 16: Oil Change

September 23/24: Aparment Hunting in Omaha

October 8: Start work in LaVista



Other things of
import:

Watch Ocean's 11 (I think Bro has that one. O.o)

Steal book back from Ma and finish reading!

Finish reading current Wheel of Time book

Tidy room (it be a mess as usual)

 

 

—

 

 

Weekdays (Sep. 15th, 2006 at 9:35 AM)

 

 

I get absolutely nothing done during the week, I work for eight
hours then go home and play FFXI until I go to bed. Unless I get
interupted like last night. Dad needed me to go drive a vehicle
home from the field. Then Ma go mad (at who knows what) and decided
that I needed to wash the dishes. (Good thing there weren't very
many dishes.)



I think I've developed allergies, to what is the mystery. Sneezing
+ Stuffy Nose = Allergies. Bah, not a very nice thing to do to me.
I need to get back into exercising, perhaps I'll go for a walk
Saturday morning after my oil change.



I haven't gained any weight back, but I haven't lost anymore
either. Don't worry, I'm not aiming for skin and bones uber skinny
super model weight. I just want my spare tire gone! It's been
hanging around since middle school.



I've been tired a lot lately, not sure if that's due to sleep
patterns or me not getting my daily amount of exercise. Bit of both
I'm suspecting.

 

 

—

 

 

Okie Cookie (Sep. 18th, 2006 at 11:36 AM)

 

 

In preparation for this coming weekend I get to make a dozen or
so calls. I don't like telephones. Never have. /groan But it must
be done.



Updating FFXI on my laptop is going to take FOREVER. Dial-up +
Fussy Laptop. I'll get it done eventually.



Nothing remotely going on right now. My new baby cousin is doing
well despite her early arrival. My aunts are excited about me
moving the Omaha area, they plan to come down and camp on my
floor.



Work is still boring, not much for me to do just yet, that'll
change when I hit LaVista I suppose. I now have the address for
that store though I don't know when it opens for sure.

 

 

—

 

 

Weekend Planning (Sep. 20th, 2006 at 10:49
AM)

 

 

So this weekend I'm going down to LaVista to aparment, my bro
has kinda taken over the trip which is fine. Beth might be coming
along, she hasn't decided yet, and I haven't made any phone calls.
Actually it'll just be a flying trip down on Saturday. We're not
going to stay over.



The weekend of the 30-31st I was wondering if Beth and I could go
crash Casey's dorm room. He did mention us getting together before
we disperse again. And since this weekend is already booked…



Anyway, I tried to finish reading some of my books, and I got one
finished. I think I have 3+ others started, and I got four more in
the mail. Yeesh, maybe I can read on the way to/from LaVista, it is
a 5 hour drive.

 

 

—

 

 

Apartment! (Sep. 25th, 2006 at 9:19 AM)

 

 

I have an apartment! It's small, but since it's just me it's not
an issue, big living room, big bedroom, lots of storage and cable
internet! I'm moving down on the 7th of October, so I have about 2
weeks to pack up my stuff. It might take me all of those 2 weeks
just to sift through all my crap!



I'm glad that I left FFXI in a place that won't matter so much if I
can't get on when I need to.



My bro and I went down to Nebraska this past Saturday, aside from
the apartment we drove past Cabela's to see where it was and it
won't be any trouble to get to from my new apartment. Well, the
apartment's not new in any meaning of the word but it's new to me!
And it has a dishwasher! How cool is that? (Ok, I know I'm weird
when I get excited about having a dishwasher but you have no idea
how annoying it is washing dishes at my house.)



Yeah, so, packing, and few bits of paperwork I need to tie up, and
bills… gah @ bills.

 

 

—

 

 

Tired… (Sep. 26th, 2006 at 8:35 AM)

 

 

My first thought is not to have any thoughts. My head hurts.
This apartment is all well and good but trying to get stuff set up
down there is a pain.



1. Got a message on the answering machine from the apartment's
corporate office. They need copies of my pay stubs (which I was
working on) and then decided they needed a copy of my CD (no, not
the music kind). Then they decided to just call my work and get all
the information they need. /sigh



2. My license plates are coming due at the end of this month. I'll
be in Nebraska though! So I get to buy Nebraska plates! Yippee!
-.-



3. I also get to renew my driver's license early so I can be
Nebraskan.



4. I need confirmation of Renter's Insurance before I move in. My
current company whom I have Renter's Insurance through can't insure
me in Nebraska. Which wouldn't be that big of a problem but in
order to get insurance through my current company I need to have
two types of insurance. I only have Renter's and Car… So I need to
find a Nebraskan Insurance Company if I want to continue driving my
car. My car policy isn't up for awhile yet but when it is I'll have
to switch.



5. I need to call the Gas and Cable companies so that both of those
are set up before I get down there on the 7th.



6. I'm considering quitting FFXI again.

 

 

—

 

 

I hate phones. (Sep. 27th, 2006 at 1:37 PM)

 

 

Ok, I called my apartment ppl and got phone numbers for the gas
company and cable company. It was kind of a round about
conversation, since I started out asking for phone numbers but
didn't get any until the end of the conversation (a whole 20~mins
later).



Anyway, the gas company is easy I get to call them tonight. The
cable company procedures I think are stupid. Apparently you have to
have cable tv in order to get cable internet, but you get a
discount for having both. Problem: I don't want cable tv. /sigh I'm
hoping the apartment ppl are wrong, but I don't see it
happening.



I found the contact information for the insurance company my
insurance company recommended, I get to call them tonight to get
renter's insurance set up on my new property. /joy



I also ran into my loan company online, that was interesting,
especially since they really don't keep me up to date via mail. I
ordered a coupon book so I could get this silly loan paid off
faster.



At least my head doesn't hurt today. Yesterday and the day before I
had headaches by late afternoon. Not fun. I'm almost sure it's
because of all this crap associated with moving. I've got the rest
of this week and next week to pack and I haven't even started. I've
been too lazy/stressed/whatever to do so.



Beth if you do decide to come down, and if we do decide to live
together, I think we'd need a decent sized apartment. So that each
of us can have space from one another (even if you like someone a
lot, each still needs space occassionally and alone time).



My apartment doesn't have the space for a table and chairs. The
floor plan says different but the floor plan is not exactly to
scale. The kitchen is too big and there's an empty space on it
that's not in the apartment. One of these days I'll scan it and
post it for you guys. I kinda like the way the bathroom is
connected through dual hallways to the kitchen and the bedroom
closet. (I have a walk through closet! XD)



1. Basement Stuff

2. Storage Unit Stuff

3. Bedroom Stuff



Oh, and my brother thinks he's pawning his couch off on me so he
won't have to pay for the storage unit after I'm gone. Well, it's
nice that he offered, but I have a futon that I'd rather take
along. (Which reminds me that I need to get the guys to fix it.
@_@;)



Never did like packing, though unpacking is kinda fun, if somewhat
tedious. I never liked unpacking at home after coming back from the
dorms, there was never any room for the stuff and stayed around
forever.



Oh, here's something important. Mom's going to work at the bank in
Artesian. She hasn't worked in 22 years. Not sure when she starts
since the bank is kinda working around her schedule a little bit
(this is the busy time for farmers). This probably means that Dad
is going to sell the milk cows before winter. Though that is as yet
undecided.



My premature baby cousin is doing well, she's taking milk now.
Other than that I'm not really in the loop. Momma's also been
allowed to hold said baby.

 

 

—

 

 

I was lied to! (Sep. 28th, 2006 at 9:40 AM)

 

 

I called the gas company last night and I can't get on the
budget rate because the apartments are individualized. Apparently
it just goes off of the entire apartment complex. But the bright
side of this is that the cable company told me I don't have to have
cable tv to get cable internet and then can install it the day I
move in! /cheer



I still ended up with a headache yesterday evening. /sigh



Ma said the corporate apartment person called back yesterday to say
I needed a co-signer. Ma told her she would cosign and the lady was
supposed to email Ma the stuff along with some insurance
information. It hasn't shown up yet, and I'm kinda confused as to
how one co-signs an email. O.o



But I did tell Ma that I wanted her to figure out this insurance
stuff since I really don't know much about it. It's so much easier
for her to look it over and then explain it to me. That's the only
thing left to take of on the paperwork side. Co-sign and
insurance.



Of course there's still the issue of my car and driving it in
Nebraska, and setting up a bank account down there. But that's for
after the move. I don't like the idea of driving in Omaha.
><; I'll find a bank in La Vista to avoid that particular
peril. (Let me go back in! No, it's too perilous. How about
just a little peril? No.)



<3Monty Python and
the Holy Grail

 

 

—

 

 

Weekend (Oct. 2nd, 2006 at 8:25 AM)

 

 

I spent the whole of Saturday at Casey's, it was fun. We played
non-ffxi games which was a change for all of us (except Chad and
Dirk). It kept me up until 11pm which is a bit late for me so I was
tired the next morning. Oh! We also watched rent, good music, but I
didn't quite follow the movie so easily.



Spent Sunday playing FFXI and reading. And my parents finally
decided there was something wrong with my car after I told them it
was getting hotter than normal and using more anti-freeze than
normal. Yay for being ignored. Anyway they're going to try and get
it fixed this week so I'm driving the Crown Vic. Woo.



Last week of work/life in South Dakota. I just need to mail off
some things and hope Ma get's in touch with that insurance company.
I also need to call the apartment ppl to confirm that I'm moving on
the 7th and NOT the 10th. /sigh

 

 

—

 

 

Yay. (Oct. 3rd, 2006 at 8:15 AM)

 

 

I mailed my letters, and called the apartment ppl to reafirm my
move-in date (Ma called them as well). She also called the
insurance company down there. Apparently I can't get NE license
plates wihtout NE insurance and I have about 30 days to get NE
license plates once I'm down there.



So I get to switch insurance companies this week. Actually, I get
to set up insurance today and cancel the other one this weekend.
Woo. I started packing last night, mostly just the stuff in my
room, nothing major. Apparently we're also going to be loading up
the pickup today or tomorrow.



Work is keeping me busy, and will for at least one more day I
think. I get to train in Kansas now, yay travel. Not sure where
I'll be staying down there or how that works. I'm sure the company
will pay for me to stay there and gas to get there.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Oct. 4th, 2006 at 1:59 PM)

 

 

I have insurance! Huzzah! Yippee Skippee! All the paperwork is
done for my apartment now. I tell you that is one load off my mind.
Now I can just pack and be happy I'll have cable internet in 3
days!

 

 

—

 

 

A Real Update (Oct. 5th, 2006 at 11:07 AM)

 

 

I have my own cellphone now, I quite like it. ^^ It'll be only
phone from now on, so it has all the spiffy little things like
Voice Mail and Caller ID. Now I just get to sit and transfer all my
numbers. Ma hasn't told Hannah yet and is dreading telling her,
somehow Hannah got the idea she was getting my cellphone. She's 10.
Ma's plan for it is to let Hannah take it with her when she goes
somewhere by herself (i.e. football games, the state fair, etc.)(No
she did not wander around by herself at the fair she and her friend
went around together). But Hannah thinks she gets it full time.
Crazy kid.



I have tomorrow off from work to pack. So today is basically my
last day at Mitchell. Guess what I'm doing? Absolutely nothing.
/yay

 

 

—

 

 

Travel (Oct. 18th, 2006 at 11:08 AM)

 

 

I spent my first week in Nebraska last week, the first couple of
days were kind of hard, all by myself no internet, no cable tv. It
was… rough. But the internet guy came on Tuesday and the rest of my
week perked up a bit.



I spent the week of work at La Vista putting away product. The
proper term would be "locating" product but it's basically the same
thing. Pictures aren't allowed, they used to be but the CEO caught
someone posting them on the internet and took away that privilage.
I've met a lot of ppl that week, I don't think I even remember half
of thier names/faces.



I'm in Kansas City training this week, I drove up on Sunday and
started in on Monday. Training is the easy part, the traffic to and
from my hotel is the hard part. I haven't hit anybody yet but I'm
sure a few ppl are angry at me! XD



I've been playing tourist at the Cabela's here, I took a bunch of
pictures yesterday, and got a chunk of fudge at the Fudge
Shop.



I'm proud of myself for not getting lost so far. If you know me,
you know I'm not fond of driving and even worse when it comes to
directions.



So for anyone who would like, I have a video of my suite here in
KC, pictures of Missouri, and pictures of Cabela's KC. ^^b

 

 

—

 

 

To Do (Oct. 19th, 2006 at 11:34 AM)

 

 


	Triceps




	Book


	Silhoutte Nocturne

	


	Think of Name for Book

	

Other


	Sarpy DMV - 1218 Golden Gate Dr - Papillion (8:00am -
4:45pm, Mon-Fri)[Wed 5pm]

	


	Post Office - 909 N Adams ST -
Papillion

	


	Oil Change - H&H Cheverolet - 4945 S 84th ST, Omaha -
(402)-339-2222 [Sat 8am Oil Change]

	


	Laundry

	

Groceries


	Cereal

	


	Fresh Fruit



 

—

 

 

I'm back~! (Oct. 23rd, 2006 at 1:51 PM)

 

 

I got back inot NE late Friday night and played FFXI all
weekend. Well, I did do laundry on Saturday so I did get something
done. Saturday morning I also did a bunch of little errands. I'm
beginning to think that Saturday mornings are going to be errand
times. Anyway, I located the post office, mailed bills, took out
the trash, emptied the dishwasher… I just realized that not
everyone cares about household chores XD Anywho, I did stuff and
was happy.



I get to convert my car to Nebraskan this week, Wednesday I get to
do all the legal mumbo jumbo and I have an oil change Saturday
morning (what did I say about those? o.o!) That's the last of my
hurdles from moving. /yay



And now I gotta run catch a meeting. Ciao!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Oct. 24th, 2006 at 9:12 AM)

 

 

Whenever you guys get down here, we're definitely going to plan
a trip to Dave & Busters.



/grin





And the Zoo of course. >.>

 

 

—

 

 

I swear I'm not doing anything illegal. (Oct. 25th, 2006
at 2:18 PM)

 

 

Omg… why is that my pictures always turn out looking like I'm
high on illegal narcotics?! I got my driver's license changed over
today and that's exactly what my photo looks like. X.x I didn't get
my title/plates because my title is still in SD… in my parents
lock-box. Woo.



On the other hand, I got free lunch at work because "the cafe
workers needed practice". (Here's hoping they didn't get it on the
first try ^^v)

 

 

—

 

 

Good day(s)? (Oct. 26th, 2006 at 8:21 PM)

 

 

I've been having a really weird good day stay streak, you all
heard yesterdays events so here's todays. The coat I had shipped
from Cabelas arrived, and so did my phone charger (I left it in KC
of all places). I got caught up on my task at work (and that is one
big accomplishment I can tell you!) Though I still have do a few
things tonight, groceries, laundry, dishes, expense reports…
/tired.

 

 

—

 

 

Rawr~! (Nov. 7th, 2006 at 7:27 AM)

 

 

I watched them feed the fish yesterday, I pretended to be a
customer and strolled on over during my lunch break. Quite fun it
was!



The drive home wasn't nice though, apparently there is a problem
with a certain street light and had traffic backed up past the
previous stop light. Not nice, so even though I left a bit early I
still got home later than I wanted.



I'm going home to SD this weekend, it's my bro's birthday and I
need to pickup some stuff I forgot. So I won't be around, or maybe
I will depending on how you look at it.

 

 

—

 

 

Car Shopping (Nov. 10th, 2006 at 1:55 PM)

 

 

It's mandatory for Cabela's employees to have their purses/bags
check at Switchboard before leaving for the day.



Switchboard Lady (as I hand her my purse): So you're off for the
day?

Me: Yep.

Switchboard Lady: Aw, how'd you manage that?

Me: I'm driving home to SD; get to spend the rest of the day in the
car.

Switchboard Lady (obviously distracted): Oh, you're husband's
buying you a car, or?



So if anyone needs me, I'm shopping for cars with my husband.
:P

 

 

—

 

 

I'm still here. (Dec. 29th, 2006 at 5:44
PM)

 

 

I drove 5 hours home for Christmas this past weekend. It was
nice, if busy; got to see most of my relatives (and if you know
them you'll know that that is a lot of relatives). A good time was
had by all. I went on the hay ride this year, I don't always go but
I did this time.



I found out when I went home that I've lost 10 pounds since being
here in Omaha, so that brings the grand total up to 15. Don't worry
I'm still feeding myself, I'm just not eating a lot of junk food
(well I do have lots of Christmas candy right now).



I got a router for Christmas so I got that set up, I'm enjoying
playing on two computers at once! Yeah, I know I'm a geek. :P I
also got a bunch of stuff for my kitchen. I watched Spiderman and
Sweet Home Alabama on tv the past week, I've seen both before but
it was nice to watch something good on tv for once.



Work is going good, not much to say there. I got a Christmas
bonus,(a nice one). I know now that I do not see myself staying
here in Omaha. I'd rather move back home, but my lease isn't out
until October.



I finished two books and started a third, one was romance the other
was The Shadow Rising; and yes I did play with my journal
style again. My life is just very uninteresting.



/wave sjane










Chapter 5 A
Year of New Beginnings (2007)


Project (Jan. 21st, 2007 at 9:58 PM)

 

 

I've decided that I need a project to work on, something fun not
just "let's see how clean I can my apartment" though I am trying to
get that done. I cleaned up the kitchen tonight and folded the
remaining laundry I had out drying.



The two things that come to mind are writing stories again or
finding a place that will publish a story I write (Ha ha).
Harlequinn will publish stories, but they have to be certain types
of romantic novels and I can't restrict myself to that. I write and
whatever I get, I get. So if I'm lucky one of my stories will turn
out marginally similar to what Harlequinn wants, but I'm not going
to count on it. Anyway, I do have a couple stories I've started,
and several more which are either lost or hiding on a disk
somewhere.



The other thing is finishing that D&D I promised I'd start,
which I did, I have started I've got a rudimentary story line and
some support players thought out. Just having a little trouble with
the main villian and how I'm going to tie everything in together.
I'm still figuring out how hard monsters need be or want them to
be. I'd like to throw something interesting in the path of the
players. The whole time I've been sifting through all this new
information I keep thinking back to Brandon's games and how freaky
they were. Anyway, if I do get back to it, remind me to take it
step by step but keep in mind where all this is going and try not
to go off on tangents. Oknpthx



Anyway, I suppose if I really work at it I could have the first
adventure done by Feb 16/17 (check your calendars). My main problem
is no motivation, and that screwy game I'm always on. Beth called
me up the other day kind of upset. We talked a bit and I'm hoping
she feels better about where her life is going, which led me to
this. I want to do something more than work, sleep, and FFXI.



GIVE ME MOTIVATION PEOPLE!

 

 

—  

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 2nd, 2007 at 10:25 PM)
Car/Money/Stuff

 

 

Well, I recently found out that I had enough moola in my
checking account to do a few things I wanted, instead of just
paying bills. I really wanted to get a 20" or so TV and a new stand
to go with it for my apartment. I then decided I also wanted a new
Gamecube (my old one went to crap awhile ago and I've missed it
ever since). So I went over to the nearest Target (I still have no
idea how to get to Walmart) and browsed. I didn't find a stand I
liked and the TV I was kind looking at was out of stock. Yay. So I
picked up a Gamecube and 3 games for it and played games all
weekend. Yay! But! A few days before my car's check engine light
came on and my car started idling a bit rough. So that following
Wenesday I took it in and was presented with bill for $800~. Oy…
That hurt. Naturally I decided to put the TV and stand off awhile
longer…



Blizzard

Hey! It's been blizzarding here! Yesterday work was called off at
noon due to bad weather. It was nasty driving conditions. I could
hardly see the road there was so much snow. I almost got stuck at
an intersection. It was evil.



Work

Speaking of work, WORK! Work has been weird lately. First I haven't
seen my boss in a few weeks. She's been working overnights moving
departments around and then took off for Texas for a week.

I also had one day where everyone and they're cousin came to ask me
questions on top of all the paperwork I had from the weekend. And!
My co-workers have been really, uber nice to me. Lots of
compliments, and one in particular has gotten into the habit of
buying me cookies. I took a shortcut through the warehouse today
and got offered a soda. So.. yeah… odd.



BOOTS!

Speaking of work! I ordered new boots through work! They are these
ones.

Well, the ones in the brown color. And I love them! I was a bit
worried that they weren't going to fit since I had no idea what the
correct size for me was, but they do! And I'm happy!



Love life

Yes I have one.. although it's really odd and I'm not so sure I
want to talk about it just yet. Let's just say… I'm dating someone.
<3



I love how my paragraphs get shorter and shorter…



Movies

I saw Epic Movie (which isn't so good, don't waste your money),
Ghost Rider (which I loved) which is good because Sam Elliot is
cool for old guy, Flight Plan (which is somethin I've wanted to see
for awhile now and is very good), and Ultraviolet (which is sci-fi
weirdness, good story line but I didn't quite get into it… must
watch again).



I need to clean my apartment.. badly. And do laundry again. Ugh. I
need a housekeeper or a maid or a cook or both. Ick.

 

 

— 

 

 

I get attached to the strangest things (Mar. 3rd, 2007
at 10:33 PM)

 

 

I dropped my dollar store plastic pitcher on the floor just now
and broke a hole in it. Water all over the kitchen floor since it
was nearly full. It may sound weird but it made me really sad that
I broke my water jug. ='(

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 13th, 2007 at 8:32 AM)

 

 

Grease may go down better with ketchup, but in the end it's
still grease.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 14th, 2007 at 10:03 PM)

 

 

I have a serious lack of Disney films. I have none. I like
Disney films.





(That was a BIG hint for anyone interested in buying me a
present.)

 

 

—

 

 

This is for Jack. (Mar. 24th, 2007 at 3:13
PM)

 

 

You say I am your everything:

The half that makes you whole.

