
What a week
The  Thursday  before  last,  I  shot  all  of  one  car  at  two
dealers- highly unusual, so on Monday that was more than made
up for by having 18 cars to do between the same two dealers. 
Normally this would make me quite happy, but not so much on a
Monday following a snowfall.  For starters, I knew I couldn’t
leave as early as normal because the dealers needed time to
clean up their lots.  The first one was still doing it when I
arrived.  Monday nights I have small group at my church, so it
is the only night I need to finish on time so starting late
and then finding I had so many cars to do, some of which would
have to be brushed off, was less than thrilling.  I finished
the second dealer a little before 7PM, then headed back.  It
was dark and I was traveling 50MPH, so I can probably be
excused for not seeing the massive pothole in the right lane. 
I kept moving, but I feared it would cause my tire to go flat
on the way home.  It didn’t and I was able to drive the car
for the rest of the week, but when I brought the car into the
shop Saturday because I needed a brake job, surprise!  A $500
repair bill.  Actually, it was higher but he gave me a break
(on top of the four brakes � ) because my mother and I were
good customers.  $210 was for the brakes, $30 was for the oil
change- that meant the rest was for the new axle and bearings
on the potholed wheel.  Incidentally, I was an hour late for
small group, partly because I stopped to eat on the way.

.

Tuesday I found myself in supersized district to sub- a rare
occurrence these days as I can find few jobs available there
even  the  mornings  of.   And  sub  I  dd-  in  bilingual
kindergarten.  Fortunately there was an assistant with me for
both classes- a different one for each class.  The morning had
Spanish-speakers who knew very little English.  The assistant
ended up running most of the morning.  It was a struggle. 
Oddly enough there was a boy who I’m told actually knows
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English and very little Spanish, yet he was required to do
everything  in  Spanish  like  the  rest  of  the  class!   The
afternoon was supposedly Polish-speakers (hence the different
assistant) but all of them knew English so I was actually able
to take charge of this group.  I felt I accomplished much more
with this group.

.

Wednesday I had only a half-day in, what do I call it again-
next-door  district?   It  was  for  middle-school  math.   The
website said 7th grade, but when I got there I found out it
was 8th grade.  Oh well, the system has been wrong before.  It
was actually quite easy- most of the classes had tests, though
I also went over homework answers.  This teacher actually
teaches  five  different  classes  out  of  her  six  teaching
periods- unusual for middle school.  Usually there are no more
than three different classes, repeating the same lesson for
more than one.  Her one repeated class was in the morning so I
only had two different lessons, though I did start the 5th-
period class which would have been my third different plan. 
She arrived less than ten minutes in and took over.

.

Totally forgetting Wednesday when I had that entire afternoon
free that there was a dealer in Barrington with two cars, I
could kick myself when I realized I had forgotten and would
have to fit them in Thursday instead.  This is a small dealer
that only has a couple of cars every few weeks.  At least I
did remember.  Eventually.  So I started off the morning by
going  there.   Of  course,  there  had  been  some  more  snow
Wednesday night so I didn’t get there too early.  I did the
cars and was on my way to the next dealer when- 25-min in I
realized I still had a set of keys from the first place. 
Oops.   I  turned  around,  angry  with  myself  once  all  over
again.  The better part of an hour wasted.  So I finally
arrived at the next place, their lot cleared of snow, and



found I had another bunch of cars like Monday.  Two of them
were too loaded with salt to do (hey, I just used three forms
of a homophone/nym!), so I breathed a sigh of relief and
headed to the final dealer with a good three hours of light to
go, though it would be less by the time I got there.  I
finished with some light to spare.  You are probably wondering
about Monday right now.  Yes, I did run out of light Monday,
but when there is pressure to get things done at the end of
the day like that I get all the photos out of the way first
before I do the options and print the stickers, which tends to
be the bulk of my time spent.

.

Friday I had only one dealer in the afternoon so I took a
morning job in next-door district (still not sure if that’s
the name I gave it).  It was for 3rd/4th grade.  When I
arrived, I said who I was there for and was handed a folder
for a classroom that turned out to be 1st and 2nd grade.  I
looked at the name and it sounded right when I said it to
myself, but while I didn’t quite remember the spelling of the
name I knew it didn’t look right.  I asked another teacher if
this teacher taught 3rd/4th grade last year as sometimes that
info  doesn’t  get  updated  on  the  sub  system  (remember
Wednesday).  She thought for a few seconds and then informed
me there was another teacher upstairs with almost the same
name!  I went back to the office to verify I was in the right
class and found out that I was indeed given the wrong folder. 
Both teachers were out this morning, probably both for the
same meeting I knew at least the one was at.  I went upstairs
to let the other sub know we had been duped.  She had almost
the same story as me, knowing something wasn’t quite right
with the room she was in.  We traded folders and I finally got
a chance to look at the right plans.  The morning actually
went quite well.  For the afternoon, instead of the usual two
or three cars I had nine because for some reason the other
photographer either didn’t go there the day before like he



usually does, or they didn’t have any ready when he did which
would  have  been  strange  considering  nine  were  ready  this
time.  Well, more commission for me I guess- something I will
need because of the car repair bill.  Sigh.

