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Glossary and Links 

 

Blu-ray - The next-generation format for DVD capable of 1080p video resolution and 

uncompressed audio. 

Elder Scrolls Online or ESO - A MMORPG set in the Elder Scrolls universe created by 

ZeniMax Online Studios in partnership with Bethesda Softworks. 

Hearthstone - A collectable (digital) card game by Blizzard Entertainment. 

Live Action Role Playing or LARP - A live action version where players act out what 

the characters are doing, creating sort of a mix of acting and game playing. 

Min/Maxing or Minimizing/Maximizing - The act of selecting talents, skills, abilities, 

or spells, for your character in a way that gets you the most effect for the smallest (point) 

cost in order to match your play style and desired build. When I say I am 'tweaking my 

character' this is most often what I'm doing. 

MMOG - Massively multiplayer online game. A game where thousands of players log on 

at the same time and play together. Typically these have a monthly subscription fee. 

MOBA - Multiplayer Online Battle Arena. 

monies - lolspeak/leetspeak for "money". 

noob, n00b, or newb - Short for "newbie". A person new (and unfamiliar) in a particular 

field or task. 

Theorycrafting - The act of contemplating statistics in a game which are mostly invisible 

to a player in order to maximize your efficiency (without going beyond to a point where 

you are gaining too little.) When I say I am 'tweaking my character' only on very rare 

occasion am I theorycrafting. See related concept: Min/Maxing. 

uber - lolspeak/leetspeak for someone who is superior. (Originated from the German 

language.)
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Year 19 

Week 940 

 

Day 6574 - 7/1 
Worried about tires 

 

Today I am apparently on the verge of another big car expense. I checked my 

front tires lately, which are older than the back tires, and they are very very low tread. I 

didn't have a penny to do the 'penny test', but I did have a quarter. The outside of the tiers 

would probably fail, but assuming the distance is twice that on a penny then the middle is 

still just very very bad, but not critical. But mathing the average lifespan of a tire, 

dividing by what I probably have left, I will be lucky if I have a year before the extremely 

critical emergency point, meaning I probably realistically have to the end of the year at 

most. 

This, of course, is extremely bad news. I don't have money for more car stuff. I 

was already hit with a horrible cost of a new battery, which I was very lucky I had 'extra' 

in my account to cover, and then the window, which guildies thankfully helped with or it 

would still be broken. Mathing out bills to just the end of the year I need 100% of what 

little I have now, the help a friend is sending, and the maximum amount of what I could 

hope that dad would send, in order to cover the bills. There is absolutely no extra for 

anything else. 

I really wish I could have counted on my pen and paper supplements for some 

kind of income. It really has dropped down enough to effectively be zero. Had it been the 

couple hundred a month I hoped it would reach this wouldn't be an issue. And had it even 

been 1/4 of what I hoped for that probably would have gotten enough to cover the bills 

and tires. But it is not. I really haven't gotten much at all since my last totaling of it, which 

at that time was only enough to cover the software I got and pen and paper drawing 

supplies, and that was it. 

So I am very worried. I am hyper aware of the edge I am on all the time, which in 

the case of my tires not only has me, but others near me, at risk, which is very worrying. 

But unless interaction suddenly spikes, or something happens with job searching, there 
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isn't anything I can do. All I can do is hope that I, and the car, can continue on until better 

days. 

 

 

Day 6575 - 7/2 
Sad day 

 

Today was a sad day. I decided to check my pen and paper sales and the 

downloads alone are very down. Effectively it is now down to 1 download every other 

day. And in all of last month and the couple of days this month so far only 2 have a non-

zero amount. One got $1 and the other $5. (The recommended payment is $10.) Which I 

guess those aren't zero, so in terms of getting some money that is about 1 getting 

something per 9 downloads, but as I mentioned yesterday I was really hoping for quite a 

lot more. I knew I wouldn't be rich, and it would have to be a miracle to get even close to 

a full time wage, but $6 in sales in a month is barely $4 for my cut of it. I was really 

hoping for about that much each day, which if you think about it is really not that much in 

sales. 

I suppose part of that is 'my fault' for pricing it at 'pay what you want,' but I want 

everyone who wants to look at or play with my stuff to have a chance to enjoy it. I didn't 

want someone out there like me who can't afford much, or anything, to be left out and 

have nothing if they were in a bad financial spot. Or maybe they didn't know if they 

would actually use what the supplement has and they wanted to preview it first before 

paying anything. That seems fair to me. 