You say you love me with all your heart,

Your body and your soul.

You say your love is an ocean,

Without any shore.

You ask how much I love you:

I love you more.



I'd give you my seat on the train to Heaven,

If only one of us could go.

Give every ounce of blood in my body,

If no pain you'd ever know.

Oh, I'd fight every evil,

That ever came against our door.

I know much you love me,

But I love you more.



Wakin' up with you in the mornin',

Is seein' your smilin' face.

Makes me feel like God,

Has put us in a permanent state of grace.

Your kiss tells me you need me,

Like nobody has before.

You say how much you want me:

I want you…



More, with every day that goes by;

(More.)

When I hold you every night.

Our love will last till the end of time,

Then, baby, we'll find even more.



I'd give you my seat on the train to Heaven,

If only one of us could go.

Give every ounce of blood in my body,

If no pain you'd ever know.

Oh, I'd fight every evil,

That ever came against our door.

I know much you love me,

I love you more.



I know much you love me,

But I love you more.

 

-Rockie Lynn's 'More'





Everytime I hear it, it makes me think of our "arguements". And! I
plan on using this to win next time! :P

 

 

—

 

 

Song Lyrics (Apr. 10th, 2007 at 12:24 PM)

 

 

"… act your age, not you shoe size… "



Thank you Prince.

 

 

—

 

 

Workplace Drama (Apr. 25th, 2007 at 7:26
AM)

 

 

So the Gun Counter is down to three full-time employees from six
two weeks ago. The first left last week because he got a better job
tinkering with jet engines (which scares the living hell out of me,
the boy couldn't even master paperwork). And last Monday while I
was stuck in Iowa (I visited Beth and there were tornado watches)
my manager fired another guy (for being immature) and served
another a final warning on his attendance and he flipped out and
quit (something I totally did not expect). The Gun Library lost a
guy too, but he left to go back to the military base.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Apr. 26th, 2007 at 8:36 PM)

 

 

I just realized that I need to get a life, hopefully one with
Jack in it.



Here's kinda what I'm getting at: FFXI has my life all planned out
pretty much, so I've begun setting limits on it. I know exactly
which jobs to level, exactly what crafts to level and exactly what
I want from sky, Don't worry if you don't understand this it's not
that important. Basically, I'm setting up what I want out of the
game so I know when I'm done.



This is probably just a phase and tomorrow I'll be all gung-ho to
play again, but that's kinda how I'm feeling right now. I swear
I'll post more, but everytime I say that I neglect my LJ
afterwards. My life revolves around work and this game.



I really do want to try and post more, I should be posting
pictures, or story segments or something interesting at least. I
really should try to make my life at least semi-interesting.



Blechk, enough self-pity. I'll post something happier later. I
promise. Maybe.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 1st, 2007 at 10:30 AM)

 

 

I'm too efficent for my own damn good. ~.~;

 

 

—

 

 

rofles (May 2nd, 2007 at 2:46 PM)

 

 

So I visited the local Coinstar at the grocery store today with
my jar half full of change. I figure it'd be better than having a
bank do it, especially since I don't bank in Nebraska.



Feeling very dorky carrying my jar of change I walk up to the
machine and start reading the instructions on the touch-screen.
Apparently if you want "cash" it charges 8.9 cents on the dollar
and you don't actually get cash, you get a receipt saying you have
"cash". Boo.



I begin browsing through the gift card/certificate option, which
doesn't charge a fee. I figure it's at a grocery store, so it
should have gift certificates for the grocery store, and that would
be helpful. Nope. It didn't. I keep browsing and it does have
Cabela's certificates. That'll work. I work there, I have discount,
I shop there. Perfect!



*insert me dumping in the change and watching it count up on the
screen*



Dimes: 348

Nickels: 153

Pennies: 31

Total: $42.76



rofl <3

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 6th, 2007 at 8:02 AM)

 

 

I'm so very behind with Bleach and Naruto it's not even funny.
~.~

 

 

—

 

 

Wow… I haven't done this in awhile (Jun. 15th 2007 at
5:38 PM)

 

 

Ok so… new stuff…



My manager at work has accepted a position at the new Idaho store,
it's official now, they posted her current job up for grabs today.
I'm not real worried about who they get to replace her, I'm sure
whoever it is will know what they're doing, I just hope they're
easy to get along with as I have to share an office with him/her
(more likely a him).



I want to try making a FFXI video so I've been collecting video
clips here and there. When I get enough I'll have to fool around
and see how to edit them. All I have is Windows Movie Maker… so not
going to be anything fanastic but it's something I want to
try.



I have the week of my birthday off, I asked for unpaid time off to
celebrate the holiday with my family like we've always done. Fun,
fun. I also need to get my head together and schedule my vacation
time this October. I'm going to England again. Only odd thing about
scheduling it off from work is that my current manager leaves in
August and she doesn't feel comfortable authorizing something she
won't be here for. So… I get to ask another manager to authorize
it. Yay! Still need plane tickets… still need concrete dates… I
could use a checklist…



Other stuff… I'm addicted to FFXI if you guys don't already know..
takes up my life..



This past week of work has been really rough on me, I actually
stayed until 5PM (when I'm usually scheduled to) instead of 4PM
(normal time I leave since I usually don't have enough to keep me
busy.). Toss in 3 gun bunkers, lots of taking inventory type stuff,
and putting out/packing up guns on display and you've got one tired
Sarah Lee.



More later.. maybe.

 

 

—

 

 

So… (Jun. 23rd, 2007 at 7:31 PM)

 

 

I like to read other ppl's journals on occasion (ok so I keep up
with the FFXI ones near daily) but it makes we want to have a nice
tv/vcr/dvd/gaming system thing set up. I think about it for awhile
and then decide I need school loans paid off and that's more
important. And then it goes back to I don't -need- to spend money
on stuff like that. /sigh Someday Sarah, someday..

 

 

—

 

 

This happened at work today… (Jun. 29th, 2007 at 4:11
PM)

 

 

… and I'll put it in a format most of you will understand.



*Joe approaches Customer1 seated at a shooting
bench*

(Joe) Those are pretty comfortable, eh?

(Customer1) Yes, they are.

(Joe) Looking to purchase one today?

(Customer1) No. Actually I'm just waiting for
Aaron(ATVLead) to bring up my item.

*WifeOfCustomer1 approaches*

(WifeOfCustomer1) Is it here yet?

(Customer1) No. He said he'd get it after he went
to lunch.

*WifeOfCustomer1 looks ready to explode*

(Joe) Hold on, let me go check on this.



*Joe enters ATV department and finds Bobby(Archery) looking
after things*

(Joe) Is Aaron around?

(Bobby) He went to lunch.



*Joe enters the Warehouse*

(Joe) Has a customer rush come through for
*item*?

(WarehouseGuy1) We haven't had any rushes in about
an hour.

*Joe thinks something funny is going on.*



*Joe enters breakroom*

*Aaron is eating*

(Joe) Did you do a customer rush for *item*?

(Aaron) Yeah, I filled out the paperwork and
everything.

(Joe) The warehouse didn't get anything.

*Aaron thinks*

(Aaron) I must've screwed up the paperwork
then.

(Joe) These people are waiting on *item*.

(Aaron) Oh really?

(Joe) If you tell me what it is I'll go get
it.

*Joe and Aaron leave to go get item*



*Aaron and Joe arrive back at Customer1 and WifeOfCustomer1
position with item*

*WifeOfCustomer1 gives Joe a thumbs up*



Does anyone else see the problem with this scenario? Wth would an
employee expect a customer to wait while he/she eats lunch?! Some
one was lying, and I don't think it was the customer…



Another odd thing that happened at work:



*FloorManager1 enters Gun Vault*

(FloorManager1) Sarah? Do you know anything about
black powder?

*Sarah stops checking in guns and looks up at
FloorManager1*

(Sarah) /think

*FloorManager1 points to the Warehouse door*

(FloorManager1) Is that all we have for black
powder?

(FloorManager1) Do we keep it anywhere else?

(FloorManager1) I thought we had some in tin
cans?

(FloorManager1) Don't we keep a log if someone
buys more than 1lb of it?

(Sarah) I'm not sure if we do, I've never really
had anything to do with black powder stuff.

(FloorManager1) Alright well, Dan is here, maybe
he knows. Thanks!

*FloorManager1 exits the Gun Vault*

*Sarah stares blankly*

*Sarah goes back to checking in guns*

 

 

—

 

 

Attention Residents: (Jun. 30th, 2007 at 10:12
PM)

 

 

Please do not feed the birds or squirrels.



…



So what am I supposed to do with the bodies now?!

 

 

—

 

Health, Diet Fitness (Jul. 1st, 2007 at 11:56
AM)

 

 

-Small meals every three hours (6,9,12,3,6,9)

—Lots of protein (milk,eggs,meat)

—Lots of fiber (whole grain,fruits,veggies)

-Exercise - Tue,Thu,Sat

— Weights >> Cardio

 

 

—

 

 

Round 2: Penny Jar vs Coin Machine (Jul. 10th, 2007 at
12:34 PM)

 

 

Let's recap.



Round 1: Coin Jar vs Coin Machine



Dimes: 348

Nickels: 153

Pennies: 31

Total: $42.76



Round 2: Penny Jar vs Coin Maching



Quarters: 2

Dimes: 22

Nickels: 4

Pennies: 1945

Total: $22.35



Grand Totals



Quarters: 2

Dimes: 370

Nickels: 157

Pennies: 1976

Total: $65.11



Conclusion: Yay Coin Jars!

 

 

—

 

 

Today Sucked. Discuss (Jul. 17th, 2007 at 5:45
PM)

 

 

My PC died, it won't even boot up. It'll come to the black
screen that says "Your PC was shutdown improperly please choose a
startup mode" then pretend to start up but it'll actually just
continuously cycle through the black start up screen and the "we
are in the process of starting up" screen.



I am not amused.



Toss in a clogged bathroom sink, and nobody getting back to me
about my hours this weekend you get a very disgruntled Sarah.



Edit: So the OS died, my data should be intact just need to get a
geeky friend to remove it and install it as a second hard drive so
I can get my crap off it.

 

 

—

 

 

The Suckage continues (Jul. 18th, 2007 at 5:24
PM)

 

 

Hinge broke on my cell phone, the good news is I haven't had it
a year yet so I'm sure I can get it replaced, going after a new one
tomorrow.



No new news on the PC front. For anyone who cares this is what it
is doing:



~Turn it on.

~Pulls up a black screen with white text that says choose a mode to
start in, PC was improperly shutdown.

~Doesn't matter the option, a screen with a progress bar shows up,
or if Safe Mode is chosen it'll run a list of files.

~Blue screen of doom flashes.

~Repeat.



Here's what I've been told:

~Pull the hard drive, hook it to another PC as a second drive, and
I can salvage my data.

~Reformat.



I can't do either, I don't have a second PC (only have laptop) and
I've never had to reformat my PC/hard drive before.





This sucks.

 

 

—

 

 

ZOMG! (Aug. 14th, 2007 at 6:58 PM)

 

 

PC is now at home as part of Beth's PC. She's fiddling with it,
but I very much doubt I'll get anything out of it. I'm pretty much
okay with losing everything that was on it. I didn't lose anything
important just a lot of memorabilia type things. Just waiting to
see what comes from it, and reformat.



Added a link to my FFXI journal, if I don't post here for awhile
have a look at that, I post there more than I do here. What can I
say? I'm addicted and so is the boyfriend. Whom, I might add, I'm
going to see in October. I need to book a plane in the next couple
weeks, I'll try to remember to post that when it happens.



Mom and Sis were supposed to be visiting last weekend, but they
canceled and went to Sturgis instead. Not sure when they'll be out
to visit now. I haven't heard much from them in awhile. I exchanged
my broken phone out for a recondition phone similar to one I had in
the past. No idea how to work the voicemail on this one
though.



I've also been thinking that, ideally, I'd love to be able to work
from home. Not one of those "I work for Ebay!" type of jobs that
you just buy and sell crap on the iNet for profit. Anyway, it got
me thinking of writing again as it is something I could do from
home, although it takes quite a bit to get started in that field.
I'll think about it some more.



Work has been wearing me out the past couple of days (well today
was my fault for staying up until midnight the night before playing
FFXI). Lots of stock coming in for the fall (hunting season you
know) and then after that it's straight into Christmas. Woohoo.
Going to be very busy and tired in the next few months.





No worries! Mudslides make everything better!

 

 

—

 

 

ZOMG! (Sep. 11, 2007 at 5:33 PM)

 

 

I just realized I can play Tetris on my cellphone.

 

 

—

 

 

Ok… (Sep. 11, 2007 at 5:59 PM)

 

 

I've been meaning to do this for awhile now so here goes.
Warehouse ppl have some really odd signage. They use signs to mark
things and basically let everyone know what's going on with
product. A lot of them remind me of FFXI slang, others… are just
plain funny. XD



menz/womenz replenz





Backy Stocky





DO NOT MOVE

DO NOT TOUCH

OR YOU DIE



no tags

so

what

i'm saying

is

no

tags









See? Aren't they great? XD Love the guys and gals that work back
there, they're always flooded with product nowadays. But they're
good ppl and always have food back there of some kind. Maintainance
has an area back there as well, also a great group of guys.





I suppose I should update while I'm at this. Nothing entirely too
new. I have a new manager, though he's been active in his new role
for about a month. We get along fine, he worked in the sister
department so I already knew him. No problems.



Sis and Ma are supposed to be visiting some weekend, though things
keep changing so I don't know which weekend they'll show up.



I have plane tickets for October. I'm going to England. Woo! (This
could be the start of major life changes.)



Warehouse guys keep asking for more brownies, I should get off my
butt and make more.



I need to balance my checkbook so I know how much monies I can take
to England and what I can use to spend on some new jeans. (I have
some that are starting to not look nice enough for work
anymore.)



I got an invitation to my cousins wedding yesterday, I can't make
it since it's the day I come back from England. I'll send her a
card.



I opened up a savings account about a month ago, it automatically
deducts a set amount from my paycheck. Around the same time I
started a 401(k), it also automatically deducts from paycheck but
it works on a percentage from pre-tax balance.



Come November I get to renew my apartment contract and purchase
stickers for my license plates.



I need to get the oil changed in my car.



In order to have my PC back, I need a new HDD. No idea how to go
about looking for a new one, or the average price of one. (This
ties in with balancing my checkbook.)



Been watching a lot of anime lately. I watched the entire series of
Trigun were before I had only seen the first few episodes (me
rikey). Watched a bit of Inu Yasha but the site I was using had
quite a few bad links so didn't see them all. Mostly caught up on
Bleach now. Started watching Samurai Champloo, Beth showed me the
first episode, it's kind of interesting, keeps me entertained at
least.



I need to go check laundry. Ciao.

 

 

—

 

 

Lego Star Wars Go! (Nov. 7th, 2007 at 7:22
AM)

 

 

Yep that's what I've been doing lately. I beat the game some
time ago now I'm just going back and collecting all the 'Extras' as
they put it. Lots of hidden items to find and acquire; lots of
hints/characters/options to purchase. So… yeah…

 

 

—

 

 

Moving~ (Nov. 8th, 2007 at 5:21 PM)

 

 

Called COX - disconnecting on Nov 30th

Called OPPD - disconnecting on Nov 30th

Called Alltel - Can't freeze my account, will have to call again to
get disconnected in December.

Called Apt - Need to go in tomorrow to sign something and make sure
I'm ok to leave (they need 30 days notice)

Called Ma - Related everything to her.





Did I mention I hate phones? Moving is a pain in the ass as well
>.>

 

 

—

 

 

Car Woes and Other Stuff (Nov. 26th, 2007 at 1:01
PM)

 

 

I barely mentioned to the boss that going home for Thanksgiving
wasn't an option because I only had Thursday (Thanksgiving) off and
didn't warrant ~5hr one-way drive home and back. I had been
thinking about joining Beth's family for Thanksgiving (~1hr away).
Next thing I know boss does a schedule edit and I have Friday off
and work Saturday morning.



Only problem with this is that I had a car appointment Saturday
morning. (Check engine light had been on for awhile, might be a
good idea to get it fixed before December and moving) No problem,
called and moved it to Friday afternoon. Called home to check with
Ma about times, called Dad to make sure my car could handle the
drive home, and promptly left an hour early from work and went home
for Thanksgiving.



Thanksgiving meal consisted of: Turkey, Gravy, Stuffing, Green Bean
Casserole, Mashed Potatoes, Snicker Salad, Cranberry Sauce, Olives,
Pickles, Celery, Rolls, and Pumpkin Pie. Needless to say, there
were plenty of leftovers. Grandma Spelbring showed up in time for
dessert. Also ended up chasing cows since they decided to talk a
walk while I was home.



Driving back to Nebraska was uneventful compared to driving to SD
(I passed two cars that police had pulled over, and two deer). I
made it to my car appointment 20m early even. They gave me a time
of an hour for diagnosis (more time after that for fixing whatever
was wrong with it) so I elected to go home. In the meantime my
phone had been acting up and not holding a charged, it would shut
itself off after being turned on for about ~30s.



So I left it plugged in for a couple hours but by this time it was
4PM (appointment was at 1PM) and my phone decided to work again.
Called in to see what my car was doing. They found out what it was
(Vent Solenoid, regulates pressure in gas tank) but couldn't fix
since it was too late in the day, but quoted me a price of $330 to
fix (have to take tank out to replace solenoid).



I ended up calling in sick on Saturday morning. No car to get to
work kinda inhibits what I can do. Car people called me at 10AM to
give me and update. Replaced the solenoid but were getting odd
readings, tried two different ones and still getting different
readings. They'd keep working on it but wouldn't get it fixed until
Monday because they're only open until noon on Saturdays.



Again, I called into work and explained to the boss what was going
on. He was very understanding and gave me Monday off. Spent Sunday
playing FFXI, and this morning I got another call from the car
people. "We fixed it." Thank goodness. Apparently a sensor went
bad, which caused the solenoid to go bad. Replacing the solenoid,
of course, wouldn't fix the problem. It took them awhile because of
all the wires they had to go through.



Sensor was another ~$57. So ~$400 later I have my car back and the
rest of Monday to pack. FFXI has maintainence so nothing else
better to do.

 

 

—

 

 

For those that understand FFXI jargon (Nov. 29th, 2007
at 4:40 PM)

 

 

Obtained: Parent's Present

Obtained: Sister's Present

Ordered: Godparent's Present

Ordered: Jack's Present





Only bit left is Bro~ and he's good about telling me what he wants.
^^










Chapter 6 A
Year of New Horizons (2008)


Procrastination at it's best (Jan. 1st, 2008 at 11:50
AM)

 

 

I've been meaning to do a huge update for some time now, but
I've been busy or I just didn't want to. December was a big month
for me.





November


November 30th was my last day at work (I quit) and the
day I moved back into my parents house. No that's not quite right,
moved out on the 30th and got back to my parent's on Dec 1st. It
took us awhile to get everything into our vehicles, so we didn't
leave until 10:00PM CDT which meant we didn't get to my parent's
until 3:00AM CDT. There were frequent stops because Ma was just
tired. We stopped at a rest area so she could nap, and again in
Madison for soda and popcorn. She was ok the rest of the way home
after that.




December


First twelve days of December found me trying to find
spots for all the stuff I had brought home. We tossed the couch in
Omaha but I still had a lot of stuff left. Dishes and quite a few
of my plastic tubs went out into the shed. Computer chair found a
new home in front of the old PC, swivel chair went to Bro's room
(he wore out his camping chair), desk was taken apart and sent to
the shed, and the rest was either absorbed into the household, sent
to my bedroom or the basement.



I also took the time to clear out some of my bedroom so I could
have more room, which I needed. I still have a basket of clothes I
have no room for yet. Washed my sheets, vacuumed, dusted, and so
on. It is a bit weird to have two tv's in a bedroom I must say.
This didn't take all of the 12 days, I still found time to play
FFXI a little bit, though it was much less than what I played in
Omaha.




Jack


December 12th I ran off with the parents to Sioux Falls
to pick up my Christmas Present <3  (He said later the most
surprising thing about the trip was my parents at the airport). As
it was also my parent's anniversary we ate afterwards at a buffet I
can't remember the name of. Then we went home. Went shopping with
Jack the next day and got all his shopping done. Here it might help
if I do it like this:



12 Dec - Picked up Jack from airport

13 Dec - Christmas Shopping with Jack - Hannah's School
Concert

14 Dec

15 Dec -Played games with Hannah all day

16 Dec - Hannah's Church Program; Luncheon with G'pa Larson and
Aunt

17 Dec - Corsica Horse Sale

18 Dec - Letft for Beth's

19 Dec - Bowling and Movie at Beth's

20 Dec - Left Beth's; Saw Casey and ate; saw cousins; ate with
godmother

21 Dec - Hannah's last day of school, Ma's last day of work

22 Dec

23 Dec

24 Dec - Christmas at home; G'ma and G'pa Spelbring over for
Supper

25 Dec - Christmas at G'pa Larson's

26 Dec - Shopping and Dinner Out

27 Dec - Left for airport




        The
Flight


I must say that this was the worst flight yet. It
started when the plane out of Sioux Falls was 20 minutes late and I
realized th my next plane I only had 16 minutes before they started
boarding before it was delayed. So, when it landed in Minneapolis I
ran to my  next gate and made it with 15 minutes left of
boarding time. I didn't really sleep at all on that flight which
was not a good thing.



This was my first trip to the Netherlands, so that made for and
interesting stop. I had enough time to wee and make it to my gate
go through security, and wait a little bit. I must say that hearing
Dutch for the first time was an experience. And of course there
were tulips being peddled all across the airport.



