
I don't get sick very often, but because of that, when I do get sick, I hate it that much more. In
retrospect, I felt this particular sickness coming on a few days in advance, but I was reluctant to admit
that I was getting sick, and if I heeded the statistics, chances are that I wasn't.

Fast forward to two days and one holiday party later. I wake up on Monday morning and feel like a
bucket of smashed assholes. Feeling this way is enough to make me email in sick for (I think) only the
second time this year. Don't tell my boss, but I wasn't really sick the first time...I think I just wanted to
sleep in. For those of you who think emailing in sick is weird, I say calling in sick is just a good way to
get caught in a lie.

Monday was a horrible day. I was burning up, but still felt, no matter how many clothes I put on, like I
was freezing. I'm sitting in front of my computer wearing a sweatshirt, a fleece jacket, and a blanket,
shivering. Between catching up on my TV watching, and calling into a scrum meeting, I actually
managed to do some work, testing, mostly.

Tuesday morning I felt largely better, save a cough which persists to this day. From experience, this
will probably last until at least after the Holiday season, and I get up at 4am to go stand in line at
Futureshop for Boxing Day deals.
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