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I am on an awful date, but I wasn’t expecting it to be good considering we’ve been set up by Jessica, whose well-intentions don’t help get rid of her lack of intuition in these matters. 

We are in a fancy restaurant and the food is nice, but it’s only been a few minutes since we sat down and I am already bored. 

The guy is cute. I’ll give her that. His wavy brown hair compliments his muscly arms and he has a cute dimple that appears when he smiles but he is such a bore that even having a one night stand with him would surely leave me restless. 

But I am here and I have to stay until leaving is no longer rude.  

“So what do you do?” He asks, his brown eyes dull as he meets my gaze. 

I can tell he thinks this is going somewhere, which is fair since no one other than me would scratch him off after talking with him only for a few minutes. 

He is handsome, acts properly and has a nice job and the combination of these qualities would make him an eligible bachelor for a lot of women.  

But I have always had this intuition that tells me who I’ll like and he is not it. 

“I work as a junior architect in an architectural company,” I respond. 

“When did you graduate?” He asks.  

I struggle not to sigh. 

“Three years ago.” 

He leans back in his chair as if the information I’ve shared is too incredible to believe.  

“You must be really good,” he says. 

Okay. 

Maybe I am being too harsh on this guy. In the end, he is asking all the questions that show he is interested in me as a person and isn’t just looking to get laid. But I am not sure I am into that either. 

“Thank you,” I respond, “So, how do you know Jessica?” 

He smirks as if there is something secret and dangerous in the answer he thinks about giving.  But when he starts speaking very slowly, I struggle to keep my attention on him. 

“We work in the same office,” he says, dragging each and every word as if it pains him to come up with them. “I approached her after she did a presentation to ask her a few questions. It was amazing actually, she had prepared finance reports that...” 

My mind wanders away as soon as he starts speaking about the specifics of their job. Why did Jessica think I would like this guy? 

Maybe because they have a subject that they are both interested in, which made her think the guy was interesting and even funny. But finance is the last thing on my mind. 

The fact that he was interested in her presentation also suggests that she thought he was a nice guy, which is the sort of guy you would set up a friend with. 

But that’s not what I am interested in... 

Maybe Jessica was trying to find me a decent guy, to pull me out of my fun but probably self-damaging interest in guys with a little bit of darkness in them. She always says I go for the wrong guys, the dangerous ones that just want to use me and maybe this was her way of introducing me to such guys. 
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