I managed to doze on  my last plane, but it was only an hour.
I got into Heathrow without a hitch, and they let me into the
country after I waited 20 minutes in line. Then I found out I had
no luggage, so I filled out the forms at the desk and he told me
they missed my flight in MN and wouldn't be here until 2:30PM GMT.
Well, at least they would be delivered out and I hadn't lost them
entirely.



My plane landed at 7:40AM, was through customs at ~8:30AM, and had
my bags "found" at ~9:30AM. Jack was supposed to come in at a
different terminal, so I found the train that runs there and hopped
on. I thought I was going to be late since Jack was supposed to be
in at 9:05 and now it was nearing 10. Then his dad found me. Jack
had been delayed 2 hours and was on a flight that came in at
11:35AM. So we ate and waited around for him. Apparently his dad
had asked the airport to do calls to inform me of the change, but I
was in a  different terminal at the time.




England


England has been good to me so far. Jack goes back to
work Thursday and next week I should know when I need to go in.
Went shopping yesterday, had Christmas with his Mum the day before
(I have lots of smellies). I mean to post more while I'm here. Or
at least I will try

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jan. 18th, 2008 at 12:11 PM)

 

 

Not much has really happened yet. I think Jack and I have got
ourselves sorted for the most part. Been playing alot of FFXI
lately. I have Neverwinter Nights to play too, but since I tripped
on the mouse cord and sent it flying I have to wait for the new one
to come before I can play that again. Jack thinks I should take
swimming lessons while I'm here. I think I'm still considering it.
To tell the truth I think I'm addicted to FFXI at the moment to do
much else. Which is sad. I think maybe I should look into it a bit
more before deciding.





On another note, I think I'm going to start writing again. I found
this so I might do it just to see if I have any talent, and as a
starting point. I also looked at  this but still not sure I
can write to set standard. I've always just say down and written
whatever I wanted. it's a startng point at least.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Feb. 26th, 2008 at 2:23 PM)

 

 

I feel slightly depressed right now. Not exactly sure why. This
is my period week. I think it might have started with the
discussion I just had with Jack. He said I should do more than just
FFXI and TV. Make a plan and acheive it. Not sure why it upset me.
Maybe its because my first thought was: it's easy for him, he's
already doing it. Or that it made me realize I'm not doing anything
constructive with my life right now.



I'd like to. I'd like to run and write everyday. It's just too easy
to get distracted. And I am a bit lazy. Well, a lot lazy. I suppose
even reading my books would make a big difference. Then again now
that I'm writing this I'll forget all about achieving goals and go
right back into my regular routine. It's so easy to blow things off
once I've written it all out.



Well I might as well work out what I'd like to do. I've narrowed it
down to running and writing. Not sure how the writing thing will
work out, I kinda want to use my LJ for that. But it's kinda hard
to measure LJ writing. No pages, no word count, nothing. So it'll
work, and I can add pictures and video that inspire me, just need
to measure it. More than a box-ful at least, maybe? Something like
that.



As for running. Need a measurement. Currently can handle 2 miles at
level 1. I think Jack was up to 5 miles on level 3 when he quit.
I'll start with that for now. My source tells me to run for time
not mileage. Currently can do about 15 minutes, so double that for
30. Thirty minutes is the recommended amount of exercise per
day.



Week 1 - 15m a day

Week 2 - 18m a day

Week 3 - 20m a day

Week 4 - 23m a day

Week 5 - 25m a day

Week 6 - 28m a day

Week 7 - 30m a day



When it becomes no longer exhausting for me to run that long, step
up the resistance I think. Work some muscles a bit. Well, I'll go
with that for now and post each day. It should keep me on track. It
should also allow me to write a bit as well. Two things at once!
Now I just need to stick with it. Running goal is to get rid of my
tummy and just feel better. Writing is because I want to. Here's
wishing me luck.

 

 

—

 

 

So.. Jack thinks I need something to do (Feb. 26th, 2008
at 4:47 PM)

 

 

I've decided to start writing again. I decided to put in my LJ
for a number for a number of reasons. It'll make my LJ slightly
less useless, I can post pics and video an other inspirational
thingies, if I have to move around again/PC dies I won't lose it.
(It was very sad to lose all my work when my PC's HDD died.) And, I
can get input from other ppl on how craptacular I really am when I
write.



Idealy, I'd like to do this everyday, but we all know how
incosistant I am, so we'll see how it goes. As this is the first
entry, it'll probably be very short seeing as I haven't given it
much thought. [Please forgive me.] A word of warning: reading this
might creep you guys out, this is the kinda stuff the gets lodged
in my head and now that I think about it, some of might freak some
of you out.

 










	Often had this thought of a plot idea - Supernatural being (A
woman of course) looking after the souls bound to a
graveyard/cemetary. Cop/dectective/FBI/investigator/policeman type
comes around looking for clues/investigating a crime. Not real sure
how that's supposed to work out. Its not supposed to be a romance,
more of a butting of two heads/mystery type thing. Obviously no
idea of the details or what exactly happens. Woman is a gothic
looking type - pale skin dark hair kinda thing, guy is a night owl
type. Always meeting in the dark. Needs more thought, and a title
of some kind, can't keep refering to it as… well the supernatural
weird thing…

	One site I keep going back to is this one.The only thing that
bugs me about it is that I'd have to write with certain specifics
in mind. This one thing has to happen between these two ppl,
heroine has to be just so, hero has to be just so, with this kind
of atmosphere. Usually when I write stuff just comes out of nowhere
and goes where ever it wants and I just follow along. Which may
sound like just a lot of babble.

	I'll end with just a few of the story ideas I had started
before my PC went bad. Girl disguised as a boy escapes with her
cruel master's abused horse. I vaguely remember having a paragraph
about an alien and a space ship… details aren't too clear. Also had
an "inu Yasha" style story. Half-dog steals a girl brings her to a
parallel dimension, she has a clan of half-dog ppl, don't remember
the plot. Both were female, more adventure/fantasy kinda
thing.





 







Comments?

 

 

—

 

 

I'm slacking off today. (Feb. 27th, 2008 at 11:45
AM)

 

 

I was up until ~3:30AM and got about six hours of sleep before I
woke up and couldn't go back to bed. As a result I am not in a
thinking/writing mood. I did however, browse the link given in my
last post. Interesting concept. I'll look into it further. But for
now, I'll just post another video and sleep.

 

 

—

 

 

I don't update enough. (Apr. 9th, 2008 at 9:13
AM)

 

 

Not too much going on… went to Never Back Down or whatever it's
called at the theater last weekend with Jack. Typical punch 'em up
movie. Nothing special.



Been playing a lot of FFXI latetly. Not that that is unusual.



My life is so uninteresting. I really don't do much of anything
except wash dishes and clothes, play games, and occasionally go out
grocery shopping and maybe visit Jack's Mom/Dad for some reason or
another.



On a side note, I don't think laptop in bed is all that
comfortable.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (May 7th, 2008 at 3:33 PM)

 

 

*I've been debating  combining my FFXI LJ and my this
LJ.

*I've been debating what to do with my old gamecube as well, it'll
cost $50 to repair, which I think is about how much a new/used one
is worth now. Probably should just throw it out.

*My Aunt told me about working-from-home from Esurance, it's
something I'll have to check out. I'm really not sure how it'll
work out though. Especially if I end up back in England; not sure
how the legal stuff surrounding that works.

*I get to see my aunt this weekend.

 

 

—

 

 

I can haz… (May 23rd, 2008 at 9:59 PM)

 

 

… a fungal infection.





Or rather it's a skin infection. On my hand. Not sure how I got it
But I dont like it. It needs to leave. I can haz diaper rash
cream?!

 

 

—

 

 

High Intensity Workouts (May 27th, 2008 at 10:05
AM)

 

 

Make me very icky.



~6 Minutes of skipping.

10 Minutes on Elliptical.



Though according to Jack it's supposed to make you thin. So… I
guess I'll go with it for now.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm upset for two reason. (May 28th, 2008 at 12:48
PM)

 

 

1. I just realized I made a mistake in FFXI that I can't correct
right now (and it's undetermined when I can).

2. This Saturday is June 1st. JUNE. It's not supposed to be June
yet. I don't want to leave.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 9th, 2008 at 3:48 PM)

 

 

I need to find some new icons.

Still debating combining LJs.



I need to find some new icons -
I'd really like to start documentling my workout progress  I
think it would help me stay focused enough to continue when I'm
back in the US. (Right now Jack is the one that's keeping me
focused. I'd also like to be able to see progress and see what I'm
eatting. I'd also post more… that's a good thing.



I'd also like to keep track of my writing better… not that I write
a lot now, but I would like to write more. I just don't have the
motivation at this point. I found an icon that I'll use for when I
do eventually get back to it. Just too much going on this
point.



Still debating combining LJs - I post more on my
FFXI LJ than I do my RL LJ. I get the feeling that if I combine
them and post in one I'll post more stuff about my RL than FFXI.
Which is a good thing as RL > FFXI. Basically it would help keep
me in perspective of what my priorities are.



Miscellaeneous(sp?) Ramblings - I've been thinking
lately of giving my LJ a purpose such as writing LJ, picutre LJ,
etc. But I think I've got that taken care of now that I've gotten
new icons and a better idea of what I want to keep track of.
Though  I would like to start playing with graphics and
websites again.  Anyway back to looking for more icons. 

Oh and Beth would like this: Your father was a hamster and mother
smelled of elderberries~!

Photobucket Album: Mostly FFXI Images

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 11th, 2008 at 8:08 AM)

 

 

I've been working on writing again. Nothing major. I previously
jotted down three little tidbits that came to mind and now I'm
trying to expand those into something worth reading.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 13th, 2008 at 10:01 AM)

 

 

Today I do 100 skips - That doesn't include the ones I messed up
on; I'd just start counting from the previous skip. It made my legs
feel heavy.

 

 

—

 

 

I Wrote a Something. (Jun. 13th, 2008 at 10:23
AM)

 

 

I was watching Diagnosis Murder one day, the plot consisted of a
bomber concealing his bomb within finely made wood boxes. Bomber
turned out to be a furniture maker. In the course of the
investigation the sister of said bomber explains how the business
started. Great-grandfather came to this country, buitl store from
the ground up, progress came along and he died defending his store.
Anyway, that's the inspiration for this bit of writing I did.



He came by boat across the sea

He and his wife from Germany.



Together they settled in a new land.

Together, they always were hand in hand.



Babies came to them soon after.

Babies who brought joy and laughter.



Working hard by sweat and chore

Working hard he built a store.



In it he built chairs from wood.

In it he made thier livelihood.



Proud he was of the things he made.

Proud he was of his chosen trade.



One day it came he was told

One day they said we'll build a road.



He didn't want his store torn down.

He hadn't planned on leaving town.



Still came the cries of onward progress

Still he claimed to hold out nonetheless



With his shotgun and a chair

With his pride and a mean stare.



He sat in front of his beloved store

He sat there three days if not more



The city bribed, begged and pleaded

The city's ploys went unheaded.



The standoff took a bad turn

The police were called with concern.



They all took up stances one by one

They all took aim with their guns.



Yelling and screaming they tried for peace

Yelling above the noise to hold and cease.



Both sides grew agitated and irate

Both sides shook their guns in hate.



Hastily they threatened to fire

Hastily they meant to end their ire.



In their haste … a shot was fired.

In their haste, a carpenter retired.



©Sarah Spelbring 13 June 2008

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 14th, 2008 at 11:55 AM)

 

 

Did another 100 skips same as last time.



Also my poem got a good review.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 16th, 2008 at 8:23 AM)

 

 

According to this,  I have 18% body fat, which calculates
out to 25.2 pounds of fat and 114.8 pounds of me (muscle, organs,
water etc).  Althought it claims to be fairly accurate, it's
still only an estimate. But I guess it gives me a goal of
sorts.

 

 

—

 

 

Announcement (Jun. 21st, 2008 at 10:31 AM)

 

 

Eh, I'll post a link to this I guess, even though he used my
FFXI LJ instead of this one. I'll forgive him this one time
though.



Coming home on Wed. See you all soon!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 26th, 2008 at 1:33 PM)

 

 

I'm home and I'm hale. I'm not crying, surprisingly. I'm hating
Paper Mario: Thousand Year Door right now. Gonna end up scraping it
and restarting it from the beginning. (I made it to the end,
couldn't kill the boss, tried to go back to get different items and
got stuck.) I'll save as a project for later.



Jack called me, on my sister's phone, and my sister decided that it
would be a good time to get on the PC and eavesdrop. Her excuse?
"I'm allowed on the PC whenever I want." Rude.



I haven't done much but sleep, move my stuff out of the way, eat
and shower. Going up to my grandparents this afternoon for eggs,
patterns, and hugs. Right now I managed get on and start updating
FFXI, and I'm pretty sure my sister was last on my laptop. On that
point, I do not miss dial-up one teeny-weeny bit. I've been spoiled
by broadband and have no wish to go back!



Anyway, I'm not dead. My sister might be if she keeps singing.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jun. 30th, 2008 at 12:49 PM)

 

 

Beth stayed over June 27th and on the 28th we went over to
Casey's. We met up at a pizza place and then headed to the cinema
and watched Walle (cute movie btw). Then we went back their
apartment, and Dirk had to leave; Casey and Beth played Karoke
Revolution or American Idol or some singing game while I updated my
laptop with super fast internets!



We all went out to Olive Garden for supper, our waiter was a bit
clumsy with our money so he didn't get a tip. But we had plenty of
leftovers. Rented some movies bought some alcohol, and I was done
by that point. I passed out on the couch. Ate birthday cake for
breakfast, played Lego Star Wars, watched Rush Hour 3, ate
leftovers and… Beth bought me a birthday present.



I managed to miss my exit on the way home and ended up driving and
extra eight miles to correct it. Jumped in the shower and put my
stuff away before vegging out the rest of the night.  Haven't
played my birthday present yet, but I plan too!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 1st, 2008 at 1:14 PM)

 

 

Yesterday ended up being  a day of planning and talking and
thinking. My brain is still fried from all of it, but I think we
made progress. Instead of paying off the whole of my loan, I'm just
going to pay off half of it. I also need to ask tons of questions
about the visa I am applying for, just so I can have some details
and maybe some alternatives (I really don't want to make a trip to
Chicago >.>!). Jack and I got some wedding plans sorted, but
there's still a lot of stuff left.



LEGO Star Wars: I've been playing this ever since I got home.
Someone saved over my other game so I had to start anew. But! I
have Episode I and II completely done as of this morning, all the
characters and hints are unlocked. The secret level is unlocked. I
need to collect canisters for Episode III and collect all the
Extras; shouldn't be too terribly difficult since the secret level
is only meant for insane amounts of studs(currency).



Installed Fable:The Lost Chapters and started playing a bit
yesterday, didn't get far. So far the majority of it is just cut
scenes I'm hoping I get to actually play a bit more now that the
main character is "all growed up". The controls aren't bad, though
it took me a bit to figure out how to move the camera around,
that's the only bit I'm not fond of. I have to keep reseting it
every time I turn a corner.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 2nd, 2008 at 1:42 PM)

 

 

More video games updates - all I have left is unlocking a few
extras in LEGO Star Wars. I finished collecting canisters yesterday
(Yes I was bored).  Then I get to choose another game to
finish, I've started quite a few but never have actually finished
most of the games I have. If I can find my Simpsons saved game I'll
probably try to finish collecting stuff on that one before
attempting something else.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 3rd, 2008 at 1:39 PM)

 

 

I'm a packrat, just like my mother. I've been clearing out a bit
pending a major move in my life. It's amazing the stuff I've
collected over the years; most of it just sits and collects dust.
Such as a belt I begged my mother to buy years ago and I promised
I'd wear it - never have just sits in my dresser drawer. Even
though I never wore it, it's still hard for me to get rid of, seems
a bit silly for something I never wore or did anything with, it had
gold discs sewn onto it so it made a nifty sound when you moved it.
I learned a trick that made it easier to get rid of stuff; take
pictures or what also works well for me is writing about it. Then
it doesn't feel so bad getting rid of it.



I've managed to gather up quite a few things I don't need anymore.
I purged my CD collection, key ring collection, and some books.
I've slowly been working my way through the bottom drawer of my
dresser and I've come across a few things. My aunt sent over more
clothes and I refused quite a bit of stuff I knew I'd never wear,
before I'd keep stuff because it was "neat". I think I'm over that
crazy habit, now I only keep stuff if I'm going to use it or it's
one of those incredibly sentimental things (like Monkey!).



Clearing out my stuff will undoubtedly keep me busy for the six
months or so I'm home, that and work (when I find something),
friends/family, and playingthrough my Gamecube games(Gamecube is
going to stay home/I don't have the heart to sell it). On that
note, I finished LEGO Star Wars completely; Unlocked all the
levels, characters, extras and vehicles. There's a few other games
I haven't finished … mostly all of them. It got me to thinking
though, I really don't have a lot of games for the computer. I've
FFXI, Black & White, and now Fable: The Lost Chapters. Pretty
sad considering I like video games. But then I always prefered
console games.



I really didn't do a whole lot yesterday besides think about what I
needed to clear out; I'm pretty determined to have less stuff by
the time I have to leave again. I'm hoping that less stuff = more
money, but most of stuff is crap so I'm not counting on it. I've
been walking each day ever since I came home. Yesterday I brought
Hannah with me and we went West (I normally go East) past the
crick, loads of dragonflies, Dad and Bro in the pickup, and one cow
that had escaped its pasture. It was quite the eventful walk.



Today is the big family get together; our official 4th of July
celebration. Lots of fireworks, food, and birthday cake! It never
ends until well past  dark.

 

 

—

 

 

Happy Birthday! (Jul. 5th, 2008 at 4:48 PM)

 

 

I'm  26 and all I feel is tired.

 

 

—

 

 

New Userpic = New Colors (Jul. 6th, 2008 at 9:57
PM)

 

 

The 3rd was just like it always was; lots of food, lots of ppl,
lots of fireworks. Older male cousins did what they do best -
sparkler bombs. Everyone now officially knows that I have my shiny
new ring. My cousin's fiancee apparently turns 24 during July so we
got sung to in unison and blew out birthday candles in unison.
Don't think I've ever had the chance to socialize with him like
that be he seems like a nice guy.  Bugs were ferocious that
night so I ended up with a few skeeter bites while watching the
festivities.



The morning of the 4th brought the Artesian Parade; I sat with my
sister and helped her pick up candy and take pictures, Ma was in
the parade. She walked with the bank float and tossed money. Guys
made it for the tail end of the parade, but we ended up going back
home. Ma had to go back in and make sandwiches for that nights
meal; so Hannah went with to go play her friends, Bro and Dad went
in for a beer, and I just vegged in front the Gamecube/TV at
home.



The morning of the 5th brought a softball tournament of sorts, one
my Bro and his team played in. So Ma, Hannah, and I went in, though
Hannah actually just ran around with her friends the entire day. I
managed to burn myself quite well while watching softball. When it
was over Ma and I went into Mitchell to do a little bit of shopping
(cake, and a few other things; music shop in town will probably
take my trumpet and give it a good home.) and eat. Swung back
through town to pick up Hannah and then went home to hang out and
relax before going back out to Artesian for the fireworks show. I
was coerced into having a couple drinks at the bar before the show
so I was feeling pretty good by the time the fireworks ended. It
was a good show though, lasted for a good amount of time and they
had a variety of different ones.



Today I get to enjoy being home before going job hunting on Monday.
I also need to get my driver's license redone (I have a temporary
paper one). I need to drop a bunch of stuff off in Mitchell at some
point but I'll wait and do that later in the week.

 

 

—

 

 

Movies (Jul. 6th, 2008 at 9:54 PM)

 

 

I want to go see "Journey to the Center of the Earth" and "The
Mummy: Curse of the Dragon King" or whatever it's called.  (On
a side note: WTH is up with all these sequels?! Can't anyone come
up with a unique story anymore?!)

 

 

—

 

 

Clear-out Progress and Normal Update (Jul. 8th, 2008 at
11:04 AM)

 

 

I zipped into Howard yesterday for two reasons, 1) to pick up an
application to PBM (Google it), and 2) to get an actual driver's
license sorted out. I went to Mitchell to have it done the Friday
after I got back but their machine broke after I got there so I
just have a paper temporary one. Lucky me, the Howard Courthouse
can't do it until August. So now I've got a Mitchell trip planned
for Wed. I wasted gas on this trip because of that, and I could
have had the application mailed to me. But it's getting mailed out
tomorrow so I'm not fussed.






 


	I've gotten through all my Jewelry - earrings, necklaces,
rings, and bracelets. It's all done and packed up and out of my
room. I've no idea if some of the earrings I tossed out even have
mates anymore to be honest.

	The music store in Mitchell is interested in my trumpet, all I
have to do is take it with me when I go on Wednesday. I've no idea
what kind of money I'll get out of it, but at least it'll have a
good home.

	I've started going through my clothes in earnest. I cleared out
my wardrobe this morning (though it could use another look
through). But I still have a dresser, two laundry baskets, a few
bags/boxes/other in the basement, and more in the luggage I haven't
unpacked (I could have left a lot more stuff than I did at
Jack's).

	I've gotten a pile of stuff together that's too nice or unique
just to give away, so I'm going to try and sell it. But I need to
find batteries and the camera to PC cord first. Going to see if
anyone online is interested in this stuff.

	I've found a place that gives free postage to recycle cell
phones, only problem is I don't have a working printer set up (Ma's
needs ink) and I haven't found my other phone, or a box to ship
them in.



 

—

 

 

Sorry Ma, it ain't coming back. (Jul. 9th, 2008 at 1:55
PM)

 

 

Me: I'm going to Mitchell later today.

Ma: To do what?

Me: Driver's License, drop off stuff.

Ma: What stuff?

Me: My trumpet.

Ma: If they don't think it's worth repairing bring it home.

Me: What're we going to do with it?

