Extra Credit Journal – worth 5 points of extra credit

Due Wednesday, December 12th 

Submit electronic copy to drop box

1. Read the following letter from a troubled soul looking for advice.

2. Next, craft a typed response.  Help him understand what’s happening in the relationship.  Then, offer him your advice.  Make sure to incorporate theories and concepts that we’ve discussed in class.

Dear Communication Studies 336,

Two weeks ago, I was at Starbucks waiting in line for a coffee.  After getting my latte, I turned around and ran right into this gorgeous woman.  Unfortunately, she was holding a cup too and we both spilled coffee on each other!  I was mortified until she started laughing.  We locked eyes and apologized to one another while laughing nervously.  I grabbed some napkins and we wiped the coffee off our shirts.  I introduced myself and we started chatting.  We realized that we’re both sophomores and English majors.  We even were in the same composition class last semester!  After finding out these similarities, I thought I’d like to get to know her better.  So I took a chance and asked her out to lunch.  After ruining her shirt, I didn’t think she’d say yes, but she did!  So we decided to meet at Jack’s Café on Friday afternoon.  

At lunch, we chatted about our classes and professors and the clubs we’re members of.  We were having such a great time and really had a lot in common.  I felt so comfortable around her, like I had known her much longer than 48 hours.  I had been having some problems with my family and I hadn’t felt comfortable confiding in any of my friends.  But she seemed so kind and understanding, that I decided to tell her about my family issues.  She listened and was really sympathetic.  It felt so good to talk to her.  All of a sudden, she said she had to get to class, so I offered to walk her there.  She said that she didn’t want to bother me and that she’d be fine.  So I hugged her and attempted to kiss her cheek, but she pulled away.  I hope she wasn’t offended.  I just wanted to show my appreciation for her listening to me and to express my interest in her.  There was an awkward pause, but we both laughed it off.  

I thought our date went great and so I assumed she’d call me.  But a couple days passed and I didn’t hear from her.  So I sent her a message on Facebook.  She wrote me back and said that I had moved too fast and she just wanted to be friends.  I was shocked!  And anyway, how can men and women be “just friends”?  When I told my roommate, he reluctantly explained that people perceive me as a flirt because right after I meet a girl, I often touch her on the arms and shoulders, make intense eye contact, and sit close to her.  I just thought I was being friendly.

What happened with the girl from the coffee shop?  Where did I go wrong?      

-- Misunderstood in Charleston