It does make me feel sad that there seems to be so little interest, and so that makes 

me feel more sad about my present and future. 

And it was a bad vision day again as well. It seems to not e springing back to good 

levels, and stuck on bad speckled and smeared vision, making focus extremely difficult. 

Tomorrow will be the start of rough days, so I don't know what to expect. But 

hopefully I can continue to hang on and be ok. 
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Day 6576 - 7/3 
Blurry vision, upset tummy 

 

Today my tummy was pretty upset, likely by some cheese I decided to have with 

lunch. My vision was extremely blurry today, which is maybe a good thing maybe a bad 

thing. Due to firework things last night I not only was extra nervous and lost 1/3 of my 

sleep, but that made me extra stressed. Which may prove it is stress and/or sleep related. 

But that may not be truly helpful information as I can't really control either of those. 

While I always hope for more sleep and less stress, there really isn't any way I can control 

for either. 

Because of my poor vision I barely played anything and instead mostly just 

watched videos and shows. I was also somewhere different today since the library was 

closed, so that threw me off emotionally as well. I suppose it could have been worse with 

something else bad happening to me, but I suppose I survived the day, and I suppose it 

passed somewhat quickly. I hope the night passes ok too, but I expect it will be another 

night of scares and stress due to firework people and I'll probably lose sleep again. 

 

 

Day 6577 - 7/4 
No soap wash 

 

Today has been I guess about as I expected. The morning online went by pretty 

fast. I did get some play time in though. I just did laundry and there was none of my usual 

soap. I tried to get the other option and the machine took my money without giving me 

soap. So I was forced to do the wash without. I called to complain and the guy will give 

me my money back, so that's good. He was very confused though. He asked if he could 

just something me the money, and with his very thick accent it sounded like he said, 

'smoosh.' I was like, 'uuuhh I don't know what that means.' He said it was an online 

payment service. I told him I've never heard of it. Then he said the most popular one and I 

was like, 'I know about that one, but no I don't have an account and never use it.' He 

gasped in as much disbelief as if I'd have said I was from Mars. I guess maybe having that 
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is required by all the cool kids these days with unlimited phone plans and unlimited data 

access. 

It's early afternoon and I'm overheating in my car. I forgot my drawing stuff, so I 

can't do any drawing for my pen and paper stuff, but I did do some creative stuff for my 

podcast that I needed to do, so that is good. 

There is still evening and night to get through, which are the most wobbly and 

risky times on the 4th, so all I can do is hope I get through ok. 

 

 

Day 6578 - 7/5 
Still terrible vision 

 

Today I still have terrible vision. Everything past about 5 feet is blurry and even 

up close things like my laptop screen aren't great. And the floater blocking parts in my 

right eye is still terrible. That is likely what is pulling the left back to not focusing further 

away. It is still my theory that they try to balance, so if one is bad then they both are. I 

think my only real way to test that theory would be to get an eye patch and completely 

cover the right eye, which would be equally as bad and annoying as just having things 

seriously blurred. 

The friend I'm maybe having dinner with in a bit said he's on time so far, so we 

are probably still doing that. I'll probably just get something basic to eat, but I don't know, 

I may change my mind and do something very different than what I can otherwise sort of 

have. 

I feel pretty weird today too; a bit like I'm not me. I think a big part of it is the 

blurry vision setting everything into a weird dreamlike state the past few weeks, but it is 

also likely I just got totally drained in energy and various things my body needs due to 

sitting and cooking in the hot sun in my car for several hours yesterday. Though I have 

been thinking of the closing of this fail year and the start of the next lately; thinking on 

how my body is changing and may never recover, and thinking back to times when it 

wasn't like that and I effectively was a very different me. And, I suppose as always 

around this time, mourning the loss of that me, and wondering if I will ever be able to get 
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at least a part of me back. Hopefully I can be calm, restful, and recover. If not through 

today then maybe through tomorrow. 

 

 

Day 6579 - 7/6 
Hopefully recovering 

 

Today I hope I am recovering or have recovered from my outside time. And 

maybe too my vision can be recovering as well. I know it is probably just the floater 

causing most of these recent issues, but at over 2 months now so far, part of me worries I 

may never recover. 