Ma: I dunno, just do it.





EDIT:



Trumpet was donated as three stuck valves, four stuck slides, and
two flimsy braces added up to almost what it was worth. I returned
my work shirts to Cabelas and ended up with a little bit of
in-store credit. I have a plastic driver's license (instead of
paper or a NE one). So I'm good for a little while. Next step is
getting my car an oil change.

 

 

—

 

 

Progress! (Jul. 12th, 2008 at 11:43 AM)

 

 

Thursday morning around 9AM I got a call from my Grandma,
wanting to know if I had plans and would I drive her and Gramps
into Huron for his doctor's appointment. I didn't have plans, so I
yelled at Hannah to go tell the guys (apparently she called Ma
too), we were supposed to make dinner for them but Bro took care of
that without fuss. It was an ok trip; I don't get out with my
grandparents that often. I haven't been to Huron in ages, but it I
think it made Grandpa feel important to navigate. Spent an hour at
the doctor's office, then stops for Grandma's cigarettes, Bread
Store, and Walmart.



I didn't do anything on Friday, except finish Fable, and talk to
some guys online. Though I did officially drop two pounds since
being home. That made me happy. Not at all sure what exactly I'm
doing this weekend to be honest. I haven't heard from the job
application I sent in yet, hoping I'll hear something come
Monday.

 

 

—

 

 

Dream Job (Jul. 14th, 2008 at 10:12 AM)

 

 

The Dream
We were having a clear out; but
it was a HUGE house. My room in particular was like this:
First wall: Entrance door; kitchen cabinets, sink,
full size fridge, stove; big window. Second wall
(clockwise): Huge, ugly, vinyl, old, worn-out, blue couch;
window. Third wall (opposite first wall): My
wardrobe; window; Huge, ugly wicker-like, dresser (covered the
window partially, stood taller than me); my dresser; Fourth
Wall (opposite third wall): doorway to closet, apparently
more seating? (I'll get to that later). My bed actually stood in
front of the cabinets, but had this really cool looking silver
frame(framed a white bit of plastic), with lights on top. Cool
headboard, eh?



If I looked out the window near the cabinets, I could see the lawn
covered in old, beat-up, broken furniture organized nicely into
rows.



The wicker dresser apparently was made to be bed because the bottom
drawer rolled out into a matt and was meant to have a bed set up on
it. Upper left hand of the dreser had very, very, narrow drawers
and a bit license plate supporting the Clintons(wtf?!). I once
started emptying it and pulled out a bunch of sun dresses I wore
when I was a rugrat and lots of brightly colored pillows, scarves;
some with macaws on them. I turned around and it was gone - had
been taken out through the window to be disposed of.



The big blue couch was eventually replaced with another one. It had
brown leather individual seat cushions (3) on a wooden frame. The
back was held up by three wooden dowels/spokes/rods and was three
more cushions on a wooden panel. Cushions were all flat. Thanks
dream, took away a blue monstrousity and replace it with something
uncomfortable.



Weirdest bit of the dream was: I was just standing in the middle of
the room, there were other ppl standing around doing stuff. All of
sudden Grandma Larson (She's dead) starts putting rings on my
fingers. One was a huge silver one with charms dangling off it and
pink gems, other was huge silver, very elaborate, with pink gems.
My aunt (Marcene) was standing over my shoulder telling me: Be
careful with those. So I gave them back; Grandma was sitting but I
don't know where (hence the extra seating I mentioned). I also
called Grandma a few times and each time she told me: I can't help
you, this isn't what you want (not in so many words but that was
the gist of it, she tended to ramble but I can't remember about
what).



If you tend to read anything out of that it would be: Grandma
approves of my engagement to Jack, but disapproves of my job.





Which brings me to my actual news. The Artesian Bar called me back
yesterday so I'm "training" the rest of the week; minus T and W.
It's M-TH, 3PM-11PM. Not exactly the busy part of the week which is
good. No dress code, and I get to learn how to mix drinks (though
I'm pretty sure not a lot of ppl actually drink on weekdays).



I made Hannah upset this morning. I threw out some empty plastic
and she through a fit (Ma was keeping those!!). Ok background time:
Grocery bag in kitchen full of empty plastic to fill with water and
take to work/out/town/wherever, fine. Yesterday Ma cleans her room
and brings down ~8 more, plus there's 5 on the cupboard waiting to
be washed, plus the full grocery sack. We are not wanting for empty
plastic bottles; and guess what?! Ma has about a dozen more in the
porch! She bought a case of water for a trip this summer and didn't
use them all. Anyway, Hannah through a fit and called Ma to
complain. Solution? She does laundry, I do dishes by myself (she
was supposed to help me).



If this job goes well and I keep it, I most likely won't see her at
all when she starts school again. It could be a good thing or a bad
thing. Good, in that we won't fight; bad,… I'll miss out on her
life? O.o; I don't know, I keep thinking that when she is grown up
things will get better because she won't have these childish
tendencies that really irritate me. (She still tries to boss
everyone around, and make nasty/obvious comments just to feel apart
of the conversation (well,duh!), she also likes to shove in an be
exceedingly nosy at times. I'll stop ranting about my little sister
now. :P



Almost forgot. Beth, Casey, might want to check out Nutridiary.
It's basically a site you can use to track your progress. You input
your weight, weight goal, select how much you want to lose per
week, input exercise and it'll graph your progress. You can also
put in measurements to calculate body fat percentage, and body mass
index. If you input your weight, target weight, and how much to
lose per week it'll calculate the date you should reach your goal.
It's kind of neat, go check it out at least.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 15th, 2008 at 12:41 PM)

 

 

Last night was first night of job training. It was a super slow
Monday night, so I didn't get to see all the food making and still
not quite sure where that all is. But I can run the till and get
beer, and clean up with out a hitch. Stayed about three hours, in
which time boss woman called to check on us. Stayed all of three
hours since it was slow.



Today - oil change; after I made sure the grandparents didn't need
a driver (Grandpa called earlier and Ma could only understand every
other word or so).

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 17th, 2008 at 9:27 AM)

 

 

Well, I was going to post how my day in Sioux Falls went, but LJ
ate it. So tough!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Jul. 22nd, 2008 at 2:07 PM)

 

 

Sunday night while I was at the rodeo my Grandpa was taken to
hospital by ambulance. He'd had a series of mini-heart attacks and
fell a couple of times. Emergency room stabilized him and yesterday
afternoon they put a pacemaker in him. I haven't seen him since
before surgery, but Dad says he looks 100% better.

 

 

—

 

 

How old are you?! (Jul. 23rd, 2008 at 9:10
AM)

 

 

A couple of women came into the bar chatting to each other about
what to get, not really paying attention to me. One of them comes
right up and asks me a couple questions, then gives me a funny look
and asks "How old are you?".



It still surprises me whenever I get these comments because I never
think about how young I look or expect comments in the first
place.

 

 

—

 

 

I don't like canned pineapple. (Jul. 29th, 2008 at 9:45
AM)

 

 

[2:26:55 PM] Sarah: I have to pee.

[2:27:09 PM] Jack: Me too!

[2:27:14 PM] Jack. OMG! No wonder we're getting married..

 

 

—

 

 

WHY?! (Aug. 4th, 2008 at 8:56 AM)

 

 

Good news:

Grandpa came home from hospital on Friday. His heart is fine now
that he has a pacemaker, he can eat and not throw up (one of his
problems after surgery), he can get around a bit with a walker (he
fell and did something to his hip). So in short; he's doing fine;
just needs some adjustment now.



Bad news:

I need to do some cardio, and I don't wake up early enough to catch
the good weather in the mornings to go walking anymore; and plus I
don't want to do that in the winter. So this morning I was going to
stick in my aerobics DVD and just do that for ~30m. But guess what?
It's not on my DVD shelf!! WTH?! I've no idea who would take it,
and I can't find it. I looked all over my room (even though I'm
positive I didn't hide it), looked through my bro's room, looked
downstairs in the DVD shelves and Entertainment Center, my parents
DVDs in their room and nothing! I asked my sister but I don't
believe her. It's just bothering me to no end!! >.<;



EDIT: Not in Hannah's room. Not in basement. I'm never going to
find the stupid thing. It's lost.

 

 

—

 

 

This day is not starting well. (Aug. 5th, 2008 at 10:15
PM)

 

 

It started with Hannah waking me up before I was ready just to
get on the internet before me. So I woke up in a bad mood to begin
with. Then after ~25m online she gets on the phone to her friends.
I piddle around, eat breakfast and shower, she's still on.



She took a minute off the phone, and by this time I was seriously
upset she had been trying to weedle out more internet time the past
couple of days it was fine before that, and I told her "If you want
to be mean to me that's fine, but remember that I can be mean
back".



She got off and I called Mom, mostly because of the sleep
interruption this morning. I told her about Hannah waking up and
monopolizing the phones. Ma seemed to think the monopolizing wasn't
a bit deal and that it would all be over when Hannah starts school
on Aug 20. Which is only partly true. I tried to make it clear that
I only get the time before I work online and Hannah is trying to
take that away. Her comment was: You know you could use that time
to do stuff around the house and contribute. Nevermind that I only
get a few hours to talk to Jack and that'll go down the tubes until
Aug 20, thats not important.



Anyway. I am not happy with Ma. She just made it worse, like I knew
would happen. At least Hannah won't be waking me up again.

 

 

—

 

 

Visa Appointment (Aug. 7th, 2008 at 9:17
AM)

 

 

Because I have issues with my credit card, they called me up for
an appointment in Sioux Falls. I haven't been able to use it most
places, I keep getting errors.



No, not that kind of visa! Marriage visa appointment was super
short, all they wanted was my fingerprints and a picture. That's
it. I did make Beth go with me for moral support but found out I
didn't really need it, I had all my paper work. We shopped a bit
afterwards, and then went home. As I drove through Artesian I
stopped and mailed off all my stuff out to Chicago.



Never done this before, but I don't see a reason why I shouldn't be
approved. I just get to wait now.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Aug. 9th, 2008 at 6:10 PM)

 

 

Documents received on August 8th at 10:57AM at British Consulate
General, Chicago.

 

 

—

 

 

No, Mom, I don't have any dishwasher soap. (Aug. 16th,
2008 at 10:18 PM)

 

 

I just watched Michael Phelps win his eighth gold medal.

 

 

—

 

 

Super Glue Procrastinator (Aug. 26th, 2008 at 10:42
AM)

 

 

I've had this glass candle holder for a few years, but for the
last couple it's been broken,(I did a silly thing and actually
burned a candle in it… got to warm and snapped). Anyway, it one of
those ones that are made to look like lamps. Candle sits at the top
of a stem with a glass shade. The bowl part snapped in half, with a
tiny little piece the broke out at the crack.



Today I decided to fix it. No idea what made me decide that. I
brought it downstairs and cleaned it all up, dried it off, got out
the super glue and stuck it back together. I couldn't get the tiny
little piece back in place though, so I pitched that bit. But it's
all together and on my shelf.



I managed to get super glue on my fingers like normal. No I'm not
stuck to anything. My fingers just feel really weird.

 

 

—

 

 

State Fairs and Drive-ins (Sep. 1st, 2008 at 12:42
PM)

 

 

Friday evening my parents decided to go to the State Fair (they
had been up a previous night for the George Jones concert). I went
with. We left around ~5PM and probably got there around ~5:45PM.
Took a little bit to park, but no more than normal.



We walked through the beef complex (Dad knew a guy there), then
through the hippodrome and other horse stables (there were actually
horses this year !). Also took a quick spin through the FFA
and petting zoo. Ended up at Dakota Market for ice cream, and ran
into my aunt and uncle outside.



From there we wandered through the Art and Education Building,
Women's Building, Expo Center and Family Center just before the
buildings closed. Then Hannah and I went through midway and played
the "bulldozer" coin machines for a bit. Hannah won a fan. Found Ma
and Pa again and on the way back to the car went through the
"exotic" petting zoo (they were closing up the camel rides and one
of the miniature deer creatures was giving birth). Ended the night
with dinner at Burger King.



Last night Ma randomly decided to go to the Drive In, so I asked
what was playing. I went. Double Feature. Mamma Mia! and The Mummy:
Tomb of the Dragon Emperor. We didn't get home until 3AM. I be
tired.



I liked Mamma Mia!, it was a fun and cute movie. We missed the
first ~10m but it didn't ruin the film. I think it also helped that
I <3 ABBA. Mummy wasn't so great, there was less plot than the
first two movies and they didn't have the original Evie!! I was
disappointed. She did ok I guess, but it just wasn't the same.

 

 

—

 

 

Visas and Loans (Sep. 8th, 2008 at 9:51 AM)

 

 

Still no word about my Visa, the 15 days is up tomorrow. My loan
isn't sorted yet even though my mother called and yelled at them
two weeks ago. I swear those ppl are idiots.

 

 

—

 

 

Important Announcement (Sep. 10th, 2008 at 10:25
AM)

 

 

I has Visa.

 

 

—

 

 

When you run into high school classmates… (Sep. 15th,
2008 at 9:25 AM)

 

 

… they buy you shots! Let's just say I was hungover on
Sunday.

 

 

—

 

 

Halleluah! (Sep. 17th, 2008 at 12:07 AM)

 

 

My loan is finally sorted. It's not exactly the way I wanted it,
but at least my money is no longer in limboland.

 

 

—

 

 

Announcements.. (Oct. 6th, 2008 at 11:03
PM)

 

 

… should have been received last week or so. Also: As of Oct 4th
of this year my student loans are all paid off! AND! I heard from
the last person I was waiting for and guestlist is done for my side
of the family! (Now I just need to get Ma started on a dress… )

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Oct. 16th, 2008 at 10:50 AM)

 

 

I bought my plane ticket last week. <3

 

 

—

 

 

This weekend. (Oct. 26th, 2008 at 10:37 PM)

 

 

Thanks guys! I had fun! <3 ^^

 

 

—

 

 

I'm having a 'what if' moment. (Nov. 18th, 2008 at 12:49
AM)

 

 

Never thought I'd ever find myself in this place, ever. I've
found myself in a place where I'm wondering 'what if'.



Let me explain a little bit.



These last few months I've really been having a hard time going
through my stuff (what to keep, what to let go, what to bring
with), I finally figured out why that was: I'm going to miss being
home. Even if it means putting up with my mother and my sister. I'm
even going to miss working at the bar.



Today my Aunt/Godmother came in and gave me the
"Just-Because-You're-Engaged-Doesn't-Mea

n-You-Have-To-Get-Married" speech. I'm sitting here wondering
why any of this bothering me at this point. I love Jack, there
really isn't another way for us to actually stay together in one
country that isn't stupidly difficult. Maybe I should just stop
thinking entirely for awhile. All it's doing is getting me in
trouble.



I'll figure this out later, I just wanted it out of my head so I
could sleep tonight.

 

 

—

 

 

Bad Thing #3 (Nov. 21st, 2008 at 1:57 AM)

 

 

Grandpa's cancer is back, doctor's gave him six months.

 

 

—

 

 

I guess these things run in fours? (Nov. 22nd, 2008 at
8:12 PM)

 

 

I hit a deer with my car. I'm fine, Hannah's fine, Car is
fixable.



Basically, hit the rear end of a doe with the driver's side of the
front end. I'm out a headlight and the radiator needs something
done to it (basically it's not holding water or cooling down like
it should).



Ma had a half day work in Mitchell so Hannah and I went in to join
her. We saw Madagascar 2 and did some shopping, I hit the deer just
outside of Artesian. I don't think I killed it, but I maimed it
pretty good and I'm pretty sure if it doesn't die of blood loss
something else will eat it.

 

 

-

 

 

-Doctor's are idiots. (Nov. 25th, 2008 at 12:30
PM)

 

 

Dad tells me today that what the doctors thought was Grandpa's
cancer coming back is actually just the scar from having
chemotherapy done. Idiots.

 

 

—

 

 

I think I've tried this before; maybe it will stick this
time. (Dec. 5th, 2008 at 10:59 PM)

 

 

He came to suddenly. He hadn’t been sleeping; neither had he
fainted, rather, he was in an alley with no recollection of how
he’d gotten there. He soon found he couldn’t remember a lot of
things, like his own name for instance or why he was in the alley
in the first place.



His first instinct was to search his person, his trouser pockets
revealed nothing, not even loose change. A large overcoat, probably
a size bigger than he really needed, held no clues to his identity
either. In fact his whole ensemble gave nothing away, black slacks,
black overcoat, comfortable dress shoes, and a simple, dark gray
shirt.



His surroundings gave him very little to go on. Searching the
immediate area he came to the conclusion that this was back alley
of a large city. The kind of alley most sane people would not enter
even in broad daylight. He wondered what he was doing in this
place.



Muttering to himself about the crazy situation he had gotten
himself into, he made the decision to explore more of the city. He
wasn’t going to find out who he was in this alley.

The alley led out to a side road, more civilized than the alley,
but still not a place to take children. It appeared to be the “bad”
side of the city as the street he was now on only housed a few
warehouses and one sickly looking set of storage units. Beyond that
he could see a soup kitchen, and a Salvation Army. None of this
looked familiar, but he still wasn’t sure what he was looking
for.



The street signs were no help, as 34th ST and Olive Ave did not
give him any indication of what city he was in or where this corner
was in relation to anything else. This street was devoid of people,
which was not out of the ordinary as is was the middle of
night.



He turned and continued walking, this time up Olive Ave. He
eventually passed out of the run down area of housing and liquor
stores into what he could only describe as the business district.
The buildings became taller and in better condition, he even
spotted a park a couple blocks down on his left.



Light broke through on the horizon as the sun began to rise and he
espied an older man unpacking the daily newspaper in front of a
newsstand. Intrigued he stepped closer. The newspaper read “The
Detroit Times, Best News in Michigan!”, He knew where he was at now
at least, Detroit, Michigan; it was a start. He meant to keep going
but a headline jumped out at him.





BODY FOUND AT CONSTRUCTION SITE IDENTIFIED

The body of a female in her early twenties has been identified as
Joan

Marx. Cause of death was a broken neck, she also sustained
various

bruises and scratches. The Police have no suspects at this time
but

are in the process of questioning anyone who has had contact
with

the young woman.



The article bothered him, it pulled at him. I should know her. He
turned and marched back down the street. What did he and that dead
woman have in common? Why did it bother him? He didn’t know, but
now he had a lead on whom he was. This woman had something to do
with it.



More people were appearing on the sidewalks now as the sun rose
higher. He had to scramble to get out of the way. “Rude!
Inconsiderate!” He muttered to himself as dodged a man in a suit
hurrying to work. This wasn’t working; he had to move off this
street, he couldn’t do anything with this mass of people trying to
run him over.



He found another side street with less people and escaped from the
crowd. He kept walking, not knowing where he was going. He checked
his pockets again, but they were still empty. Thinking it odd he
had no money he started to wonder if he had a home somewhere.
Surely he must, he was well dressed, touching his face and hair
revealed that he was clean shaven and well groomed.



Wandering around with out any destination wasn’t going to get him
anywhere. The only clues he had of his past was that woman in the
paper. Making a snap decision he decided the construction site
where she was found would be the best place to start.



The newspaper had said that a new office building was going up on
12th St. He knew that 34th was where he started, glancing at
another street sign it read 26th St. Turning left led him into a
quiet, but well kept residential area. Keeping one eye out for more
people attempting to trample him he kept a look out for 12th
St.



There was nothing overly exciting about this part of town, normal
ordinary houses along a normal ordinary street. Nothing seemed
familiar. Eventually the streets changed from residential to
business, and the buildings began reaching higher into the skyline.
He stopped at the corner of 12th St.



“We got a call about a DB over on 12th St, you know where that new
office building is going up? We’ve been assigned the case.”



Shaking his head to clear it, he turned right and walked down the
street where he knew the construction site would be. There were
less people about now, apparently the mad rush to work was over. It
wasn’t long before he was standing in front of a chain link fence
with a “soon to come” sign on.



The skeletal beginnings of high rise offices met his gaze head on,
and then he noticed the yellow crime scene tape that spanned the
length of the fence. There was more of it on the inside near a pile
of wood and steel building supplies.



He walked around the outside of the fence peering over and through
the fence trying to get a good look at the pile of supplies, but
could see nothing of interest. His head told him that disturbing a
crime scene would land him in big trouble so he contented himself
with trying to get a better look of the area.



He noticed lots of tire tracks that covered most of the disturbed
dirt that blanketed the site. But then, there were still lots of
skid loaders and other equipment about the site as well as employee
vehicles. Most were obscured by overlaying treads or
footprints.



Nothing leapt out at him as out of place for a construction site.
Port-a-potties lined up along one side of the fence look
undisturbed, the structure itself was unordinary as far as office
buildings went.



Clouds shifted and a bright light blinded him from out of nowhere.
Holding a hand up in a vain effort to block it he shifted his
position to identify the source of the light. As he rounded the
corner to the side of the pile of supplies he found the source.
Something bright and shiny lay hidden amongst the wood pile. He
couldn’t get a good look at it for the glare.



The clouds shifted again and the glare was gone, but he couldn’t
see the object. It was gone along with the light. He circled the
site one more time but found nothing unusual and no more figments
of memories crept up on him.



He stood for moment, muttering to himself about ‘memory triggers’
he decided to look else where for memory fragments. That street
corner had memories associated with it, there had to be more
somewhere.



Head up he picked a direction and started off with purpose. He
whistled as he went in an attempt to raise his spirits. This day
couldn’t get any worse than it already was now, could it?



He spent the better part of the day exploring uptown Detroit, even
though he still had to dodge the inhabitants. Eventually it became
second nature to jump out of their way. Each office building looked
the same as the last until it all became a blur. Uptown Detroit was
getting him nowhere, so he changed directions and headed towards
the downtown area. Perhaps he could find this Police Station
associated with Joan Marx.



