Memory 5958
There’s a situation with a friend of mine who kind of strayed from her career. I guess I’ve been pretty much constantly on her butt to get her act together and I’ve been providing a little assistance here and there. Finally she got a job. It’s part time, but she’s looking for more work, and, well, it makes me feel proud, even though I don’t want to say that. It makes me feel virtuous that my persistence has paid off. Hounding her about why she’s wasting her time when she could be helping people, when she could be making money and getting her situation together has paid off.  One of the places that I took her to was one of those places where she was able to put her qualifications online and do an online résumé.  An agency spotted her qualifications and put her in contact with an employer and anyway, she’s now working Monday through Friday 8:30 to 1:30, at an adult day care type center. Like I said, I’m not trying to say that this all came about because of me, but I know she normally would have never stopped at this place to put her resume online. She didn’t even know it was there, so like I said, I feel good that she’s back on the road to get herself together.
