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May 5, 3:36 PM

I haven't done much today either, meeting them for a drink and going to class, a bit of the usual. The
only good thing so to speak is that I have been talking to Lucia. I know I've been talking about her 
for a month, but this time she told me that maybe she can meet me, but that she has to look at some 
things and then confirm or say no.

~ 17:10

And in the end he told me that... That she doesn't know. My goodness, every day I understand 
women less, or confirm or not meet, it is a dilemma, you don't have to think about it too much, 
right? Yes, women always find a way to complicate everything. And so, she has told me that 
tomorrow she talks to me with whatever, although at this rate I'm going to end up thinking that she's
not really interested in meeting me.

May 6, 18:32

In the end I did meet with Lucia for launch. She had been saying it to me for a week and she was 
like yes or no, but in the end she agreed. As she confirmed it to me at about one o'clock and we 
were already in bad weather, I didn't want to complicate things and I took her to the Meson here in 
the neighborhood. We ate very well and I wanted to invite her, but she wouldn't let me.

We were chatting about many things, such as sports, literature or our anecdotes. Every once in a 
while things would fizzle out and we would have to resort to talking about some class topic as a 
kind of lifeline, but things would soon pick up again.

I don't know what her intentions are with me, but at the moment I'm trying to spend as much time as
possible with her. We haven't talked about what we want to be, of course she hasn't told me that she 
wants to be friends, which I think is a good sign.

I'm beyond excited for what she can get out of here. She is a spectacular girl, beautiful, intelligent, 
kind and she also seems to show a lot of interest in me. Since we met in the class, she made it clear 
to me that she was one of those who were worth it, and from that moment I forgot all the others.

My cell phone just rang, let's see if it's her.

~ 19:39

Yes it was her (yay!), and what is better, she has told me that she had a great time and that she wants
to continue meeting. My next move will be to ask her out, something like a date to the movies 
would be the thing. Yes, that is, to the movies; All the ones I've gone alone with fell in no time. But 
I also have to be smart and take a few hours to speak it to be interesting.

I know I shouldn't get my hopes up, but I think she could be the good one, we have a lot in common
and I sincerely think this could work out.

danielpriorgijon.art



I can risk screwing up at this point by putting everything that easy, that only serves to put them 
back.

~ 20:23

I am very happy! I can't contain myself, I'm going to call Edu and Javi and we'll meet and I'll tell 
them about it and I'll have something to drink, I've won it. I've already seen Edu this morning, but I 
have to tell him about this yes or yes, and also, going down to the bar to have a couple of beers 
never hurts.

~20:45

Javi says that he can't stay, that he's writing a paper on which his grade depends a lot or something 
like that, anyway, he'll know. But Edu says yes, he's my best friend for a reason, I can count on him 
for anything. He would never ask him to give up his responsibilities for me, but I know he's 
perfectly capable of studying at one in the morning just to hang out with me.

May 7, 3:40

That bitch is worthless. Edu was right, take so long to answer, that's a bad sign, very bad. She didn't 
want anything with me, I don't know why she had to play with me that way, I've done well to send 
her away.

I don't understand it, everything was going well, I've only spoken to her with good words and she 
has the courage to completely ignore me. Not even telling me that she's not interested or that she 
just wants to be friends with me. That would have hurt me, but she would have been able to 
understand it, but not answer me... I won’t forgive her for this.

~ 15:51

Okay, let's see if I'm clear, considerating what little I remember and what Edu told me on the phone,
this is the reconstruction of what happened last night:

The night started out quiet. I drank a couple of pitchers of beer, we were at the bar on our street, 
eating, drinking and smoking, I told him about Lucia and I seemed very excited, but I haven't talked
to her yet. Then we start with the drinks.

Then I turned up in Huertas —I know from Edu that we took a taxi, which also explains why I ran 
out of money—, we went into a joint... after another, I vomited twice in the middle of the street, I 
almost got into a fight with some foreigners —although also according to Edu, I had a hell of a luck
strike, because apparently they were two gorillas 7 ft tall tall and I could barely stand up. To make 
matters worse, in the meantime I had time to withdraw money several times and now I'm afraid to 
go through the bank.

Later, to return home, Edu had to force me to drink something with caffeine, to walk to Cibeles by 
making a detour and catch the night bus there. He told me that if it hadn't been for him I would have
been out in the open tonight. And he may not be wrong.

And lastly, if my mobile doesn't lie, I sent an audio to Lucia, and it's no wonder she stopped talking 
to me, I called her 8 times and she didn't pick up —logically— I got home and, lost drunk but with 

danielpriorgijon.art



surprisingly good spelling , I wrote the previous entry of this diary.

I'm an asshole.
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