Downtown was quite a walk from uptown, and he couldn’t quite
remember which streets he’d been on either. Taking the scenic route
through the city was giving him a different view though. There were
many narrow alleys between older brick buildings. Instead of
marching through the area like he had walking to the construction
area he strolled leisurely, looking around for signs that could
direct him to the police.



He stopped in front of an alley to get a better look at a sign
across the road, he was entering the business district now.
Squinting he could just make out the word “police” but the sign was
old and worn. He strained to see it more clearly, the streets were
busy with cars and it would be dangerous to cross it. So he settled
for trying to get a better look by pacing back and forth in front
of the alleyway.



Of a sudden something caused him to turn around, there he stood to
facing down a garbage truck that showed no sign of slowing down.
His body froze, finding he couldn’t make himself move for the
terror he felt. He did the only thing he could do; he closed his
eyes and waited for the impact.











Feel free to leave comments/questions/grammar-spelling
corrections/thoughts on where this story is going; or just anything
really.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm trying! (Dec. 7th, 2008 at 11:56 AM)

 

 

Decided to tag some more journal entries but I've no idea what
to tag some of this stuff. Ack! Also changed my color scheme.

 

 

—

 

 

Still debating. (Dec. 9th, 2008 at 12:28
AM)

 

 

Should I combine my FFXI and this LJ? Hmm. HmmmMMMMMmmmm.

 

 

—

 

 

Loot! (Dec. 26th, 2008 at 9:15 AM)

 

 

The normal "Post what you got!" Christmas post. Half of mine are
missing because Jack is hoarding them England.



-Nintendo DS, Wallet, and Coat from Mom and Dad

-The Riddick Triology from Hannah

-Super Mario Bros 64 from Gary

-Handmade Ornaments/Sun Catchers from Nancy & Roger (My
Godparents)

-Annual $10 from Grandpa










Chapter 7 A
Year of Love (2009)


I mean really?! (Jan. 2nd, 2009 at 11:30
PM)

 

 

It was my Mom's idea to sew me a wedding dress. She even picked
out the pattern. We bought material a few months ago. She only
started sewing on it this past week. I'm leaving next week
Friday.



Today she comes to me and says: "I hate it. I hate it. I hate it.
We're going dress shopping tomorrow".



._.

 

 

—

 

 

I shopped. I showered. (Jan. 3rd, 2009 at 10:59
PM)

 

 

I went dress shopping in Mitchell with Ma and Hannah. We left at
10AM and stopped at the one bridal boutique on main street. We
debated over two dresses but we both really liked one over the
other. I'm not giving out details because Jack likes to read my LJ
and he's of the opinion that the world will end should he know
anything about my wedding dress. Two stores down the street was a
shoe shop that had matching shoes.



We were done in an hour.



We finished up shopping at Walmart (I picked up a DS accessory
kit.), swung through Arby's for dinner, got gas, and headed over to
Madison for a bridal shower then a dual birthday party /
anniversary party.



Bridal shower was actually a tea party of sorts. I don't think any
of them read my LJ but: THANK YOU VERY MUCH FOR THE GIFTS!. The
party following that was for my godparents. Uncle's birthday was
the second, their anniversary was the third, Aunt's birthday was
the fourth. (Their eldest's birthday was the first btw.)



It's been a long day. I'm tired.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm an idiot. (Jan. 5th, 2009 at 9:47 AM)

 

 

A while ago I made a post where I was freaking out about not
finding a workout DVD.

Today I found it hiding behind my bookshelves.

I'm an idiot.

 

 

—

 

 

Hello Englishland! (Jan. 15th, 2009 at 8:57
AM)

 

 

I'm here, I'm alive, but it wasn't pretty.



.:Saturday:.
Starting in on Saturday since
Friday and Saturday seem to blur into one day for me. Plane ride
was decent for the most part. Ended up sitting next to a girl who
was going to England to see her boyfriend for a month (yay for
weird coincidences). She was fairly talkative and friendly so we
got to know each other a bit and get comfortable.



Nothing else too extraordinary until about a couple hours before we
land we ran into some terrible turbulence. Girl beside me freaked
out a little (it really was pretty bad) a bit later the intercom
comes on saying that the stewardesses can't leave their seats due
to safety issues so those getting sick will have to make do and
borrow sick bags from their neighbors. At this point I too was a
little nauseas and the girl beside was a bit scared and grabbing at
my hand (which I didn't mind, I wasn't scared but I knew it wasn't
a good situation).



Landing and arrival was no big deal, found my luggage got through
customs, met Jack, went home. Then I got second Christmas. I can't
remember who gave me what exactly, but it ended up being: Mobile
Phone, Nintendo Wii + Accessories, and lots of
smellies/make-up/girly stuff, and a cardigan (which I knew I was
getting). So I've been messing with those for the past few
days.



Ordered a cable for my laptop, and basically made plans for the
next few days. Jack made me curry for dinner <3



.:Sunday - Monday - Tuesday - Wednesday:.

Went shopping for food and at B&Q, also picked up a laptop
stand… then went to dinner at his Mum's. Had food, watched tv,
chatted. And went home and started throwing up. Go me. This
continued for most of the night. I couldn't sleep and neither did
Jack.



Monday was better, I stopped puking, Jack attempted to build
something that didn't work out how he wanted so he ordered another
laptop stand. My laptop cable came in. We basically messed around
in the house the enitre day. I slept quite a bit.



Tuesday we stopped in at the doctors to get me registered and ended
up with some paperwork to fill out. Stopped at the bank and got a
few things sorted out there. Went into Stevenage to look at rings,
got a DS cable, and looked around a bit at a few other things. Came
home and messed around with a few other things, play XI and went to
bed.



Wednesday we went to the hotel to sort out some more details, went
to the florists and got my bouquet sorted and looked at what would
work for corsages, buttonholes, etc. We'll have to check back with
her in three weeks. Stopped back in at the doctors to find they
needed some more information before I could get registered. Came
home and I finished unpacking. I am officially unpacked. We looked
at some wine online and found a good deal so we got that
ordered.



Somewhere in the process I found out that one of my great-aunts
passed away on Tuesday. Still have mixed feelings about the whole
situation and still not sure I want to deal with it just yet.




 

 

—

 

 

Wii Age (Feb. 2nd, 2009 at 1:19 PM)

 

 

Wii Sports and Wii Fit both have 'tests' that determine your age
based on your ability to perform certain actions.  With Wii
Sports is how well you play baseball/bowling/tennis, Wii Fit
actually gives you a couple of challenges including balance and
stability activities.



In January:

Wii Sports Age: 67

Wii Fit Age: 45



In February:

Wii Sports Age: 50

Wii Fit Age: 31





Progress, no?

 

 

—

 

 

I neglect LiveJournal. (Feb. 18th, 2009 at 8:26
PM)

 

 

I post more in my FFXI journal than I do in this one. That seems
a bit sad to me. So I got to thinking about what I could do to
motivate myself to post more often.  Which made me think about
why I post so often in my FFXI journal. I don't have any goals or
projects to work towards at this point in time.  Which means I
need to get some ! 



Which sent me poking around the last story I started writing. I was
smart enough to transfer my notes into Word so I don't have the
excuse that I don't have my notes !  I also want to get
back into working out or at least playing Wii a bit more (call it
broadening my horizons).  There's several other things I'd
like to do or have done. Which means sometime in the next couple of
days I'll have a list of sorts up that I can work from. With actual
goals and things posted. Maybe this time I can actually stick to
it. I stick to FFXI ones I make for myself in general.

 

 

—

 

 

I went to the doctors today. (Feb. 20th, 2009 at 4:22
PM)

 

 

Ok so I fizzled out and put my list of things to do up on
43things instead of livejournal. I can crosspost from 43things to
LJ so it's not like it really makes a big difference :P



Also: I get to pee into a tube!

 

 

—

 

 

Ahem. (Mar. 15th, 2009 at 9:55 PM)

 

 

Well… the week of insanity is over. Now we get to tackle all the
things the wedding started. Which includes Visa Extensions. We're
calling the Home Office on Monday to get details because the online
version is confusing. 



We switched ever the names on the bank account on Thursday so
that's all done. I need to work on a CV so when I do get an
extension I can apply for jobs.. yay.  The other thing left is
getting disposable camera's developed. But we have two and a half
cameras left to take pictures with so that's not such a
priority.



We were domestic today. We tidied. Jack made use of the processor
(And no it was not just to grate cheese again!) and made protein
bars. Homemade food never tasted so good.



P.S. We're such geeks. We took some of the wedding money and bought
an Xbox.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 19th, 2009 at 8:58 PM)

 

 

Ok well apparently Jack couldn't find the Visa stuff online
because I found it after a few minutes of searching. Now just need
to wait until he can get to work to print it off then we each need
new passport photos taken. Yay..



I decided to press the flowers out of the flower arrangement the
hotel provided. I'll most likely end up sticking them in the photo
album along with some other stuff.  We ran into Stevenage
today and dropped off 15 disposable cameras to be processed. We're
picking them up on Sunday.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 23rd, 2009 at 4:12 PM)

 

 

Two non-FFXI games I've played lately: Perfect World and Sonic
Unleashed.



Got quite a few things done today, made an appointment at the
doctors, wrote out a list of people that still needed thank
yous,  laundry, dishes, check the pressed floweres (still very
wet), and looked at jobs. Still need to work more on my CV though.
Oh and I messed around with Facebook and photos.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Mar. 28th, 2009 at 1:11 PM)

 

 

Thinking about moving photos from photobucket to Facebook.



Discuss.



EDIT: Done.

 

 

—

 

 

In High Demand (Apr. 10th 2009 at 9:41 AM)

 

 

Lots of people seem to want my passport and marriage
certificate, it's kind of funny really.



The Visa people got them first because that's the most important
thing that needs to be done and it takes awhile before it is
done.



The DVLA people (Driver's License issuing people) want my passport
as proof of identity and certificate to prove why my name is
different.



The Doctor's want my marriage certificate so I can change my name
in their files so it's accurate.



My Mom wants a scan of my marriage license so she can change my
name on bank account in the states.

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Apr. 20th, 2009 at 10:10 AM)

 

 

Posting to say the only update I can give is that I have a
biometric appointment in Croydon on 8 May. Nothing else to
report.

 

 

—

 

 

I suppose I should post. (Jun. 5th, 2009 at 10:22
AM)

 

 

30 May: Jack's Mum decided she wanted to celebrate her birthday
at the dog races so we went along. I got a bit car sick on the way
over and ended up not eating much of anything (what there was was
pretty greasey). Then we settled down and decided which dogs to bet
on and Jack and I decided to bet together rather than against each
other. Some of dogs lost some of the dogs won and we ended up with
1.08 pound profit if you don't include food and entrance
fees.



3 June: Dentist's appointment, the first I've had in a couple
years. No cavaties, nothing major, just some scale between my teeth
where my wires are and it's hard to clean. She showed me some
brushes that would help and that was the extent of my dentists
appointment.



8 June: Coming up. Swimming lessons. I'm almost certain I know how
to get there, but I'd like to bike it sometime this weekend by
myself. Take my phone with and if I get lost I can yell at
Jack.



Visa: Still no answer. Still waiting for a decision. Yay.

 

 

—

 

 

Small Update (Jun. 18th, 2009 at 4:06 PM)

 

 

Swimming lessons are fun <3



Oh we now have a land line and On Demand TV!



And… I upgraded to plus account. I added Firefox's adblocker and it
works nicely :P

 

 

—

 

 

Facebook is the new LiveJournal. (Jul. 1st, 2009 at 6:54
AM)

 

 

It seriously feels like all the people I LJ with (and even me)
update facebook more than LJ now. No idea if it's a bad thing or
not, just different. I still like LJ and don't want to see mine
fall into neglect. So I may do something different with it in
future. Not sure yet.



Sunday Before Last (Father's Day):

Was at Jack's Dads, with his grandparents and stepmom's
grandparents. Ate some barbequed food, chatted for a lot of the
time, and watched the kids have a water fight. It was nice.



This Past Monday:

Day out with the girls, Mum and sisters-in-law. Went shopping in
Stevenage, I picked up a few new pieces of clothing, then we ate at
McDonalds. After that we saw My Sister's Keeper. Sad
movie. It was fun!



I think I want some new LJ icons again >.>

 

 

—

 

 

Just Some Thoughts and a Mini Update (Jul. 14th, 2009 at
10:08 AM)

 

 

First of all. Swimming lessons are over. I haven't done enough
to jump over to the "improver' class but I know enough to the point
where I probably won't drown in the deep end. I'm pretty good with
front crawl and backstroke though they both need work; front crawl
I don't know how to do the breathing and don't like sticking my
face in the water, backstroke I need to work on the arms (fins
really help with this). Butterfly and breaststroke just need work,
I'm not very good at either, and I need to practice treading
water.

Still no sign of a visa, though we did get all our paperwork
back, and no I can't leave the country yet. I won't be able to get
back in because my previous visa has expired. Jack and I have been
discussing my driving since we got our papers back. Mostly it's
wondering if we really need to spend the money on a car if I won't
be using it a lot.



I just finished playing with my 43things account and come to a
strange realization. Gaming and Fitness/Writing are
counterproductive activities. Of course I already knew this, and
Jack points it out on a weekly basis. And although I do try it
never seems to happen. To be honest I'd really love to do more
activities with Jack, we spent about a week walking together one
time and I really enjoyed that. I don't see why we'd have to wait
for racket ball to do stuff together. I think I've found a bike I
like so we could go bike riding as well.

I also found out today that a classmate of mine put on some
weight since high school, enough so that it's noticable. I've
decided I don't want that to be me and it gave me some motivation
to work out a bit more. So maybe I can do that now.



One of the things I've always wanted to do is work from home,
legitimately. Not the online web scams "Pay $$ and you can start
raking in the money!". Not sure if it will ever happen, but I'll do
my best to try. Really the only way I can see this happening is
either I start making money off the stories I write (which means I
actually have to finish one) or get into the lucky position that a
normal job will let me work from home (which would have to be a
large stroke of luck).



Conclusions? Stop procrastinating and stop getting distracted by
games. If only that were slightly easier to do. Maybe I should work
on figuring that out rather than procrastinating and playing
games.

 

 

—

 

 

Some Thoughts, Some Decisions (Sep. 14th, 2009 at 1:53
PM)

 

 

So I've decided that this will be a writing journal. A place to
help me "stay on track" with the stuff I'm writing. My journal is
still going to be "private" because I've decided I like it that way
and don't want to waste time making all the entries public after I
spent a good amount of time making them all private.



After discovering the "Flower Girls" stories were still in tact,
I've decided to split them up and not only finish the third
installment, but expand it into five stories (making that a project
of three more stories eventually).



The two stories I have currently are rough drafts in their first
stages and need some punctuation editing and possibly some slight
re-write to make them clearer. Once they are completely done I'd
like to get them formatted and into Google Documents to have them
posted on the web. I haven't decided whether or not to have them
posted to my LJ. I'd rather have them in only one spot and able to
be printed off if needed.



As far as "Life & Death" goes, that one might take longer,
though I still want to push out the first chapter this year yet. I
realize the year is slowly coming to an end and I have bigger
things on my plate such as job hunting and getting my driver's
license, but I'm hoping I can put other stuff aside to get it
done.

 

 

—

 

 

Writing Progress + Other Stuff (Sep. 28th, 2009 at 8:16
AM)

 

 

So I edited Belle, and am trying to get back around to editing
Lily. After that I'll go back through the dialogue editing guide I
have and go back over both of them. THEN I'll re-post them publicly
and do the final editing after that. Sheesh.



In other news, job searching is annoying me. I've applied to over
15 jobs now and either have been too late, or been told I'm not as
qualified as other people that have applied. Sorry! Some just
haven't replied at all. ME NO LIKE!

 

 

—

 

 

An Actual Post (Oct. 8th, 2009 at 2:59 PM)

 

 

I finally managed to motivate myself to finish editing one of my
stories. I've posted it and now require feedback. It's on Facebook
and LiveJournal so hopefully I can either call it done, or have it
finished very soon. Yay me. Now I need to motivate myself to finish
editing the other story I have. /sigh

 

 

—

 

 

Lily (Oct. 9th, 2009 at 1:07 PM)

 

 

My Lily story is now up and running after some editing, also
posted some author notes that I wanted to keep a record of. Go
me.

 

 

—

 

 

NaNoWriMo (Oct. 30th, 2009 at 4:45 PM)

 

 

Yep. I'm participating this year for the first time. I'm
actually excited about it. I haven't been this excited in a long
time. I guess that's a good thing.

 

 

—

 

 

Journal Update and Other Stuff (Nov. 21st, 2009 at 10:47
AM)

 

 

1) Signed up for FictionPress and FanFiction, my stories will be
hosted over there now. I did this so I could get more "traffic" for
my stories. I've decided I'd like to attempt actually selling my
stories and this is one of the recommended steps to start down that
path. The getting more traffic bit not actually signing up to those
two sites is what I'm getting at. Anyway.



2) Organzied my deviantART account, I was able to make some folders
so I could sort my projects by time periods.



3) I've redesigned my journal's profile to reflect the move to
FanFiction and FictionPress, also added some cover letters (which
aren't complete yet).



4) I'm a bit behind with NaNoWriMo and not sure I'll have enough
material to take it to 50k.

 

 

—

 

 

Update. (Nov. 26th, 2009 at 11:29 PM)

 

 

First of all, I'm at 35k for NaNoWriMo. I've got the time to
catch up, just not sure if I have enough material to reach 50k.
I've added a few more characters and a subplot but I'm not sure if
it will be enough. I'll work on generating some more ideas at
work.



I've also near enough decided to look into writing careers. I still
don't want to go back to school for it, but I'm not confident I'll
be able to get around that. Mostly just having a look at some
options right now.



Happy Thanksgiving! I'm in England, and England doesn't celebrate
that holiday, so I'm stuck working tonight without any turkey or
even seeing any family. It's a bit sad, first time ever I haven't
celebrated this holiday.

 

 

—

 

 

Work + NaNoWriMo (Nov. 30th, 2009 at 4:40
PM)

 

 

Actually, this a failed attempt to procrastinate from washing
dishes, but I'll continue it anyway.



First of all, I've got a new job, I work shifts at a local gas
station. Today, I was reprimanded for not pointing out that we were
charged for newspapers that weren't delivered to the station. Well,
actually the manager just came out with a sheet and pointed it out
as something I had to look for.



I had an AoD today as well, from the same guy that did one last
week or so. His card doesn't work properly or something. The
manager came out and told me to not sell him gas anymore because
it's Christmas and some other reason I can't remember right
now.



Secondly!



I finished NaNoWriMo yesterday as you can see by my icon, as I was
approaching the 50,000 word mark I got excited! After I did though,
I went and downloaded all my winner's stuff and triumphantly told
my husband I was a winner!



The story itself probably isn't the greatest, I was under-prepared
for this task and ended up adding in another character and two
subplots to get the novel to 50k words. Because of that I don't
think it's very cohesive but I think I'll work that out later.
Right now I'm a bit burned out and just want a break.

 

 

—

 

 

Update (Dec. 3rd, 2009 at 10:30 AM)

 

 

.Work.



Bad_Service:

Customer A puts 8$ on Pump A, Customer B puts 10$ on Pump B.
Customer A comes in first hands me a 10 and I pulled up Pump B.
Customer A calls me on my mistake and I hand him correct change.
When Customer B came in I had to ring up Pump A, and he gave me a
20. I gave him correct change, and even had a receipt from serving
Customer A. I'm such an idiot sometimes.



TL; DR: I screwed up, but everyone got correct change.



Customer_Suck:

I had an AoD last night, apparently he had left his wallet at home.
No big deal, he filled out the form and left his license. However,
I never understand why people don't come back right away to pay
their debt. They always come in the next day and do it. If it were
me, I'd be back in with a(nother) form of payment as soon as
possible.



Personal_Suck:

I forgot to bring a fork to work and had to eat my carbonara with a
teaspoon! D:



.Other Stuff.

Not much for other stuff, been relaxing and watching Inuyasha
episodes on Youtube. I also decided to participate in NaNoEdMo in
March.

 

 

—

 

 

Work (Dec. 8th, 2009 at 2:13 PM)

 

 

Completely work related post as I have nothing else worthy of
mentioning. I will attempt to write another story in the near
future once I get my act together.



Co_Worker_Suck:

Basically I came into work to find my co-worker had not done the
Sunday newspaper correctly. He didn't put the inserts in, or the
free magazines/cds/dvds that came with them. Unfortunately it was
evening when I came in, so the morning customers got jilted.



Customer_Suck:

Don't remember if I posted this or not, but I had a Drive Off. Yes,
someone drove away without paying for ~20$ something worth of gas.
I felt horrible after I realized what had happened, but at that
point it was out of my hands, nothing left for me to do but fill
out a report for it.



I work later today, then I have a day off, then on four days in a
row. We'll see how that goes, it's an evening shift followed by
three morning shifts. Blechk.



In Other News:

I have a sore throat, actually felt it coming on two days ago but
didn't do anything about it until today. Yay drugs! I only hope I'm
over the worst of it by the time I start my four day working
spree.



Next story I plan to write is a Neopets story (Yeah I know). I've
had an idea for one for a few months now and I'd like to see if I
could get it published in the Neopian Times.

 

 

—

 

 

Work (Dec. 9th, 2009 at 9:13 AM)

 

 

Nothing really super interesting to report as far as how my
shift went. I had one of the weekly to-do lists to complete on my
shift last night so it kept me busy. I didn't have any AoDs or
Drive Offs, or stupid people or stupid me or anything. The night
went fast and I got home took some drugs and went to sleep.