 

 

Day 6580 - 7/7 
Hopefully balanced Tuesday 

 

Today hopefully things will be balanced more towards homeless normal. For 

several reasons I've felt very off lately. Hopefully soon I can return to at least a homeless 

normal balance. 
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Week 941 

 

Day 6581 - 7/8 
Car heart attack 

 

Today I have been completely freaking out. The morning started very badly. 

When I started the car it started pretty much as expected, but on top of the regular sounds 

was what sounded like the starter repeatedly running, 'vvvrrrnnna' over and over. I 

freaked out and so I turned off the engine, but it kept going even with the key out. I 

panicked and thought maybe starting it again would un-stick it, but the constant starter 

was still going. I figured maybe if I put it into gear and drove for a bit then it would reset. 

I drove a couple of blocks, parked, but it still continued. I panicked and drove to the ex-

garage but by that point the only thing I could think to try would be to disconnect the 

battery. 

Discovering that disconnecting the battery did work I tried to calm down. I waited 

about 5 minutes, then tried reconnecting the battery. There was a bit of a spark and it tried 

to start revving even though the key hadn't turned to start it. I disconnected it again. I was 

on the verge of tears. I waited 10 minutes then tried reattaching the battery again and 

everything seemed normal. I tried to restart and while it had a bad time doing so, it 

seemed to start ok. 

I again tried to calm down and drove straight to the library. Though the car was 

exhausted sounding from its heart attack it seemed ok. I waited about 5 minutes after 

stopping then decided to see if it would start ok. It started while sounding a bit tired still, 

but seemed to start without any crazy issues. 

I tried my best to stay calm and have an ok day at the library, but was still very 

worried. When I left, I crossed my fingers and hoped things would be ok. If they seemed 

ok that would mean hopefully it was just a onetime event and I would proceed as normal. 

It still seemed tired, but started ok. I proceeded with my normally planned evening, 

making a detour to the food store since my time before the library had been lost. When I 

left the store it still seemed a bit of an odd start but ok overall. I parked in the evening 

sleeping spot. 
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Now I am still on the verge of tears and panic. After I stopped I felt like I should 

try and start again, because really the only way I will feel better is with more ok starts, 

even if they sound a bit wobbly, but it didn't start. There was no starter noise; zero 

reaction to moving the key to the second position. I just let it sit for about 30 minutes 

more, because I needed another try or would be on the verge of tears all night. And thank 

the gods it started on that try. 

I don't know what this means at this point. It seems very unlikely to be fully safe 

or reliable. But if all it needs is a rest of 30 minutes between each drive, I probably can 

adjust my movements to account for that. It wouldn't be great, but there is no way I can 

afford to replace the starter if that's an issue. An online estimate shows $400-1000, and 

since this is an older car I expect that will be closer to the high end than not. And while 

that is less than it would be for a replacement used car, I can't afford either. (Checking in 

my area I could get to there is only 1 for about $1500 and one other at $2500, and I don't 

know what kind of work those would have that needed to be done if they aren't fully 

working.) 

So for tonight I pray and hope the car can hang on. That it was all just a onetime 

event and that the weirdness that followed will clear up and none of it happens again. 

Tomorrow morning will bring hope or heartbreak when I try and start things. All I can do 

is pray I can calm down enough to sleep, at least some, and that tomorrow things are more 

normal. And continue to hope that I, and the car, can continue to hang on. 

 

 

Day 6582 - 7/9 
Destroyed by walking 

 

Today has been the worst. In the morning the car started ok, so I went ahead and 

drove to the shower place. Since I knew things were risky I let the car rest while I 

showered, then I walked a medium sized block to the food store and back. It wasn't too 

far, just about 10 minutes each way on my very bad feet. When I got back to the car it 

didn't start. I tried and tried. I waited a short bit, still nothing. So that meant I had to leave 

it and spend 30-45 minutes walking to the library if I wanted time there. I made it before 

open with literally 1 minute to spare. 
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I told my friend who just visited about the troubles since when we parted he told 

me to contact him if any emergencies came up. I'd called my favorite repair place and 

they were estimating $100 to be sure the starter is the issue and $350-400 for the fix. He 

said he could help if it wasn't too much, which I assumed that to mean that estimate was 

ok. 

I hoped to delay that as long as possible, and thankfully when I got back to the car 

after another 30-45 minute walk, it started and I got it to the night spot ok. But checking a 

few minutes after stopping, it was again doing it's no response after turning the key. 

I am prepared for the worst. I will get up extra early just in case there is more 

trouble. 