.

Saturday I was supposed to go cross-country skiing with a few
guys from church, but when I called around Friday I couldn’t
find anyone who rented skis close by, and the one store that
was recommended to me closed at 6PM Friday night, too early
for me to go there.  Well, I hope the others had a good time. 
Instead, I stayed home to receive that repair-bill shock…

.

Well, that was my week.  How was yours?

Time to close this blog?
Seeing that today is the one month anniversary of my last blog
post about my life, that is a valid question.  The filler is
interesting, but what about my two jobs, one of which was once
the emphasis of this blog?  This week was actually a milestone
for my new job.  For the first time my commission exceeds the
$50/day they have been paying me since the start of training
last June.  It’s still not much, but the job promises to pay
more  eventually.   And  what  about  the  camera  training  the
owners have asked me to take charge of?  One of them has
plugged  me  as  the  national  camera  trainer  to  one  of  the
clients  after  they  noticed  my  pictures  are  pretty  good.  
Great- a standard to live up to! � .I still wonder how much I
will be paid for this training whenever it happens.
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At the moment I am subbing, or trying to, for two full days a
week plus mornings five days every two weeks (every other week
I go to two places on Friday so I can’t sub that day).  I am
signed up in three districts this year but so far have only
worked in two.  What?  Yes I did say two before, but then the
third sent me a welcome note without my having signed up again
so I stuck with it.  Since they were the source of some of my
jobs so far, it looks like I made the right choice there.  I
have subbed for one (half) day of middle school so far- the
rest have been in elementary schools.  I actually took a
bilingual first grade job- something I try to avoid during the
main  part  of  the  year.   I  also  just  took  a  job  for  a
kindergarten morning Monday at the very school I went to for K
through most of 2.  Oddly enough, while I can remember the
names of all my other elementary teachers, I can’t for this
school.  I wonder if I will be in the same classroom I was in
for my own kindergarten?  I wonder if I will even recognize
anything  at  the  school.   I  am  pretty  sure  I  took  no
assignments  there  last  year.

Let’s see what I can say about the jobs I’ve taken so far. 
The first-grade bilingual class was a little rough as the
plans the teacher left were not very detailed, often requiring
me or one of the assistants who were in and out of the room
throughout the day to find the required materials.  The kids
were  also  not  very  good  listeners,  but  whether  that  was
because of limited English skills or other reasons I couldn’t
say.  Another couple of days I was in a position where there
were no plans.  These were for special-ed teachers who didn’t
even have set schedules yet being the beginning of the year so
I ended up helping out in different classrooms throughout the
day.  I wouldn’t be the least bit surprised if I found out
that they came in the next day and said, “I had a sub?”  I
don’t think I was expected…  The junior high job was a teacher
who had both 7th and 8th grade classes, and all I did was
supervise as they used computers to work on projects.  I was
worried when not just my classes, but others as well used the



laptops throughout the morning with little time to charge
them, but according to one teacher the batteries actually hold
out for some six hours or so, something I have never heard of
in laptops.  My own computer lasts for three or less, but with
with its specs I am not surprised.

So why have I not been keeping up on my friend’s blogs even if
I couldn’t be bothered to update my own?  I don’t know.  If
you want refrain from posting commenting in return I will
understand.

Scary Flu 2.0 hits
1.0 being the avian flu a few years ago which barely got out
of the starting gate as far as pandemic staus is concerned. 
Yes,  I  know  there  have  been  really  nasty  flu
epidemics/pandemics  in  the  past,  but  I  am  specifically
referring  to  modern  variations  in  my  numbering.   Anyway,
tonight I got a call on both phones one after another (I must
have given them my cell number at some point) from near-city
district’s emergency response system which informs employees
and parents of emergency situations.  This one was bound to
turn up since my area has a heavy Hispanic population.  This
time, it turned up in one of the middle schools.  I was not
set to work in that school tomorrow, and haven’t been in the
last couple of weeks, so I am good (so breathe a sigh of
relief, fellow blogger & family who I visited with the other
night). However, they canceled school for tomorrow just at the
one school.  I wonder how that works for required school
attendance days- will just the one school have an extra day
tacked on in June?  Anyway, I work tomorrow in one of it’s
elementary feeder schools, so I do hope there are no siblings
of that middle school student in class- especially it being
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bilingual 3rd grade which of course means all Spanish-speaking
kids in this district.  Well, I’ll let you know how it goes I
guess.

UPDATE: It appears that the school is off until at least
Friday, so again I wonder, will they have those extra days
tacked on while the rest of the district enjoys summer break? 
Hmm.  Today, one girl in my class went home sick after lunch,
but it is unknown at this time if her illness is related to
H1N1 swine flu.