Training:

My manager just hired a new person, and she's going to come in for
my Thursday night shift and Friday morning shifts to see how we
open and close the store. If all goes well she'll be opening on
Saturday morning instead of me. Essentially I get to do on-the-job
training with this woman, I've gotten some sound advice from a few
people. Basically, go over things twice, make sure the person knows
they can ask questions, and make sure she gets enough time on the
till to be comfortable with it.

 

 

—

 

 

Work (Dec. 11th, 2009 at 1:54 PM)

 

 

Training:

Went well, she was a smart person and caught on quick, or else took
notes. By the end of the two shifts together she seemed to know
exactly what to do, and what she didn't know she wasn't afraid to
ask about. If she stays she'll do fine.



Co_Worker_Suck:

I really have to work on not being so nice to everyone. Co-worker
came in needed to get about 5$ worth of fuel because he had ran out
a few miles back. He didn't have money on him, so I did an AoD for
him. He's done this before and the Manager said it had taken awhile
to get the money off him. Basically, I'm going to try to not let
him talk me into doing it again. /sigh



Manager:

During the course of the training, my trainee was counting the till
and dropped a 5p. We looked around but unfortunately could not find
it. It didn't matter anyway as the till ran long in the end. The
upside is, while we looked for the missing 5p I managed to come
across a driver's license we had thought we'd lost. The manager was
already in the process of filing out paperwork taking the blame for
the loss and getting it sorted out with the proper authorities.
Basically finding this license took one major headache off him, and
he was quite grateful that we had found the thing.



Bad_Service:

Not actually a lot we can do when the temperature drops and the Car
Wash / Jet Wash freezes up. We refunded the guy's money after we
figured out what had happened, and basically just mentioned to
every other customer than came in that the washes were froze up and
though we could sell tickets for them, they couldn't actually use
them. Oh, well.



Other Stuff:

Yay Christmas Lists.

 

 

—

 

 

Work + Relatives (Dec. 14th, 2009 at 3:29
PM)

 

 

Work:

The new person (Jo) wasn't able to work Saturday, but Malcom
(Manager) said to offer her Sunday morning instead and she took
that shift. That gave me a three day weekend (sort of). So Sunday
comes and I didn't get any early morning phone calls so I assume
her shift went fine. Jack's Mum comes over sometime later and we
all go off to visit Jack's Nan in Peterborough.



We get there and as I'm walking in, I get a phone call. It's 12:30~
at this point. Jo's shift was fine, but the person working the
evening shift bailed out (her Mum was in hospital). So Jo was
calling to see if I could come in at 2. Well, I was off in
Peterborough and it was nearing 1PM, and it was more than an hour
drive back AND we hadn't even visited with Nan yet.



Unfortunately no way I could get back in time to work that shift, I
gave her Scott's (other work person) number to call to see if he
was available. I didn't hear anything else of it, so I'm assuming
either Scott took the shift, or worst case scenario, Malcom worked
it.



Personal Stuff:

Since I had three days off, I decided that Monday would be a good
day to go renew my prescription at the doctors. While I was there I
found out I had a Urinary Tract Infection. Lovely. Three days of
meds and that will clear up.



Did some window shopping in town, then stopped at the grocery store
and came home. Jack made a dentist's appointment for Friday for the
both of us. I did get some Christmas cards and I'll most likely be
sending some out in the next day or two.

 

 

—

 

 

Urge to Post … Failing. (Dec. 28th, 2009 at 1:27
PM)

 

 

Not that I haven't had anything to post about, I either forgot
or couldn't bother to post. I think it's best to start with the
obligatory "What I Got for Chirstmas".



I actually don't have a precise, accurate and detailed list, but
here goes: Perfumes, Body Wash / Bath Sets, a bottle of Bailey's
Original Irish Cream (Yum!), some chocolate / candy / sweets (most
of which Jack has eaten >.>), some candles, Sonic and the
Dark Knight (Fun!), and three Terry Pratchett books. There might be
more, but I just can't think of it right now. Oh, also got some
money in some Christmas cards, not sure yet what I want to spend it
on. I've been looking.



Christmas Day itself was spent and Jack's Mum's house with their
family and Grandad. Started out the day by opening and handing out
presents, then settled into eating breakfast and playing games on
the Wii. Raving Rabbids: Rabbids Go Home looked like a fun game,
but it was someone's present so I didn't get to play it. The new
Super Mario game was also played and I did get to play that one, I
want it even more now. I'm a Celebrity was another game I didn't
get to play, it doesn't really interest me. I don't exactly
remember what the dance game was called but that was fun to play
too, I didn't recognize any of the songs though, which sucks a
bit.



When everyone had exhausted the games we settled down for dinner
and pulled some crackers open to play with the prizes inside while
dinner was pulled out of the oven. We ate a little while later, and
after dinner was cleaned up we had dessert. First time I ever had
Christmas Pudding, it was quite good.  After all that we
settled down to play Logo and Trivial Pursuit, both are trivia
games. However in the middle of that my Mom called to wish me a
Merry Christmas. It was good to hear from her, even though it turns
out they had been snowed in and hadn't been able to see anyone on
Christmas.



Boxing day was spent at Jack's Dad's house, which went a little
differently. We picked up Jack's brothers and went down, when we
got there we sat around and chatted for awhile until Nan, Grandad,
and Aunt and Uncle showed up. Chatted a bit more, then handed out
and opened presents, once that was all cleared up we were allowed
to go eat. It wasn't a sit-down dinner but rather a finger buffet.
It was all very good, although I think I ate more than I should
have. We sat around talking for awhile until people started leaving
to beat the snow and the dark on the way home.



Work -

I can't really say much here as I can't really remember if
anything worth posting has happened at work. Haven't had any really
silly co-workers lately, or rather nothing I feel comfortable
posting about. Other people's financial situations shouldn't be my
problem anyway. One thing worth posting did happen outside of work,
my supervisor was stabbed over Christmas and spent a couple days in
hospital. She came into work to drop off some keys yesterday and
showed me her stitches. Basically, it's a long scar that circles
the right half of her neck just under her chin.



It's rather nasty looking, but it does look to be healing well. She
says she's alright, but no wonder she hasn't been in to work for a
few days. Eek!  I work the next three days straight, but have
the next four days off in a row. I only got Christmas day off
because the store was closed that day, the only true holiday I get.
So having those days off is my vacation this year.



Other-

Played a bit of Sonic the Dark Knight yesterday after work, didn't
get far in it but so far I'm enjoying it. The story line is Merlina
summons Sonic to save the world from a crazed and possessed King
Arthur. I'd like to see how it plays out.  Jack's been playing
his two games on the Xbox - Oblivion and Prince of Persia.



Been doing some tidying up since we haven't had the chance lately,
and I suppose the Christmas decorations I put up a few days
ago will have to come down eventually.  We have no plans for
New Year's Eve (mostly because I'm working), but I have my
Bailey's so I'll have a drink or two and call it good. I've never
done much for New Year's Eve anyway.

 

 

—

 

 

Still a dork. (Dec. 29th, 2009 at 8:52 AM)

 

 

It's Sonic and the Black Knight, not Dark Knight. I must be
channeling my other game. A quick update - I think I've nearly
finished it, there's only two missions I haven't completed, one is
a challenge to not fall off the rail while grinding (it's
impossible I tell you), the other is defeat King Arthur.



I stopped yesterday to take a break since my hands had started
shaking, not sure when I'll get back to it see if I can finish
it.










Chapter 8 A
Year of Changes (2010)


My Big 10 - 10 Things I Accomplished in 2009 (Jan. 2nd,
2010 at 6:30 PM)

 

 

I did this for my XI journal so I might as well do it here, I
don't even know if I have ten things to crow about.





	Got Married !

	Took swimming lessons and learned to swim.

	Started Driving Lessons.

	Entered NaNoWriMo for the first time and won !

	Started a new job.

	Moved to England.

	Got a Wii for a belated Christmas present! <3

	Completed Rocket Slime! (DS Game)

	???

	Profit !



Seriously, I don't have any idea what too stick in there for the
last two, I'm scraping the bottom even with #7. I guess that means
I don't accomplish much in a year, I'll have to try better this
year.

 

 

—

 

 

Work Suck but I'm not at Work! (Jan. 5th, 2010 at 2:37
PM)

 

 

So, the last time I worked was over four days ago. Co-Worker J
was meant to leave keys with me so co-worker D could open the next
day. J came in and bought some stuff, and asked to pay half in cash
and half in card. This isn't a problem though it did take most of
my attention, and though I can't remember exactly I believe there
were other people on the forecourt getting fuel that I was trying
to keep an eye on. Long story short, I didn't get a chance to ask
her about the keys.



When she left I went "Oh crap! I forget to ask about keys!".
However, co-worker D never showed up to get the keys that I didn't
have. So it wasn't a problem I could fix and not my business
anymore. I went home turned my phone off and had nice little
mini-vacation. Today I turned my phone back on to see  if
there was anything I needed to know about before I went to work. I
had a text message from the Manager:



We can't find the keys J said she gave you



… WTF, she never gave me any keys. I only have the keys I had
to lock up with and nothing else. I don't even know how ti explain
this. I sent a text back saying she never gave me keys but who
knows what's going to happen because I actually got the message
yesterday but didn't see it until today. Seriously.

 

 

—

 

 

Work & Stuff (Jan. 5th, 2010 at 11:12
PM)

 

 

So another person quit and a set of keys are missing.
Lovely.



Also missed the man who was coming to fix our hot water heater by
15m ! Silly peoples, I can't be at home when I'm on my way to
work. He'll have to come back another time.



Jack's memory foam mattress topper came today, I'm eager to try it
out. Hopefully no more springs to come shooting through and poking
me now. It's been hurting Jack's back too.



I got my package from my Mom yesterday, I got an Inuyasha game
<3 and some underwear and very soft and cuddly (if a bit too
big) white and gray long-sleeved shirt! I'm going to wear it
tomorrow and be all soft and cuddly the entire day.



I also ordered some stuff off of Amazon today with the cards Mom
sent me. I'm not telling what they is until they get here! Nya!

 

 

—

 

 

Work & Shopping (Jan. 7th, 2010 at 10:36
AM)

 

 

Waiting to see whether or not I go in at 2PM or 5PM today.
Yay for snow. Even though  I could walk into work do you think
I could call in and say I'm stuck too?



My aunt apparently sent me a Christmas present in the mail that I
wasn't aware of. I'm starting to feel bad that I haven't sent
anything back home. Maybe I can find something I can bring home
with me in March? Speaking of March.



I spoke to my manager yesterday when I was out shopping. He said
there shouldn't be a problem with taking time off in March as it'll
be over the 3 month mark the only problem that there might be is
another co-worker want's time off in March. So I'll have to wait
and see how that works out before it's official.



I used my Boots gift card yesterday and caught a couple girly
things on sale. I'm happy with what I got. Also got Rabbids Go Home
in the mail and have been playing that. I've nearly got Sonic
figured out, or rather figured out something that makes it easier.
Played some Inuyasha as well but paused that to play Rabbids XD

 

 

—

 

 

Doing Laundry - In Script Form! (Jan. 8th, 2010 at 4:32
PM)

 

 

Me: Hello!

JT: Jack's Trousers





Me: *shakes out trousers*

JT: *jingle jingle*

Me: O.o?

Me: *shakes trousers again*

JT: *jingle jingle*

Me: *searches JT's pockets*

JT: *feel violated*

Me: !

Me: *pulls out two pound coins*

Me: I'd do more laundry if I got paid every
time!

 

 

—

 

 

I am odd. (Jan. 9th, 2010 at 11:42 AM)

 

 

I wrote a poem in the shower

About two lovers talking

 in the park.

 

 

—

 

 

SUCK! (Jan. 10th, 2010 at 10:38 PM)

 

 

First

We have no hot water at all now, before we could turn it on and off
and make water when we needed it. Now there's nothing.  A
little background: This whole mess started when the thermostat went
out on the hot water heater causing the water to overheat and make
all sorts of noise. So we pulled it off it's timer and just made
water when we needed it. Now apparently the overheating fried some
rather important wires and now we get no hot water. Yay.



Second

I told my manager I couldn't work on the 14th because I had a
driving test scheduled. I made him a note so he wouldn't forget,
just in case. I come into work today and find the next two weeks
schedule. He has me working on the 14th. ME NOT HAPPY. So I
text him, and he says "I know", WTF? If you know why'd you schedule
me?? Anyone I marked it off on the schedule along with another day
I had driving lessons scheduled for and left a note saying why I
did this. Crazy people, the worst he can do is fire me over it,
which I don't mind cause I don't like the people here. But I do
need an income and it was hard enough getting this job. ~.~;;

 

 

—

 

 

Stress (Jan. 11th, 2010 at 12:48 PM)

 

 

I think I'm going to be very stressed out this week, what with
no hot water in the house, driving lessons and a driving test, and
work scheduling me during times I told them I couldn't work. I'll
be so glad when this week is over. However, when I get stressed out
or depressed the thought that crosses my mind is "Would we be
better off if we moved back to the US?". I never seem to be able to
answer it properly and then the stress goes away and I forget all
about it again. Though it did come up again while I was talking to
the man delivering fuel last night at work.

 

 

—

 

 

Lots O'Stuff (Jan. 19th, 2010 at 10:52 AM)

 

 

I made a stupid mistake at work and now I feel completely inept.
My till was off because I didn't double check the money I dropped
into the safe. I'll just have to make the effort to double check
everything before I let it out of my hands. *sigh*



My driving test for the 14th was canceled and  has been
rescheduled for the 17th of February. I text my driving instructor
this morning to update him on what's going on and hopefully I'll
pass it and be done with all this driving nonsense. It's seriously
starting to annoy me. 



I've got managerial approval to take vacation from 6th March to
21st March and so does hubby so as long as Ma can pull through with
some plane tickets I'll be going home and spending my first wedding
anniversary with my family. Woo! However if they don't manage to
get tickets at least I'll have some time off to rest and
relax.



I've also decided that I could be very happy just sitting around
playing all the Facebook games all day. Seriously, my friends keep
inviting me to new ones and there are some other games I haven't
played in ages because I've been hooked on other ones. On top of
that there are a couple of other games on there I've been meaning
to try. @_@



Somewhat related to the driving thing: I've decided that when / if
I pass my driving test and when / if we have the means to get a car
for me, I'd like to look for a better job / update my CV/Resume /
and just in general be happier. Hopefully.



I feel really crappy right now. Ugh.

 

 

—

 

 

March, Work, and Other Things (Jan. 26th, 2010 at 9:24
AM)

 

 

March



Jack and I both have the 6th to the 21st off of work in March and
Mom bought us each a plane ticket to come home on. So I'll be
spending my first anniversary at home with my family. I haven't
seen them in about a year so it'll be a really nice couple of weeks
getting caught up with everyone in the states. I'm really looking
forward to it.



Work



Work sucks, I mean really sucks. Shift work in itself is a bad
thing because it's different hours each week, what makes it suckier
is that my co-workers aren't very happy to switch shifts unless it
benefits them. Urgh. It also doesn't help that customers keep doing
sucky things to me, like not being able to pay for the fuel they
put in their car. Obviously I can't control whether or not a
customer brought their purse / correct bank card / money / other
with them but the sucky part is that it makes me look bad when they
do this!



It doesn't help I've made a few too many tiny, stupid mistakes.
None of them are huge problems and easily fixable, like I
accidentally pushed a button I shouldn't have and the manager can't
walk me through it over the phone so I had to leave it for the
supervisor to sort out this morning. I'm sure that didn't ease the
manager's nerves at all.



It's gotten to the point that I dread going into work for fear of
doing more stupid stuff or having someone drive off on me with free
fuel. I hate work.



Other Stuff



I finished that Neopets story I've been working on, it just needs
editing now. I've also decided not to participate in NaNoEdMo since
that takes place in March and well, I'm busy in March. So I've got
two stories to edit before I attempt a new one. I've got some ideas
for a couple stories and nearly have decided what to do for
NaNoWriMo this year.



I've also been trying to eat better, I do ok unless I'm at work.
I get hungry at work and then go find a candy or chip to snack
on. I think that means I need to bring and extra sandwich to
work or something.

 

 

—

 

 

Work & Life (Feb. 6th, 2010 at 9:59 PM)

 

 

So, I had really good morning shift at work last Monday.
Seriously good. I had one drive off, but he was back in an hour to
pay it (Yay!). Another person showed up to pay another drive off
(also yay!) and while I was unable to put an order in because I
didn't have a note, I did find out what happened to that note (and
didn't feel guilty about the fact it WASN'T my fault). It was the
best day at work, eve though the manager was a bit upset.



I'm really looking forward to going home in March, it's the bright
light in my future that keeps me going right now. I also get to
have a haircut! That's one of the things I haven't been able to do
here yet. Sounds silly I know, but I went to town and priced a few
places and came back with 30# estimates and said screw it. I'm not
paying ~$60 for a haircut. No way.

 

 

—

 

 

And Now an Actual Post (Feb. 22nd, 2010 at 10:34
AM)

 

 

Work



Work has been completely stupid the last few days, I've nearly run
out of change TWICE. I need change to give change, this is partly
management_suck for not having extra coin for the cashiers and
partly customer_suck for paying for a 90p newspaper with a 20$.
It's ridiculously insane and drives me up a wall.



Apart from that, work is going fine. I'm not particularly fond of
the morning shifts but I don't think I have much of a choice and
the fact is, money is money so I can't complain too much.



Driving



I'd rather not talk about this one since I'm still annoyed by it,
but I should anyway. I failed my last driving test. If you'll
recall this was my third test appointment, 1) failed, 2) canceled
because of road conditions, 3) failed. I had some trouble in the
one-way system we drove through, plus a bunch of small things that
all added up to too many mistakes.



Since then I've been wondering if my American driving is screwing
me up somehow, if I'm really bad at taking tests, or if I'm too old
for this crap. The only thing I've come up with is that I'd like to
wait awhile until I feel like taking the test again, as of right
now I'm not in the best mood to try again.



Vacation



The one shining light in this mess is the fact I get to go home to
see my family in a couple weeks. No concrete plans yet, except I
think my mother would like to have an anniversary party for us and
I talked to Beth about visiting her and Andy at some point. Other
than that I hope I can just relax and enjoy their company.



Other



Been playing a bit of Super Mario Wii recently, I made some
progress (mostly with Jack laughing at me). I haven't been bothered
to play much FFXI lately, especially since I discovered some movies
and tv shows I watched when I was younger on YouTube. Yes friends,
I've been watching He-Man, Rainbow Brite and Carebears in my spare
time. Oh, and Beth showed me Robot Unicorn Attack on Adult Swim
which I've been playing too. Fun fun.

 

 

—

 

 

Week in Review (Feb. 27th, 2010 at 10:37
AM)

 

 

Well let's see here. I worked Sunday 7AM to 3PM, Monday 2PM to
5PM, and Wednesday, Thursday, Friday from 6AM to 12PM. 
Working Sunday mornings seems to be the norm for me now as I've
done it every Sunday for seven weeks now.  Monday's shift was
a weird one because one co-worker can't work before 5PM so they
needed someone to fill in the gap, lucky me. It was an easy and
short shift and they extra money I won't argue about.



I started doing morning shifts since the other employee who
normally works morning went off on holiday, however the manager
told me that I'll be doing some mornings when I get back so I can
learn the banking so that the manager can go off on holiday. Woo.
Not sure I'm looking forward to that.



I can't say much has happened in between working, just the normal
household chores and such. I played Super Mario Wii a few times,
messed around with Blogger which I'm currently enjoying, I don't
think I'll leave LJ for Blogger just yet though. I'm waiting to see
of the "newness" will wear off first.



I did manage a few accomplishments on Facebook games and in FFXI,
but they seem to pale in comparsion to the stuff I should be
accomplishing in real life. Like I still want to get back into
exercising and fitness, but seem to have put that off until after
my trip to America-land. Anyway, I haven't done much other than
work this week and next week it's Sunday, Monday, Tuesday and
Wednesday morning work with the rest of the week off. Leaving on
Saturday morning for the airport.

 

 

—

 

 

Oh, Dammit. (Mar. 2nd, 2010 at 5:06 PM)

 

 

I accidentally pushed the Emergency Stop button while at work
today. The button is actually right near the garbage so when I
threw something i managed to brush it fairly hard. It wouldn't have
been so bad except I had customers. ~.~  Luckily the manager
was in and I told him what happened and he fixed it for me, but I
ran on adrenaline for at least five minutes afterward.  I took
the time to stock some shelves to help push it out of my system so
I could function again.



I am an idiot sometimes. The cleaners were also in to give the
forecourt it's annual cleaning, so part of it was cordoned off for
the morning, I left at noon and they weren't done so it was
probably like that for some of the afternoon as well.  In
addition to that, we had a fuel delivery mid-morning. So 1/4 of the
pumps were blocked by the tanker, and the cleaners had another 1/4
of the pumps blocked off for cleaning.



Yes, it was a busy day at work.  The walk home was nice
though, the sun was shining, although it's still a bit flooded if
the traffic was an indication. I came home, played on Facebook a
bit, then washed dishes and had a shower. Now I'm just messing
around and playing games while I wait for hubby to come home and
make me dinner. :P

 

 

—

 

 

That's Better. (Mar. 3rd, 2010 at 1:12 PM)

 

 

Stayed up a bit later than I wanted last night but it's ok, I
wasn't all that tired this morning when I got up for work. 
Work started out in a rather messy way. The pumps were being
finicky and not turning on when I told them too. After some false
starts I finally did get all of them working properly. Stupid
things.



About halfway into my shift my manager calls and says his having
work done on his car and can't come in to do his shift. He told me
to get my co-worker to do it, which I did. The funny thing is
though, when we have to find someone else to cover our shifts we
have to talk to each other rather than the manager. He tells us to
sort our own shifts out, but yet he had me sort his shift out.
Whatever happened to lead by example?