 

 

Day 6583 - 7/10 
Amazing friend 

 

Today started way too early. I had set my wake up alarm for an hour earlier than 

even the early time, but I woke up an hour even before that, likely due to my being too 

stressed out and nervous about the car. 

As I figured, it didn't start at all. I towed it to my favorite shop who is always 

super nice to me and they said they would let me know what they found. I guess they 

started right away because I left the shop and had only been walking for less than 10 

minutes (towards the library, which in total would be a 30-45 minute walk) when the guy 

called me. He laughed and said it took less than 10 seconds to verify that it was the 

starter, so he wouldn't charge me the $100 for the inspection. So that was super nice. He 

said he'd start work soon and it should be ready a bit into the afternoon. 

In the late morning, not even barely 2 hours later than that call they called and 

said it was ready. My friend who helps me sometimes had already called them to pay for 

it. From the looks of the bus schedule I would have to leave immediately to catch it to go 

down there, or in an hour for the next one. I was completely burn out on walking, and 

even taking the bus would be about a 15 minute walk to the stop, then 5 more to the shop. 

I decided to wait, but I guess the schedule was wrong and it came twice as often as listed, 

so I caught one down to the shop immediately. I came back to the library as quickly as I 
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could, a 20 minute walk and short bus ride reduced to about 5 minutes by car. At that 

point I was settled in for the rest of the day, but my legs, feet, and back were destroyed. 

Walking around the library it was like my legs were wooden puppet legs. I would have to 

push them forward by rotating my hips, and they flopped forward. 

I also got word from my friend that he sent some extra help money to also take 

care of the tires. (I'd mentioned how bad they were during his visit, but maybe the repair 

shop mentioned it too since it was listed they should be replaced on the work receipt.) So 

I have an appointment for the place I get tires from to do that Wednesday a little earlier 

than I normally leave the library. They charged some extra stupid fees which added up 

very quickly. At the end of the extra fees and tax it increased the cost beyond the tires by 

+50%. 

I'm back in my regular evening spot now. But with all of the extra sadness, my 

destroyed legs, feet, and back, and the whirlwind which has been the past few days, I 

wouldn't be surprised if it took me a while to recover and feel homeless normal again. I 

pray nothing else goes bad, because these last 6 months have been an insane amount of 

extra costs already. 

 

 

Day 6584 - 7/11 
So much sneezing 

 

Today I have so much sneezing. I guess it's really been the past few days. At one 

point I'd sneezed so much that I got a little dizzy, probably from not being able to breathe 

between sneezes. 

I am still very sore from all the walking. My feet kill me with every step. By the 

time I left the library my legs had recovered a little. I'm almost not stepping weird now, so 

that is something at least. Though my back has also been killing me and not standing right. 

I am very slow and have a lot of trouble straightening after sitting. 

The new starter is super good. It goes 'V-VRR' then starts, at a medium tone. 

Before it used to be a slower 'vvvvrrruhruh vvvvrrruhruh' then start, with a lower tone. I 

also smell less oil. I wonder if they hosed off the engine. I think due to the age of the car 
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and the bad oil pressure seal it probably leaks a bit constantly, then burns that, and creates 

a smell. It's not a super fast leak, maybe less than 1 quart every year and a half or so. 

It still feels like I'm in a different world. So many terrible things have happened to 

shake up my sad life lately. It would be very nice for something nice which had lasting 

effects to happen instead of something nice being necessary to cover for damage and loss. 

My friend's visit day was the best, and I wouldn't have been able to survive without his 

help over the years, especially with these most recent troubles. But it feels extra crushing 

to have all of this bad stuff happen, and any time I try and make things better, like with 

my pen and paper stuff or my podcast and site stuff, to not get any lasting good effects 

from those to balance the bad. 

 

 

Day 6585 - 7/12 
Starting to feel better 

 

Today I am starting to feel better. When I immediately started the car this morning 

there was a huge relief, as if a huge weight had lifted and I was only just then noticing it's 

absence. It's probably been years since I've held that weight; a constant stress of if the car 

would or wouldn't start. Previously it was really just the cold months that I would worry, 

as its starting revs would get very low. As well as the constant worry if it was the battery, 

which until the recent change I knew has been bad for the past couple of years. But I 

guess it's only just now that my body has been able to start letting go of that stress. The 

battery had to be replaced at the start of the year. It couldn't wait anymore. And now the 

starter too. And I think just now on a physical level I'm starting to let go of those constant 

fears and stress. (And Wednesday evening I can finally let go of the tire worry, leaving 

only the worry about if the car will get fussy on super hot days or trips over about 10 

miles, which I never do.) 

