Demographic Sheet

Name:  Jared Wayne Thornhill
From where:  Snyder, TX


Undergraduate:  Texas Tech University
Favorite movie:  Field of Dreams, Debbie Does Dallas
Favorite actor: Hank Hill
Favorite actress:  Angelina Jolie before she tried to save the world and was a dirty little   girl
Bette Midler or Barbara Walters?  

Since I don’t enjoy crusty old women, I’ll have to say neither…

Favorite food:   anything except onions
Favorite drink:  Coors Light
Favorite color: Red and Black baby!!!
Dislikes:  onions and PCS…they both make me want to rip my eyes out of my head
Hobbies: sports, hunting, sleeping, cold beer
Most embarrassing moment:  Ok so I’m a sophomore at TTU, and I eat at Rosa’s one night with my girlfriend at the time.  My first mistake was eating 5 bean and cheese burritos.  I’m sitting in class the next morning and it hits me.  My girlfriend meets me after class and is going to walk with me to the track locker room.  My stomach is progressively getting worse and worse.  It starts cramping so bad that I have to squat down and take a breather.  I think I’m going to be ok, so I get up and start walking again…mind you…this is between class, so there are people everywhere.  Oh, but what I didn’t realize is that I wasn’t going to be ok.  I think that if I had to describe the pain, it would be about as close to childbirth as I could imagine.  So I laid on the ground…yes, on the sidewalk…between classes.  My girlfriend pulls the “I’m-not-with-him” card and leaves me. After several people stopped to see what was wrong, I finally made my way back to my feet…and with rear-end squeezed tight, scooted my way to the locker room. Now I’m at the locker room door…low and behold, it’s locked.  I have nowhere to go.  Finally, a coach shows up and takes his time to unlock the door.  As I maneuver my way into a stall and to my seat, I realize that I just had about 30 seconds worth of gas built up in my intestines, followed by a little bitty Mr. Hankey.
Your personality in one word: jackass