Apart from that, work was uneventful and I'm home safe and sound
with another anniversary card on lap. I get to wash dishes and do
loads of laundry sometime today, and Jack has decided he wants to
pack tonight so I guess I'll have to get that sorted out when he
gets home. It looks like he's started already but I've no idea how
he plans to manage the cases.

 

 

—

 

 

I'm Cold ! (Mar. 4th, 2010 at 10:24
AM)

 

 

Apparently I had a strange dream last night, the only part I can
remember is that someone threw my toothbrush away and I had to find
a new one. There was more to it, but I've no idea what it
was. 



I started packing for my trip back home this morning. Since I don't
really need to bring clothes (I've still got lots in America) I ran
around collecting a few things I think I'll need. I pulled out the
wedding guest books thinking it might be fun to have people leave
us messages on our first anniversary, especially considering not
everyone was at our wedding. I found my passport after a search
through my bed side drawer, and started packing my travel bag with
things I'll need to get back into the country.



I took a shower, but I think Jack had one this morning as well,
because I ran out of hot water just before I started washing my
hair. If that wasn't bad enough I forgot to bring in my towel so I
couldn't dry off right away.  Meh. My toe hurts. I managed to
rub it raw during work this week. I don't know if it's the shoes,
or if I spent too much time on my feet, or if its my socks or what,
that did it. All I know is I have a sore on my second toe on my
right foot.



I played Super Mario Wii with Jack last night. We tried out two
player free mode. Basically Free Mode lets you play any of the
worlds and levels you've currently unlocked with the saved games.
Basically spent the entire time trying to catch up to Jack as he
ran through the levels, got most of the goodies and tried not to
die! Ok, so it wasn't that bad and we did have fun. I think I died
a few times, one in particular happened because Jack accidentally
sent a turtle shell after me. Silly man.



I started an account at EveryDayHealth.com, I'm hoping to get more
serious about exercising and eating better. I know, I've probably
said it before, but it is one of the things I'd like to start
seriously after I'm back from my trip. Since I've been playing with
blogs and things lately I'm hoping I can stick with this one and
maybe it will help me to stop eating junk food at work. I found it
via Beth's LiveJournal while I was bored last night and just
browsing random internets.



I have dishes and laundry to do, so I guess I might as well get
that done, then I can see if I'm up for running or something before
sitting around doing not much of anything for the rest of the day.
Actually, I'll probably go over my packing lists to see if there's
anything else I need to do before doing nothing. Yep.

 

 

—

 

 

Trip Highlights (Mar. 21st, 2010 at 3:52
PM)

 

 


	I watched 20 movies and read 2 books throughout the trip.

	We were flooded in for a few days during the second week of the
trip.

	We ended up visiting nearly everyone of my relatives at least
once.

	After eating McDonald's at O'Hare Jack informed me that I'm not
allowed more fast food until next year.

	I slept on a mattress on the floor of my bedroom the entire
time, Jack had the bed.

	We slept over at my Aunt's house in Dell Rapids, and at Beth's
parent's house in Sibley, IA.

	I spent one entire weekend driving to Omaha and back via
Sibley, Sioux Falls, Dell Rapids and Madison.

	I went shopping in Mitchell and bought a few things, mostly
clothes.

	Spent our actual Anniversary shopping in Mitchell with my Mom
and ate out at Ruby Tuesday's.

	Jack and I stopped at the bar in Artesian and talked to the
locals for a couple hours.

	We went to church twice for Hannah's play and confirmation
duties.

	We took a second trip into Mitchell to pick up a load of calves
Dad had bought.

	I spent a lot of time delivering mail.

	We had screaming babies by us on both flights coming in and
going back, we did not sleep much.



 

—

 

 

June 2011 — Trip Planning (Mar. 22nd, 2010 at 11:53
AM)

 

 

Jack's been complaining that he's never seen the warm weather of
South Dakota, so we've tentatively  set a date for our next
trip home for next June. I talked a bit with Mom about what we
should do and we've decided on a few things.



One of the major things planned is a trip to the Black Hills to
visit Mount Rushmore and Crazy Horse. Stops in Deadwood and Harney
Peak are also planned. One of the things I've always wanted to do
is get one of those Old Western photos taken and maybe do some
gambling or shopping.



The other thing we're going to get done is fix up my PC that's been
taking up space for a few years. My brother has expressed interest
in it, so Jack and I are going to get a new hard drive for it and
get it working again so he can have it, for a good price of
course.



Nothing else is planned as of yet, but I'm sure I'll add to 
this as the year progresses.

 

 

—

 

 

Spring Cleaning GO! (Mar. 23rd, 2010 at 11:51
AM)

 

 

Well, as the title mentions, Jack and I started spring cleaning
our house when we got back. Jack's been working, so other than
washing the car and getting us a new vacuum he has been spending
most of his time in his normal routine. I haven't had to work yet
(that's another story) so I started the cleaning process
yesterday.



Apart from dishes, I vacuumed everything except for the front room
(it's full of work out crap), cleaned the toilet bowl (ew), washed
and changed the bed linen (can't remember when I did that last) and
tidied up the stairs by putting my shoes away. Not a bad start I
think.  We spent our first day back unpacking and getting
settled in again. We also went grocery shopping and picked up the
new vacuum (<3 the new vacuum), that's when Jack cleaned up his
car.



I also found time to run six miles yesterday, and had a bath. Today
I'm going to attempt vacuuming the front room, and dusting off the
toilet. I'm not sure what else I'll get around to, but I'd like to
get three other things cleaned or washed or tidied up today as well
as running some more. Tomorrow I'll worry about going to the Post
Office, and stopping at Boots to send our disposable cameras off to
get processed before work.



Yeesh, I'm going to wear myself out sooner or later, oh well, I'm
sure all this moving around is good for me somehow. Anyway, work
story: While we were out and about on Sunday getting groceries,
etc, we stopped by work to get my schedule. The schedule wasn't up,
but the co-worker that was on shift that day said he'd give a ring
to let me know when I came in next. I said thank you and
left.



Monday morning I get a call from my manager and he said he finished
the new schedule and I work Tue 5-10PM, no problem. That afternoon,
my co-worker rings me to say I work Wed 5-10PM, not Tue, I say
thank you and he hangs up. I am now confused. Manager said one
thing, co-worker looking at schedule says another. !!! I text
the manager for some clarification and he texts back and confirms I
work Wed and not Tue. Great communication there guys.



I hate work sometimes. So I decided to start looking for a new job
in earnest again. I figure I'll try the Co-op and possibly Lidls
and keep an eye on the newspaper and reed.co.uk to see what I can
find. All I'm looking for is something that isn't shift work or
isn't a gas station. Anything that is one step up from where I am
now. Yeesh. ~.~;

 

 

—

 

 

Cleaning & Crisis (Mar. 24th, 2010 at 11:33
AM)

 

 

As an update to yesterday's post, I went to Boots and the Post
Office yesterday instead of going today. Therefore I did not get
much cleaning done yesterday, in fact I didn't get anything I said
I was going to do done. Yay me. At least I was productive to some
degree.  I managed to get the bedroom curtains in the wash
this morning and fold the laundry and wash dishes before I got a
call from work.



Actually I just got the call from work. Apparently I need to go in
early to help with inventory or some such craziness. Again, great
communication skills these people have, they didn't give me much
notice.  Guess I had better go get ready and leave. ~.~;

 

 

—

 

 

Work, Scripts, & Washing Machines (Mar. 28th, 2010
at 11:21 AM)

 

 

Work has been eating up a lot of my time lately, so I haven't
had much time to do much of anything. I'm not fond of work, in fact
it's to the point that I'd like to quit my job. To that end I've
been sending out applications again. I haven't heard back from any
of them, but then I only started applying yesterday. Right now all
I'm hoping for is a job that's one step up from where I am now
(closer to home, better pay, better hours, etc).



Most of you know I'm a member of 43things, and one of my goals on
there is to write a screenplay. I found Script Frenzy, which is
like NaNoWriMo, but for scripts. Apparently I have account there
already, so I logged in and looked around. Since then I've
been browsing web sites in preparation for April's Script
Frenzy.



Because of spring cleaning, or maybe just over use of the washing
machine, it started making really loud noises while spinning. Jack
pointed out that I broke it, and then proceeded to pull it out and
crack it open. Fortunately the belt had just fallen off, so it was
an easy fix. Yay, for being able to wash clothes again?

 

 

—

 

 

Work & Washing Machines — AGAIN! (Mar. 31st, 2010 at
9:56 AM)

 

 

Well, since I started sending out job applications again, my
manager has filled my head with promotions and pay raises.
Apparently, once I learn the banking I'll be promoted to Senior
Sales Assistant, which means more pay. Yay? I'm debating now
whether to stay at this job (even though I hate it) just to
see how far I can go (I think furthest I can go is Supervisor
level) or to get a different job that I like better. However! I
could be quite hindered in finding a new job just because of my
residence status. Meh, I'll see if I get a response from the
other three job applications I put out and then decide.



The washing machine is broken again! This time it refuses to spin,
so I hung up some very wet clothes last night. Jack says he'll
have a look at it later, but I'm not sure he can fix it, he tried
fixing it before but obviously it didn't work since it's still
broken. Oh well, not like I'll run out of clothes to wear any time
soon, and I can still wash them clean, they just don't spin
out.

 

 

—

 

 

Customer_Suck (Apr. 1st, 2010 at 11:17 PM)

 

 

I had my first Customer_Suck tonight. It really sucked, I'm
still wound up from it, it sucked that bad. Then again I don't take
confrontation well, no matter who is trying to argue with me.
Urgh!



It does make wonder what's going on with the youth around here
today though if their favorite pastimes are doing this kind of
thing. I was so wound up I couldn't even think straight for some
time afterward. I vented to Jack when he came to pick me up, but by
then I had already decided to just go into work early tomorrow and
talk to the manager about it and have him help me figure out how to
put in a police report.  Unfortunately they probably won't get
more than community service if they are caught. Sad thought that
they'll pretty much get away with it.

 

 

—

 

 

Update to Customer_Suck (Apr. 4th, 2010 at 1:55
PM)

 

 

So, I told my manager the morning after those kids tried to scam
some cigarettes off me.  He said that he already knew of them,
and that they've even identified them. He gave me the police phone
number and advised me to just not let them in. It seems it's a
passive way to keep the kids at bay, but I'm not good on
confrontation so it might work out better for me this way. The
other option is to as for mornings and never have to deal with
those kids ever again.

 

 

—

 

 

Training Suck (Apr. 22nd, 2010 at 11:53 AM)

 

 

My manager hired on a new person to replace the last person that
left. I worked last night and the trainee was in to train. My
manager rattled off all the things to show him and then left us to
get to it. I showed him all the forms and books we used, then he
took a break and I served customers. We talked a bit then he
browsed the shop floor. As I wasn't supposed to put him on the till
until today, I suggested that he go have a look around outside
since I was busy with customers and the only other things I needed
to show him were either outside or during closing.



The trainee went outside and never came back.

 

 

—

 

 

Sucks from the Gas Station (Jun. 1st, 2010 at 5:07
PM)

 

 

Dear Creepy Man,



I served you earlier and while I did remember that you bought a
girly magazine I didn't comment or note it as anything other than a
normal transaction. However, you are now outside my night window
after I have closed the shop and am doing end of day procedures.
I'll translate what that means to you: I am closed, I cannot sell
you anything. Yes, I understand that you are horny and want to buy
more porn, but I cannot help you.  The garage down the road
should sell these types of magazines as well and they are open 24
hours! Thank you for that parting compliment, as I can only assume
"You're a cute c**t" coming from you is a compliment.



Making sure the door is locked as you leave,

Me





Dear Irate Woman,



I sympathize with your situation, I really do, but there's not much
I can do to help you. I get that the [Garage down the Road]'s free
air machine isn't working and leaked the air out of your tires
(also when you figured it out why didn't you stop before ALL the
air was gone?). Our machine is not free, unfortunately, and runs on
coin. Oh, but you don't have any coin on you? I can change it out
so you can have some coin. You don't have any cash on you at all?
Do we do cash back? We do not do cash back, the card machine is
archaic as is my till and they just don't allow for that. Yes, it
was bad_service for [Garage Down the Road] not to have a sign on
their air machine.  I don't really know what else I can do for
you madam except direct you to the nearest cash point. Oh, you'll
go over to [Garage Down the Road] for change as they do cash back?
Ok, thank you for stopping by!



I can't fix what my company didn't do,

Me



General Suck:  Stop taking all my change! While it is
slightly manager_suck that we don't have any back up coins in the
safe, it's the customers that come in to pay for a  30p item
with a five pound note that take all my change! We are a gas
station, not a bank! And why do you refuse to give me correct
change when I know  you have it! I watched you pull out a
handful of change only to pass over what would be correct change to
give me something bigger than I needed! This is the reason
I don't have any 20p to change out for the people who want to
use the air machine!! I normally don't mind making change for those
who ask, but please! This is ridiculous!



Trainee_Suck: The last four trainee's have run
away from my company. They all said we want jobs, but none of them
want to stay to do the work. NONE OF THEM! There's four of us
working at the station now (not including the guy who only works
Saturday mornings) and I've worked it out that each of us has
scared off one trainee each! This has to stop or I'll have to start
living at work! I already get asked if I work everyday!



Co-Worker_Suck: STOP CALLING ME ON MY DAY OFF! I
AM NOT AT WORK OR ON DUTY SO STOP CALLING ME!!!!!

 

 

—

 

 

Eleven Earrings and the Glorious Relclaimation! (Jun.
9th, 2010 at 9:28 AM)

 

 

Last week I decided that I should find some earrings that I can
sleep in, ones that I won't have to worry about falling out or
losing parts of them. I also decided that since I spent money to
have holes put into my ears that I had better make good use of them
or else it would have been just a waste of money.



So I went on a search and found something called a labret, which I
found out is like a reverse earring, the front comes off instead of
the back. While labrets are most commonly used for facial piercings
they are safe to use in your ears. The only problem was that I
found it difficult to find the amount I needed all in the same
style and not costing a fortune. Luckily for me there is a
wonderful thing called eBay, and so with the use of my husband's
eBay account (UK eBay does not like USA eBay) I had purchased
myself a set of matching labrets.



Earlier this week, my labrets arrived and I spent some time putting
them in. Quite a few of my holes were growing shut so I did have to
re-open quite a few of them. There was some blood but it didn't
really hurt, though my ears were a bit sore for a while and even
now they are still quite a bit tender and don't like being
touched.  But I have my ear piercings back! I showed my
husband later and he was a bit surprised at how many piercings I
actually had, but apart from that he didn't mind.

 

 

—

 

 

Ridiculously Huge Update Post (because I feel like it)
(Jul. 11th, 2010 at 7:40 PM)

 

 

Yesterday Jack decided that today was nice enough to go to the
beach, so today we headed out to Great Yarmouth. One two hour drive
later we were walking along the beach in search of toilets and
food. We managed to find both (public toilets and sausage rolls)
and continued walking along the beach and talking about what we
should do. I decided on sunning ourselves on the beach and found
another toilet to change into my bikini and put my skirt and tank
top back on over top.



Then we found ourselves a nice quiet place on the beach and spread
out our towels. I went off to play in the sea, but found it a bit
too cold, a bit too smelly and the waves a bit too strong to do
much more than wade around in it at knee depth. I went back up the
beach to sun myself and read a book while Jack played with his
Sudoku book. After about an hour of this we packed up and walked
back up the beach and got some ice cream! Then we hopped in the car
and drove home where I posted all the photos to Facebook!



Last week I got my nose pierced, and this week it's finally stopped
hurting to the point where I can start messing with it and it won't
bleed. I did try to switch the studs at one point, but the hole is
not healed enough for that so I put the piercing stud back in, but
not before taking the opportunity to thoroughly clean out my
nose.



I gave two weeks notice to the petrol station I was working at last
week, so this week is my last week there. I started working at a
discount store in town centre, so for the last week and part of
this week I'm actually working two jobs. However, at the end of
this week I'll be going full time at the discount store, Monday
through Saturday, nine a.m. to five p.m.  I'll be so glad when
this week is half over as on Monday I work 6AM-12PM at the petrol
station and 1PM to 5PM at the discount store, the same goes for
Tuesday. Wednesday however is completely different and will most
likely kill me. 9AM to 1PM at the discount store and 2PM to 10PM at
the petrol station.



Jack has finally gotten started on his web design company, he even
purchased a web address and did some work on it. He took about a
week to decide on a name and a color theme. I however, have decided
to attempt to actually publish the NaNoWrMo I wrote last year and
have been reading books on writing to help me make it a better
story, I have yet to produce a first draft from the rough
draft I created for NaNoWriMo however. I am also unsure how I want
to go about publishing the novel when the times, but I do want to
have it done for the CWA Debut Dagger Awards (Google it).



For now, I need a shower, as the beach today was windy, and it blew
sand EVERYWHERE!

 

 

—

 

 

Untitled (Sep. 25th, 2010 at 7:43 PM)

 

 

I'm not even sure where to begin with this entry there's just a
random miscellanea of stuff I need to post. Well, I tagged this
journal (again) and I think I'm going to leave it as friends only.
I'm fairly happy with it the way it is now.



I've near enough decided to go the eBook route with my writings. I
can put them on website made by Jack and charge monies for them. I
can also have my fanfictions up there as free eBooks to entice the
peoples to look around my site. I found prices for ISBNs and
copyrights so the only thing I'm missing now is a finished story.
Yes, I don't actually have a finished story yet, I must work on
that problem.



However I've been distracted by finishing a side project that I
started just after I quit FFXI, which is a FFXI Gil Guide. It's
near enough complete I think, and I won't really know for sure
unless I start playing again, which is undecided at the moment. I
miss it, especially when I'm bored, but then think of how much more
time I have to do other things without FFXI encroaching on all my
time.



Meh, my husband and I said that when we quit FFXI we'd have more
time to spend doing things together but it hasn't really happened
yet. Well, we had a day at the beach and went to a few movies, but
that's about it. I'm pretty sure we're both at fault for that so I
can't really blame Jack for that one.



Work is going pretty much the same, though we had a scammer come
through on Wednesday and somehow lost £20 during the transaction
(this was Dani the girl that I work with) and yesterday I lost £8
somehow (I've no idea how) and my boss was understandably upset at
the whole situation. I'm human. I make mistakes. I don't do it on
purpose. Sometimes I wonder if I'm cut out to actually be out in
working world because of all the crap that seems to happen to
me.



I made a to-do list in one of my notepads and am managing to
actually follow it fairly well. I'm impressed with myself. Even
though the first five things were relatively easy to accomplish, it
does give my hope that I'll be able to accomplish all the other
things on that list.



In other news, I might be an auntie in the next couple of weeks. My
new nephew is due sometime next week! We've got the baby gift all
ready and sitting on the futon next to me. I tried to talk Jack
into letting me keep the soft toy for myself but he gave me a dirty
look instead.



I ordered myself a hot water bottle last week. The decision to get
me one went something like this one night when we were settling
down for bed:



Me: I'm cold.

Jack: Get a hot water bottle.

Me: So I'm allowed to get one?

Jack: Sure, I'll get one for your birthday.

Me: Ok, I'll just cuddle you until then.

Jack: I'll order one tomorrow.



So I've got a new toy en-route to me and should have it next week.
I also splurged and bought myself £2 slippers. Well, to me they
look more like slipper socks, but they are soft and keep my feet
warm so I don't mind. They were a new item at the store.



Other than that I've been doing the normal things, watching Bleach
and playing Facebook games, and more recently playing Adventure
Quest. I recently recovered my guardian account and have been
playing that for the last couple of day. Oh, Jack and I started a
two player game of New Super Mario Bros. Wii, we're up to world
four, which is the sea one I think. This got long. Bye-bye!

 

 

—

 

 

Bored. (Oct. 4th, 2010 at 7:27 PM)

 

 

Well not entirely bored, I should be running, which I'll do
after I post this. I'm annoyed a little bit, been playing New Super
Mario Wii the last few days. Yesterday I did really well and
managed to get myself through world five, into world six and save
at the first castle. Today I stunk. I had to have Luigi guide me
through two level, one was the stinking castle. I saved, died twice
to the ship and called it a night.



I asked at work about taxes like my husband asked me to, we'll see
what happens, if anything. Watched some more Bleach (it was a
Bleach marathon yesterday). Stopped playing Facebook games in the
hope I would be more productive (I just went to console games
instead, great idea that was!). I don't really miss not playing
them. Maybe that means I'm old. No scratch that, I am not
old.



I have recently discovered a bump inside my nose. Yes, my piercing
is infected again so now I get to stick things up my nose instead
of powdering the outside with salt. Great fun that. No idea how the
bump formed inside instead of the outside.



I also have free tickets to Bobby Roberts Circus later this
October. Let's see if I can talk Jack into a date night. It's a
Thursday, but that shouldn't make a difference.

 

 

—

 

 

Quick Trip (Oct. 22nd, 2010 at 1:34 PM)

 

 

I say quick trip because I decided to fly home Monday and left
for the airport the following Wednesday. Without going into too
much detail it had to be the roughest trip home to South Dakota
ever for multiple reasons.



One of the things that happened during my trip is that Mom and I
got our hair cut together at Walmart. I really like how my hair
turned out, it's shorter, layered and red. Oh yes, I have also
decided that when I'm old I'll just have my hair permanently dyed
this shade of red. I'll be that old lady with the pretty red
hair.



Apart from that I spend quite a lot of time hanging out with
relatives, and a short weekend with Beth. Both of which I enjoyed
immensely. I managed to bring back more things than I went home
with, which was not the plan but somehow always happens.



Oh and somewhere along the line my suitcase has bit the dust. I say
that because the airline has somehow damaged the pull-out handle so
it no longer pulls out. There is also a tear next to the zipper and
therefore a small hole. I think it may have one more ride in it but
then it's going to be retired as an international suitcase and live
out the remainder of it's life as a domestic suitcase.