So today will be a day of rest and recovery hopefully. For the past week or so I've 

been watching amusement park ride videos. When I was maybe between 5 and 16 when 

we would go to my grandparents in Phoenix we would stop at Disneyland once or twice a 

year. I always found the happy people and various sounds and music in whatever area I 
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was in very soothing. The sounds of the rides repeating with happy people in the 

background. It's been almost 30 years since I last went. 

Watching rides I loved, and seeing my old friend who I knew for a lot of those 

years, has brought back a lot of me in a happier part of my life to the shell of what 

remains. I feel a small bit of hope and light again. I remember what the sun felt like on 

my skin when I was at the park, and the smells and sounds still echo in my memory. 

Maybe I can hang on long enough to get back to something closer to a normal life. And 

just maybe someday I can become the me from long ago who would go to the park now 

and then. 

 

 

Day 6586 - 7/13 
Still recovering 

 

Today hopefully I can still be resting and recovering from the recent troubles. 

Maybe I can get back to trying to do pen and paper stuff. And maybe I can continue to 

hang on and be at least partly ok. 

 

 

Day 6587 - 7/14 
Probably still recovering 

 

Today I will probably still be trying to be as restful as I can and recover. Maybe 

today my legs and feet will be mostly recovered. My back likely will take a bit longer. It 

always seems very slow to recover. I guess after I do recover I should go back to making 

a bigger effort to do some light stretching and working out even just a few days a week. 

As I get older punishing times seem extra brutal to recover from, so maybe the light 

workouts are becoming more important to get back to. 
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Week 942 

 

Day 6588 - 7/15 
Brain melting hot 

 

Today I am trying to stay cool while I wait for them to get my new tires that my 

friend covered. It is way too hot outside, and it was yesterday too. It's probably 100F by 

now. 

I guess today is ok. My system is never great in the extreme heat, so I'm trying to 

hang on as best as I can. But nothing bad happened so far, so hopefully the tires will 

change fine and the evening will cool down quickly. 

(Later) For the tire change they said there was an issue in that the tires the website 

told me to get were a different size than the two I was keeping. Everything worked out 

fine in that he changed the price on ones that were the same price that they had, so that 

was good. And maybe speaking of lasting good things happening to me, it seems he 

replaced the windshield wipers. They were bad and kind of messed up, but I said I 

couldn't afford new ones. But after the tire change when I was walking around looking at 

things I noticed they had been changed. I couldn't say thanks because he was on the 

phone, but that was super nice. So maybe today some lasting good things happened to me. 

 

 

Day 6589 - 7/16 
Feeling maybe sad 

 

Today I feel a little more hopeful about things, but also I feel maybe more sad, 

probably because of the combination of the fail year turning over and the likelihood my 

dad is gone. I have been thinking a lot lately about things I used to be or have lost due to 

various tangents of my sad life. I worry more and more I may not get my remaining 30 

years, and if I do get most of them, or even all of them, what will the quality of them be? 

Will they be increasingly homeless and sad? Will I recover at least some of a normal life? 

If I do, how much of my lost health can I regain? 
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I suppose we never really know how much time we have, and so I should be 

grateful I am still here each day. And I am. I guess lately it just feels that still being here 

and simply existing may be all I get. 

 

 

Day 6590 - 7/17 
End phase one 

 

Today ends what I have been calling 'dad check; phase one.' I sent him a card 

Tuesday, so that should have gotten to him yesterday, or today at the extreme latest. So if 

he got it today would be the most likely digital response, be that an email or e-card, 

though neither has come. So with phase one as a 'negative' result we move on to phase 

two, which is the next week of time. During this phase is the time I would receive a 

physical response; be that something new or my card via 'return to sender' (in the event he 

passed long enough ago his wife moved out or something and different people are living 

at his place.) 

It would be sad if he were gone in that would mean he left 1 year short of his dad, 

and that there no longer would be a chance for him to acknowledge the terribleness of 

how he raised me and for us to move past that in any way. Though he has had 40+ years 

to do that already, so it seems he's likely had no interest or is oblivious to how hurtful and 

damaging it was to me. 

