Demographic Sheet

Name: Sadra Cheyenne Daniels

From where: Dimmitt, Tejas


Undergraduate:  Texas A&M University-College Station
Favorite movie:  The Goonies
Favorite actor: Nicolas Cage
Favorite actress:  Julia Roberts
Bette Midler or Barbara Walters? Yea not really a huge fan of either….but I’d go with Bette Midler  

Favorite food: beef jerky  

Favorite drink:  preferably something with a ‘kick’, but I’m not too picky
Favorite color: blue
Dislikes:  being cold, having someone pull out in front of me going 5 mph, having my cell phone battery die, forgetting to take a PCS quiz until 5 hrs after it’s been taken off line, studying all the time, being a ‘blusher’, flies that buzz around my head, falling on my face, moldy bread, buying toilet paper
Hobbies: hobbies? Who’s got time for those?…I like running, listening to music, hanging with friends, drinking, studying, trying to play the guitar, pretending to have my own cooking show in my kitchen, spelunking, msn messenger 
Most embarrassing moment:  oh this might take a few lines…I was in 7th grade (at Hereford Jr. High!!)…I wasn’t exactly a ‘cool’ kid, if ya know what I mean!  So I was sporting my white denim shorts reminiscent of the decade in which I was born (that’d be the 80’s)…they were oh so stylin.  Along about lunchtime someone walked past me in the hall and said ‘you’ve got something on your butt’.  I was like, ‘yea, whatever’, thinking they were just being mean.  I caught a few more comments like that one on my way to the cafeteria, but I just let them slide.  So I’m standing in line to get some tasty cafeteria grub and my friend standing behind me says, ‘Sadra, there is something on your butt’.  So I reach back and feel something crusty….so I look back and see what appears to be a large hardened mass of regurgitated cat-food stuck right smack dab in the middle of my white denim shorts.  Apparently my lack of style made even my cat sick.  So I pried the crunchy kitty chow off my shorts and walked around with a nice brown stain on my butt for the rest of the day.  I’m sure people sit around say, ‘hey, remember that girl in Jr. High that had cat puke on her shorts and didn’t know it?!’.  Ahhh…memories! 
Your personality in one word: waggish 
