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IT WAS THE FINAL EXAMINATION FOR AN INTRODUCTORY ENGLISH COURSE AT THE
LOCAL UNIVERSITY. LIKE MANY SUCH FRESHMAN COURSES, IT WAS DESIGNED TO
WEED OUT NEW STUDENTS, HAVING OVER 700 STUDENTS IN THE CLASS!

THE EXAMINATION WAS TWO HOURS LONG, AND EXAM BOOKLETS WERE PROVIDED.
THE PROFESSOR WAS VERY STRICT AND TOLD THE CLASS THAT ANY EXAM THAT
WAS NOT ON HIS DESK IN EXACTLY TWO HOURS WOULD NOT BE ACCEPTED AND
THE STUDENT WOULD FAIL.

1/2 HOUR INTO THE EXAM, A STUDENT CAME RUSHING IN AND ASKED THE
PROFESSOR FOR AN EXAM BOOKLET.

"YOU’'RE NOT GOING TO HAVE TIME TO FINISH THIS," THE PROFESSOR STATED
SARCASTICALLY AS HE HANDED THE STUDENT A BOOKLET.

"YES I WILL," REPLIED THE STUDENT. HE THEN TOOK A SEAT AND BEGAN WRITING.
AFTER TWO HOURS, THE PROFESSOR CALLED FOR THE EXAMS, AND THE STUDENTS
FILED UP AND HANDED THEM IN. ALL EXCEPT THE LATE STUDENT, WHO CONTINUED
WRITING.

1/2 HOUR LATER, THE LAST STUDENT CAME UP TO THE PROFESSOR WHO WAS
SITTING AT HIS DESK PREPARING FOR HIS NEXT CLASS. HE ATTEMPTED TO PUT HIS
EXAM ON THE STACK OF EXAM BOOKLETS ALREADY THERE.

"NO YOU DON'T, I'M NOT GOING TO ACCEPT THAT. IT'S LATE."

THE STUDENT LOOKED INCREDULOUS AND ANGRY. "DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM?"

"NO, AS A MATTER OF FACT I DON'T," REPLIED THE PROFESSOR WITH AN AIR OF
SARCASM IN HIS VOICE.

"DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM?" THE STUDENT ASKED AGAIN.
"NO, AND I DON'T CARE." REPLIED THE PROFESSOR WITH AN AIR OF SLPERIORITY.

"600D," REPLIED THE STUDENT, WHO QUICKLY LIFTED THE STACK OF COMPLETED
EXAMS, STUFFED HIS IN THE MIDDLE, AND WALKED OUT OF THE ROOM.
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