The day was cut very short due to an eye poking. We did do one this time, so that 

was bad and terrible as always, but as far as they go this was ok. So far I've had no 

negative side effects so that is good. The next poking in late August we may try a new 

one that is supposedly outside and mostly not poking. We'll see how things progress 

between now and then before deciding. 

So I guess today was pretty ok all things considered. At least nothing got worse, 

and some days that is enough. 
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Day 6591 - 7/18 
Spaced day 

 

Today I was pretty far off emotionally. Not in a bad way really, just way off of 

normal. I did my hour or so in my MMO like I usually do at the start of my library time, 

but in the background I had videos running because I just couldn't focus on anything. My 

vision was complete crap. I was unable to even see my laptop screen clearly by that point, 

so that likely contributed a lot to my inability to focus for the day. After I had lunch I still 

had zero focus physically or emotionally. I basically burnt the rest of the day on random 

rabbit holes watching various things. I guess I have more knowledge about those things 

now, but there really wasn't much need for that. 

I really wonder if my prescription was right. During the low level eye check they 

do at the eye poking my good eye is supposedly 20/20. But I can't help but think how is 

that possible? Sure, I know what the letters are, but after the 3rd largest they were all 

blurry as hell, and the 20/20 image is like 10 or 12 images down. If that were another 

language I'd have zero ability to recognize the letters due to how blurry they are. If I 

squint and pull my eyelid sides so it smooshes my eye I can clear up the image to be not 

blurry. Wouldn't that indicate I should have a stronger prescription? 

I guess for a day off that was a lot of rabbit hole information I don't really need it 

was a pretty good day. I survived ok, though I'm peeing about 6x as much as normal with 

the same amount of liquid as normal, which seems weird. But nothing bad happened and 

some days this feels like it is a sufficient positive in my troubled times. 

 

 

Day 6592 - 7/19 
Strange guard 

 

Today I have felt a bit distracted again. I don't feel great in my tummy either. I've 

had not great bathroom experiences today and yesterday, and I still feel like I'm peeing at 

least 4x as much as normal while drinking the normal amount. I am sneezing and very 

sniffly lately, so maybe I have a cold and that is throwing my system off. 
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There is some random guard walking around today. I would guess the library 

hired him. They did that for a while after the lockdown reopening, but why now? They 

removed the cameras I'm tempted to say about 1.5 years ago, so why have a guard now? 

If you are removing cameras, which are a passive surveillance, for privacy reasons, why 

change to an active one where people can see they are actively being observed? That's the 

opposite of privacy. And if this is for security this seems an odd choice since this guy is 

not very fit looking. He looks like a thief could very easily outrun him, especially if they 

were someone younger. And it seems like he's only walking by once every 45 minutes. 

The building is big, but it's nowhere near that big. It should be happening twice as 

frequently if they expect to get any real coverage. With that infrequency a thief would just 

have to wait 5-10 minutes after he passed before acting. And I just saw a guy laying down 

and sleeping on a bench (which the bench area I stopped being near had 2, sometimes 

even 3 people, sleeping), so it doesn't seem to be to enforce a non-sleeping rule. There 

was something set up in the garden area, so maybe he's a special guard for that? It seems a 

strange change. I guess I'll know more after a few days or a week of seeing or not seeing 

him. 

 

 

Day 6593 - 7/20 
Probably still distracted 

 

Today I expect I will probably still be distracted. With all of my general health 

issues pointing to having a cold lately, and my eyes refusing to see literally more than two 

feet away from me, things are extra difficult lately. I guess though it is a nice break from 

current me look at and experience different thoughts and content. It kind of makes me feel 

less stuck and like maybe I still have options and paths forward. 
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Day 6594 - 7/21 
Probably distracted Tuesday 

 

Today I'll probably still be distracted. My physical things going on will likely be 

slow to change. I hope though I can get back to pen and paper creating soon. I did make 

one not full price sale and one full price lately, and though that is during the last two 

weeks time, certainly not the daily activity I'd hoped for, I suppose that is not nothing. 

So I continue to try to hang on. I continue to hope I get better and at least get back 

to homeless normal levels. And hopefully I can continue on until better days. 
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Index 

 

Note that since this e-publication appears both on the web and in print form, this 

index will reference what day an item appears on rather than what page it appears on. 

 

Podcast 6577 
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Where did I see it? 

 

Wondering where you may have seen my day subtitles before? Here's a list.  

 

Day 6091 – Song/rapper (2000) 


