	Time
	Events
	OOTO

	16:00 – 16:29
	Chatted online with fellow ARG player. Checked LiveJournal friends. Read email.
	Received an unknown ICQ contact requesting approval – nickname “Beano”. No info in profile and no explanation/introduction so denied access.

	16:30 – 16:59
	Returned rental DVD. Bought pumpkin. Rinsed empty aluminium cans for recycling.
	While I was returning from the video shop, I passed a group of people at the bus depot. I got a possible spontaneous street “hello” when one of the guys said “how’s it going mate?” or something similar. The word “mate” was definitely in there. But I wasn’t sure if he was addressing it to me because I only looked in his direction for a moment before he said it and I couldn’t confirm if he was actually looking at me or not. So I responded with a non-committal smile, that way if he was talking to me he’d see it as an acknowledgement of the greeting but if he wasn’t then he wouldn’t.

Then while I was buying the pumpkin, the shop guy attempted to sell me a cheap watch for $6. It’s the first time he’s ever specifically tried to talk me into buying something, rather than just serving me. The watch itself was just an el-cheapo plastic digital thing, but when I looked at it, it actually said “cool!” in a little LED display at the top.

	17:00 – 17:29
	Took garbage out, Took recycling out.

Starting to rain again.
	I normally forget to do this. It’s only that I was outside and saw the bins out that I remembered it was bin night.

	17:30 – 17:59
	I normally cook dinner around this time, but I had a late lunch, so I’m not hungry enough yet.
	

	18:00 – 18:29
	Started cooking dinner. It was the aroma of the crusty vienna loaf I bought to go with it that kick-started my appetite again. I love the smell of fresh bread.
	Everyone knows that cutting onions makes you cry, but for some inexplicable reason, peeling potatoes always makes me sneeze. I can’t explain it, but it happens every damn time.

	18:30 – 18:59
	Ate dinner: Boneless rib steak grilled with tomato, served with mashed potato and pumpkin and green peas. And, as has been mentioned, several slices of crusty vienna loaf. With butter. Margarine is evil and a tool of the Dark Prince himself, devised to weaken the minds of men and fill our quivering galls with all the myriad infections of the Abyss. Plus it tastes yucky.
	Ordinarily, I’m less than perfect at judging cooking times for vegetables, leaving them either with hidden raw spots or overcooked to near disintegration. Tonight, however, the kitchen deities were benevolent and the vegetables were perfect, even though I tempted fate by putting the pumpkin in after the potatoes had been cooking for a while.

	19:00 – 19:29
	This is around the time of night where things just stop happening. I’m in for the evening, I’ve eaten, and the rest of the night is just sitting in front of the computer and tv. Don’t think that it’s just because it’s Monday, either. This is pretty much my life, right here.
	

	19:30 – 19:59
	Nothing of interest happened.
	

	20:00 – 20:29
	Got tip-off by friend that their work is going to be recruiting new staff soon. They emailed me the application info. It’s not exactly my dream gig, but it’s better than where I am now so I may just give it a try.
	

	20:30 – 20:59
	Nothing of interest happened.
	