Chapter 9 A
Year of Revelations (2011)


A Look Back at 2010 and Looking Forward to 2011 (Jan.
4th, 2011 at 8:08 PM)

 

 

Top Ten in 2010:


	First Anniversary was spent in South Dakota

	Participated and completed Script Frenzy

	I lost 15 pounds by exercising and eating sensibly

	I quit Final Fantasy XI in April

	However I went back to Final Fantasy XI in October

	I quit my job at the Petrol Station, and got a new job at a
Pound Store

	I quite my job at the Pound Store, and went to work with my
husband

	I spend two weeks in South Dakota during October

	My husband and I met up with some friends from Canada and went
touring

	I had my nose pierced for my birthday!



Looking Ahead:


	I'd like to continue progressing towards a healthier and
lighter me. I've been slacking lately in that department since
October. I need to balance my schedule better so I have time for
everything and that's not always possible. I would like to work on
it though.

	I'd like to be more creative. I'd like to finish my 2009
NaNoWriMo, perhaps edit and finish a short story series, and
possibly begin another writing project. I'd also like to start
knitting and crocheting, and get back into drawing and use my
supplies.

	Another thing is reading, I'd like to finish reading the books
I have and then go back to the library. Perhaps the library only on
weekends and go from there. I walk there in the morning when
nothing else is going on.

	One of the things in the works is my family coming over for a
visit and touring. Jack and I have also talking about going
somewhere for our Honeymoon as we haven't had one yet. We'll see
what happens and what the year brings.



 

—

 

 

I don't know what to do anymore (Jan. 16th, 2011 at 4:06
PM)

 

 

I'm not sure how to describe it, but I've been a bit moody this
weekend especially today.  Jack's out visiting his Dad today,
so I'm all by myself, for a bit anyway.  I got to thinking
though, and I'm not at all sure I like where my thoughts are
going.



At first England was new and exciting and I didn't need a reason to
stay here. That wore off eventually, and now it's Jack that's
holding me here, recently I've begun to wonder how long it'll be
before that's not enough anymore.



The other thing is a bit more complicated but I'll try to explain
best I can. I've thought that when we get back to the US I'd quit
XI (or at least back off quite a bit) and spend more time with my
family. However, I started feeling that way here… like I'm missing
out by not going out with Jack to visit his relatives. That's not
quite it.. I don't know. Then I'd miss playing XI and having fun
with Beth and Andy. It's weird, and I don't think I explained it
well.



Also been thinking of suicide again, no idea why. As I've decided
that if it's going to happen it'll be after I've seen everyone back
home again, and only if I can find the courage… which I most likely
won't so it's not something anyone needs to be worried about. I'm a
coward.

 

 

—

 

 

One Day (Feb. 19th, 2011 at 8:54 AM)

 

 

One day I will have something interesting to post other than
work or playing games. Seriously. I know it's all my fault because
I procrastinate and have a lack of self-motivation but it's
starting to border on ridiculous these days.



I know it's gotten a bit worse since I started playing XI again,
but even when I wasn't playing XI I had problems making myself do
something, anything remotely productive. I'll try not to bore you
with the details.



The books I've read, I read at work during the slow periods. So at
least I'm doing something other than eat, sleep, work, XI.



Anyway, I found a place that publishes "unsolicited non-fiction
manuscripts from authors who have not been published before". I
know I've said it before, but if I ever get my act together and
write something good… I could seriously have a chance at being
published.



I've got this next week off from work (Yay for having school breaks
off from work) and I'd be lying if I said I wasn't going to spend
the time playing games. But I'd also like to get started on that
novel that could possibly be published. I'm not guaranteeing
anything.



I spent some time last night converting YouTube files to MP3s, so
now I have two "CDs" I didn't have before. Aqua Mania Remix and
Aqua's Greatest Hits. I think I've been a bit in the closet about
Aqua but I've decided I don't care anymore. I LOVE AQUA AND THEY
HAVE A NEW CD COMING OUT!



*Ahem*

 

 

—

 

 

The Trouble with Jack (Mar. 19th, 2011 at 9:38
AM)

 

 

I've no idea what to title my journal entries anymore, so unless
I know of something that makes sense I'm not going to.



Work this week was a little boring, I spent a bit of the time doing
personal things (a couple of afternoons writing for instance). I
always seem to have this way of pushing the envelope at work. Such
as I had the brilliant idea of putting an emulator on my USB stick.
It made Jack a little bit cranky which is understandable.



But he's been a bit cranky most of the week for some reason or
another, which has made me a little bit cranky as well. Such as
Tuesday (or was it Wednesday?) he was out on-site late and a
co-worker offered me a lift home so I took it. I called Jack when I
got home and we had a rather indecisive argument about who was
making dinner (Jack normally does, but making dinner after he got
back would make for a short night). In the end Jack couldn't make a
decision so I thought "forget it". Jack came home, made dinner and
shut himself in the bedroom without saying anything. Same thing
next day he didn't want to talk to me.



I have no idea what's going on. Things have been a bit odd since he
started shutting himself in the bedroom to study for his MCSEs.
Hopefully some sort of normalcy will return once he's finished with
his IT course.



In the meantime, Hannah sent me a message over Facebook telling me
my horse (Another Jack) died the other day. The next day I had a
missed call on my mobile from an unknown number so I did a quick
call home on my mobile just to check it wasn't them with more bad
news. It wasn't, so I ended up chatting with my mother for a few
minutes. She told me that Jack had been fine that morning, he had
come up to eat. My brother was out doing errands and noticed that
Jack was laying on his side (which is a rather bad thing for horses
and cows). So he went to check and found he had gone. He said it
didn't look like he had struggled much, Jack had simply laid down
and that was it.



I wish I had something happier to write about but I really
don't.

 

 

—

 

 

A Kindle and Super Mario RPG (Mar. 20th, 2011 at 7:24
PM)

 

 

This weekend has been pretty quiet for us. Friday was fairly
unremarkable, Jack went out for groceries and I did housework and
in general was very lazy.



Saturday was a bit different though. I needed cereal for the rest
of the week, and the weekend before he had put together a charity
bag. So off he went to do errands while I did housework and the
like. Jack came back with a whiteboard under his arm and
disappeared into the kitchen.



I said something along the lines of "Oh, you got yourself a present
did you?" To which he replied "would you like a present?" And then
he handed me a receipt. The receipt said "ebook reader". I am now a
happy Kindle owner. I spent some time Saturday figuring out how to
use it and transferring over some stuff I already had on my
laptop.



Then my MIL and SIL turned up for a chat (and for Jack to have a
look at MIL's laptop). We had a nice chat while Jack worked on the
laptop. Talked about Kindles, holidays, proms, dresses, and all
sorts of other girly things. Though when the subject of belly
piercings popped up I mentioned I had been thinking about getting
one, MIL said she needed hers redone. So I might be getting call in
the near future to get a new bit of body jewelry fitted.



The rest of the day passed normally, with Jack studying his MCSEs
and me playing on my laptop and with my Kindle.



Sunday I finally got around to sticking a few things on Gumtree.
You can see them here. There's one other thing I'm still debating
about putting on there too. I think I'm too attached to it yet to
let it go, but I don't ever use it. Meh.



After I finished my housework (almost typed homework heh) I spent
the entire day playing Super Mario RPG. I'm nearly finished. I'm at
the end boss but managed to screw up near the end of it. Oh well, I
have it saved so I can go back and play with it some more
later.  Tomorrow it's back to work, though I hope to get my
current writing project finished this coming week.

 

 

—

 

 

What have I done?! (Mar. 24th, 2011 at 3:24
PM)

 

 

Last week Japan had a monster of a disaster. A strong earthquake
accompanied by a tsunami which was followed by aftershocks and
nuclear reactor explosions. I've been following it on the news
every now again, and now they seem to have the situation in hand,
but it's still not entirely resolved and experts have reasoned it
will be a few years before Japan recovers completely.



Among other things Japan is experiencing is an energy crisis, which
is in part a result of two natural disasters one after the other.
The other part is their electricity producing facilities going
BOOM. While this doesn't affect many of us in other parts of the
world physically, it has affected a certain portion of the
population. Namely, those of us that play an online game called
Final Fantasy XI.



For those friends of mine who have no idea what I'm on about, it's
an MMORPG based in Japan. Aha. Square Enix is the company that runs
this game and as a socially conscientious being have shut their
servers off until the energy scare has been diffused. This has
caused one of three things to happen within the player population.
1) An influx of gamers setting up donations to help Japan get on
it's feet 2) a gaggle of angry and upset gamers flooding the
official forums with drivel 3) the indifferent few who go about
their lives as normal without FFXI.



I fall into the third camp. Though I must admit I have not done
anything relatively productive with my free time since the servers
went down the weekend after the earthquake struck. Ok I confess to
doing a bit of creative writing but that soon fizzled out when I
rediscovered my SNES ROM collection.



I've been playing a little bit of everything, which I'll go into
slightly more detail later. I played a bit of Super Mario World and
Super Mario World 2: Yoshi's Island, but have discovered I am
horrible at platform games. Thank heaven for save states is all I
can say.



One of the games I did finish was Super Mario RPG: The Legend of
Seven Stars. Though I admit to cheating a bit when I got stuck. I
watched a little bit of the YouTube walkthroughs when this happened
the first time when I was met with a jump that had horrible
perspective and was so ridiculously aggravating that I thought
there HAD to be a trick to it until I realized I wasn't pushing the
right buttons.



Though I didn't stray far from my normal fodder as I discovered
soon enough that Super Mario RPG is also made by Square. Oh el oh
el. It did explain why there was a red dragon named Bahamutt
though.







The second game I played through to the finish was Mario is
Missing! Yes, it does sound a bit cheesey and it was in a way.
First of all, Nintendo lent another company Mario, Luigi, Yoshi,
Bowser and some of his children. This company (whose name I don't
know and can't be bothered to find) created a game to learn
geography and landmarks. What results is a game with very little
challenge.



The only challenge I could find was the "beat the clock" challenge,
but that only affected how many points was scored per city and like
Who's Line is it Anyway? the points don't matter. Gameplay wasn't
straightforward at first. My husband had to pass by and point out
what I had missed.



The basic idea is this: Mario is missing, so Luigi with some help
from Yoshi set off to scour the globe for him. There are three
levels, with five cities in each. In each city you have to figure
out where you are and then guide Yoshi to you so that when you are
done you can actually leave the city. In each city three important
landmarks have had an accessory stolen by the koopas. Jump on the
koopas until you get the accessory back, then answer two questions
to give it back to the lady at the information desk.





(Ok so the video shows French(?) text but it's the only one that
didn't have someone talking in the background.)









There are several citizens who also give clues as to where you are
and what accessory goes with which landmark. The koopas can't
actually kill you and if you mess up just wait a few minutes and
the lady will speak to you again. When you're done go back to the
pipe you came out of and rinse and repeat for the rest of the
level.



At the end of the level one of Bowser's kids (it never said which
one) escapes from his cell and runs up and down the hall. He can't
hurt you and all you have to do is jump on his head a few times and
he disappears. At the end of the third level you find Mario, get a
cutscene where Bowser is thrown out of the castle (never explained
why you were in a castle covered in snow) and everyone lives
happily ever after.



The only other game I've been playing is ChronoTrigger. All I can
say is "where have you been all my life?!" Ok well it's no FFXI but
it is a decent replacement. I find it hilarious that you're given a
Masamune not far into the game.







It's a bit confusing porting back and forth through time, but it's
not entirely difficult once you get the hang of it. I've no idea
how far along I am in the game (I just whomped Magus) but if you
don't see me when XI's servers are back up you'll know exactly what
I'm doing!

 

 

—

 

 

I can't be bothered today (work rant) (Mar. 31st, 2011
at 9:30 AM)

 

 

It's not so much the work itself, but the people involved with
work that make it annoying.



Take for instance this situation that I'm currently having:



Customer wants to report faulty equipment to supplier for warranty
repair. I find number and give to customer, customer reports fault.
Supplier replies with "that doesn't match with what we have, please
give confirmation". Keep in mind this supplier doesn't know its bum
from its mouth. Their employees do not speak to one another at all.
If you want something from one you have to feed their own
information back to them because they can't find it themselves. I'm
thoroughly convinced that we do have the right serial number,
they're just being anal. I want to reach through Outlook and slap
them.



The other problem I'm currently having is customers not
understanding what warranties they have and what those warranties
cover:



Yes you were sold a 5 year warranty. 3-years onsite, and 2 years
Return-To-Base. You have passed the 3-year mark and are now on your
RTB warranty. That means it's still covered by warranty, but you
yourselves have to set it up, not us. We could set it up for them
but it would be a bit like playing phone tag, with me caught in the
middle.



Warranties do not cover installation! They cover the part only. If
you want us to fit something it will cost you! Manufacturer's
Warranty != company warranty. We do not normally cover
warranties, there are a few rare situations, but in general, no!
Stop arguing! If you continue arguing Sales will cave in and we'll
have to do it anyway even though the company is barely making ends
meet as it is!



There's a lot more I could cover, as in what it's like working with
my husband in the same office each day (which has its own
pitfalls). There's also more co-worker suck and lots more I could
cover with supplier_suck, manufacturer_suck, and customer_suck. But
I can't be bothered with any of this today.



/end-rant

 

 

—

 

 

Easter Break (Apr. 27th, 2011 at 9:49 AM)

 

 

So I had two weeks off from work just before Easter, thanks
to my wonderful work schedule that says I get all school holidays
off. I must admit I did very little in the way of
productivity.



The first Monday was probably my most productive day, where I went
into town and procured passport pictures to renew my passport and
some to send off to renew my visa. I tried stopping at the bank,
but it was closed so I went to the library and checked out some
books. I'm still reading those books two weeks on.



I kept up with housework and such but for the most part I just
played my game and was glued to my laptop for the entire two weeks.
Easter Sunday I had a Skype call to my Aunt's house where
Easter dinner was being held and got to talk to a bunch of my
relatives, but mostly my Mom and sister. Everyone seems to be doing
well across the pond!



As for me and Jack we didn't really do much of anything for Easter.
His mother had been planning a bike ride, but her morning errand
took longer than expected so that was canceled and we stayed home.
Though I did find out that Jack and I are financially stable enough
now to procure a house so we're looking at buying one in the next
couple of months.



Speaking of moving, the warehouse (where I work) is in
transition this week. We're moving to a place near the train
station. Spent yesterday packing up my office and this morning the
engineers hauled it all down to the new place. All I'm left with is
a desk and my computer. I can't do much besides take messages and
make phone calls, and tomorrow will be a bit worse as I get to
unpack everything. I can only hope our customers are a bit
understanding and I don't get one calling up to yell at me over the
delay.

 

 

—

 

 

Office Moving and Four Day Weekend (May 3rd, 2011 at
3:19 PM)

 

 

Last week my office moved from the barn to the railroad
warehouse. It was a short three day week so nearly all of it was
spent just moving places. Tuesday my office was striped and packed
up leaving me with only a desk and my PC. Wednesday my office stuff
was moved over and installed (sorta, we set up internet and phone
and put boxes into specified rooms, moved servers etc). Thursday I
was tossed into my new office that was littered with boxes. So I
spent the majority of the day unpacking. This week I was finally
able to start sorting through my work load.



I had a four day weekend thanks to a couple of different events.
First up was the Royal Wedding, which was declared a national
holiday. No I didn't go to the wedding. I wasn't really excited
over it either, just a bit interested as I hadn't been present for
one before. The last one was Charles and Diana and I think I
was four at the time. I listened in on the radio and watched
highlights of the day later on. Lisa had decided to take my BIL and
his son (my nephew) to a farm in London. Jack drove. It was a bit
different than I thought it would be. I had thought it would be a
proper working farm like the ones in the States. This one turned
out to be more of a petting zoo style farm. Though we did catch
them milking the goats so I guess it is a working farm of sorts. I
was a bit disappointed they didn't have any cows. No cows = Not a
real farm.



I didn't do much else for the rest of the weekend. Jack went
shopping a few times, I did some housework and played my game.
Pretty boring and run of the mill for us, just a couple extra days
of doing the same old thing.

 

 

—

 

 

Life in the UK Test and Update (May 16th, 2011 at 11:57
AM)

 

 

Not much to tell really, I lead a generally dull life. I sent in
my passport for renewal last week in preparation for my upcoming
application for Indefinite Leave to Remain. My passport was still
in my maiden name so I figured it might be easier if everything was
in my married name. Anyway, the next step in this process is
passing the Life in the UK test. It's basically a test of your
general UK knowledge and is supposed to make sure the applicant
knows what it means to live in the UK. I've yet to book mine but
have been studying the questions. I will admit its a little bit
silly because people who have lived in the UK all their lives (AKA
Jack) don't even know the answers to all the questions.



Moving on, I hadn't realized that in two weeks I get another
week off work. Well I know I was getting a week off at the end of
May but I didn't realize it was getting close. Just like I didn't
realize that next month is June which means the year is already
half over!



My Aunt is here in the UK with her student group. I'm not sure when
we're meeting up and I have yet to hear from her. I think she's
meant to be around this coming weekend (?) but I don't know for
sure. I'll have to check.

 

 

—

 

 

Life in the UK Test (Jun. 6th, 2011 at 9:55
AM)

 

 

First of all, I had a very nice one week break at the end of
May. I wish it could have lasted longer but I do get the entire
month of August off so I guess I'll just have to wait. I didn't
really do much, although I did gather and psuedo-study the
materials for my Life in the UK test.



I spent the majority of this past week studying for it. I read
through the material and then spent a couple days doing practice
questions. I had the test this morning and I think I got a bit
lucky with the questions, there were only 5 questions I wasn't sure
about and I'm allowed up to six questions wrong before I
fail.



I wasn't shown what my score on the test was, only if it was a pass
or a fail and I passed. As a result Jack has decided to go out for
dinner and a movie tonight. :)



For anyone interested in what this test entails, here is a link to
the practice questions I used: [link]

 

 

—

 

 

Future (Nov. 15, 2011 at 12:12 PM)

 

 

I've decided to finally combine both of my livejournals and
start fresh with a new one. That means that this one will be
deleted in the near future. I will send a friend invite from the
new journal so don't be alarmed if you get one from an unknown
user, it's probably just me.



I've done this for a number of reasons. 1) The user name isn't me
anymore. It's something I created at the beginning of college
nearly nine years ago now and it doesn't reflect who I am. 2) There
are a lot of memories in this journal, some I'd rather not
remember. 3) It's time to start new. New house, soon to be a new
year, new hobby, you get the idea. 4) I don't post in either
journal very often. I want to change that. I haven't been very
active on Facebook and Facebook was the major reason I went off
LiveJournal in the first place. I could probably list a few more,
but these are the important ones.



This move should make me a better LiveJournal friend, well a better
friend overall. Thank you everyone for sticking with me over the
years. I've been looking through my past entries and I sound very
emo and whiny, I don't know how you guys put up with me for this
long.



So long, and thanks for all the fish.



















Conclusion


I don't think anyone likes dredging up the past, especially the
bits we'd rather not remember. I did enjoy putting this together,
because even though there were bad bits, there were more than
enough good bits to compesate.



I had a lovely time reading all the entries again, and I hope you
did too. Here's to many more years of memories.










More Information


For more memoirs and other works please visit the author's
website at: http://sites.google.com/site/authorsarahohara
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	The Simple
Truth (2011)
Karen and her friends are excited when a supervisor position
becomes available at work. Unfortunately for Karen her grandmother
and boyfriend start behaving strangely and the gossips are working
overtime!



	


Her
Persistent Ex (2011)
Amy is caught between two men, her boyfriend and her ex. Brad is
understandably upset at Derrick's persistence, but Derrick is the
one who left, not Amy.

Derrick keeps calling and Amy keeps answering. With Brad's ire
growing every minute, what's a girl to do?



	


Alternate
Reality (2011)
A collection of selected entries from my Final Fantasy XI
journal, chronicling my gaming adventures.



	


Love
Wears a Uniform (2011)
Something strange is happening at Leanne's workplace, and a
handsome police officer shows up to save the day!



	


How
Dare She! (2011)
Tina's been forced to give her room to her little sister Sophie.
It's her room! They can't give it away, can they?



	


Haunted
City (2011)
Alice Green is a little girl with a big problem. Everyone is
ignoring her, and the Pastor is claiming she's dead. Only Uncle
Patrick seems to react to her presence. Maybe... just maybe...
Uncle can see her?



	


After
Life (Sample) (2011)
Mason Fletcher is an ordinary man, until he wakes up in an
unfamiliar alley. With no memory and no idea where he is Mason
takes to the streets and meets some unlikely friends.

But the bodies keep piling up and Mason soon discovers that
everyone he meets is connected in a heinous circle of death. Now
it's a race to discover Mason's own identity before someone else
winds up dead.



	


BLEED
(Sample) (2012)
Ever want to know what makes a serial killer? Adam Kennedy has
been skipping work and missing dates with Lisa Stanley. His boss is
threatening termination while his girlfriend is berating his
behavior. Under pressure from both sides Adam nurtures a dark
secret that alleviates the strain. Deep inside Adam an obsession is
forming, a wild and unstoppable force that will eventually drive
him to murder. With his past slowly creeping up on him at every
turn, Adam’s thoughts race to a horrifying conclusion. No one is
safe, everyone will... BLEED.



	


Have
You Seen My Doll? (2012)
Tilly the pink Shoyru has gone into town for the day, but some
where along the way she loses her favorite Usuki doll. Whatever
will Tilly do?



	


Living &
Dying (2012)
Detective David Rossi has his eye on partner Mason Fletcher's
little sister. Mason reluctantly agrees to let David ask her out,
but things go terribly awry...
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