Pretended to be an alcoholic

Friday night loser food: meatball sub
with extra bread

Purchased $4K ham napkin/wedding dress

Obsessed with thought of junk going bad

Last two Google searches: singles yoga,
scalp pain

Rejected by guys who later went on to
clown college

Accidentally flashed a Six Sigma
conference

Warms jeans in the oven

Wanted to work with the gorillas

Dated the Beeper King

Stole someone’s baby

Watches “Heroes”

All about Sabor De Soledad

Loves donuts
Obsessed with Top Chef
Bad mouths synergy
Would never move to Cleveland
Excessively self-deprecating
Limited German language skills
Curly hair
Librarian glasses
Would wolf a Teamster’s sub at airport security
Owns a bra that is taped together
Left-handed
Democrat
Sometimes dresses like small town lesbian
Usage of the word “blurg”
From Pennsylvania
Bicurious shoes
Snarkalicious
Mac user
Wine of choice: Pinot Grigio
Well-dressed and scary boss
Absence of important social skills
Not kind of a cliché
Crush on Al Gore
Bizarre facial expressions
Accidental snorter

Pretended to have 2 month old baby

Friday night loser food: hot wings
and mozzarella sticks

Distributed huge report with typo in it

Does Team America Kim Jong-il
impression at inopportune times

All about Cheez-its

Invested heavily in Beanie Babies

Obsessed with becoming high-level
fopo wonk

Last two Google searches: fission
bomb, Garbo

Rejected by guys who later went
on to date only Asian girls

Tripped over full grocery cart--
and crushed it

Warms actual food in the oven

Wanted to be an archaeologist

that translated important int’1
newspaper as “Big Buns Daily”



