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Glossary and Links  

 

buff  - An in-game benefit which lasts for a certain amount of time, typically boosting 

statistics or abilities. 

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

uncompressed audio. 

Champions Online - An online game involving superheroes. Official site 

cheezburger - Cheezeburger. See: I can has cheezburger 

DS - Nintendo DS, a handheld gaming system. 

EverQuest or EQ - The first 3d MMORPG, created by 989 Studios and Verant, and 

distributed by Sony Online Entertainment. Often considered the 'grandfather' to MMOGs 

although online games (Ultima Online and Meridian 59) existed prior to it, EQ was the 

first one to really become 'massive' in terms of player population. 

Final Fantasy Xi Online or FFXi - A Final Fantasy based MMOG. Official site 

hawt - lolspeak/leetspeak for physically beautiful. Often this also includes general 

attractiveness. 

Free Realms - A child to teen targeted MMOG by Sony Online Entertainment that will 

be free to download and free to play. Official site 

teh Intarwebs - lolspeak/leetspeak for The Internet. 

Klingon  - A warrior race in Star Trek (Classic). 

LEGO Universe - A child to adult targeted MMOG by NetDevil. Official site 

lolspeak / leetspeak - Originally a language used to hack, and to bypass text filters, this 

was adopted by gamers (I believe first used in strategy games) to distract and confuse the 

opponent. It also creates a comradery between players. Today it has become so 

mainstream in gaming it is often used as a silly or fun thing between some players. 

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. 

Lynch, David - A director / screenwriter / producer known for making odd films / shows, 

often just a bit askew from what is considered 'normal life'. 

Michael Westen - The main character in Burn Notice. 

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) 

http://www.champions-online.com/
http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://www.playonline.com/ff11us/index.shtml
http://www.freerealms.com/
http://universe.lego.com/en-us/splash/default.aspx
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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. 

monies - lolspeak/leetspeak for "money". 

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

field or task. 

nom - To eat, as in the sound you make when eating. Ex: "nom nom nom". See: I can has 

cheezburger 

Nintendo Wii or Wii  - The current Nintendo console. 

PS3 - Sony Playstation 3, a console gaming system. 

PSP - Sony PSP, a handheld gaming system. 

Pure Pwnage - An internet show about a pro-gamer which celebrates, and kind of makes 

fun of, the entire industry. Official site 

pwn or own - To "own", to be victorious or more successful than another person. 

Rift:  Planes of Telara - A fantasy MMOG offering new kinds of dynamic content and 

class creation by Trion Worlds, Inc. . Official site 

r0x0r or roxor  - lolspeak/leetspeak for "rock". As per the expression "that rocks". 

sex0r - lolspeak/leetspeak for "sex". 

skillz - lolspeak/leetspeak for "skills". To have "leet skillz" is to be very skillful or 

knowledgeable in a particular field or at a particular task. 

Star Wars The Old Republic - A massively multiplayer online game by BioWare and 

LucasArts set in the Star Wars universe. Official site 

teh - lolspeak/leetspeak for "the". Adopted into the language as it is a common typo when 

typing quickly or without editing. 

The Secret World (aka Dark Days are Coming) - A massively multiplayer online FPS 

game by Funcom set in an alternate present day that mixes magic and technology. Official 

site 

Tank or Tanking - A role in a MMOG where you are in charge of keeping the attention 

of critters the group is fighting. Your character has abilities and equipment that are 

designed to survive taking high amounts of damage. If you fail at this role the group can 

quickly get killed. 

http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://www.purepwnage.com/
http://www.riftgame.com/en/index.php
http://www.swtor.com/
http://www.darkdaysarecoming.com/
http://www.darkdaysarecoming.com/
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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.) 

Ultima X Odyssey or UXO - The next version of Ultima Online. The game was canceled 

and never released. 

winz - lolspeak/leetspeak for "win". Ex: "Kill teh boss for teh winz." 

woot - An expression of joy in lolspeak/leetspeak. Ex: "I just got free cookies, woot!" 

World of Warcraft or WoW  - Currently the most popular MMORPG. Official site 

Xbox 360 - Microsoft Xbox 360, a console gaming system. 

zomg - lolspeak/leetspeak for "oh my god". 

 

TV show links  

24 on Fox 

24: Redemption on Fox 

A-Team, the on Hulu 

Big Bang Theory on CBS 

Bones on Fox 

Buffy, the Vampire Slayer not aired, owned by Fox 

Burn Notice on USA network 

Castle on ABC 

Doctor Who originally a series on BBC, now also airing on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Dollhouse on Fox 

Eureka on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Fringe on Fox 

Ghost Hunters on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Greg the Bunny on iTunes and DVD 

the Guild online and DVD 

Hell's Kitchen on Fox 

Heroes on NBC 

http://www.worldofwarcraft.com/index.xml
http://www.fox.com/24
http://www.fox.com/24/redemption/
http://www.hulu.com/the-a-team
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/big_bang_theory/
http://www.fox.com/bones/
http://www.foxhome.com/buffysplash/
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/burnnotice/
http://abc.go.com/shows/castle
http://www.bbc.co.uk/doctorwho/
http://www.fox.com/dollhouse/
http://www.scifi.com/eureka/
http://www.fox.com/fringe/
http://www.scifi.com/ghosthunters/
http://www.gtheb.com/
http://www.watchtheguild.com/
http://www.fox.com/hellskitchen/
http://www.nbc.com/Heroes/
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House on Fox and USA 

How I Met Your Mother on CBS 

Hulu a place to watch TV shows online 

Knight Rider on NBC network 

Macgyver on CBS 

Monk on USA network 

NCIS on CBS 

No Ordinary Family on ABC 

the Office on NBC 

Psych on USA network 

Sanctuary on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Secret Diary of a Call Girl on Showtime 

Supernatural on the CW 

Survivor on CBS 

Star Trek on various networks 

Star Wars: The Clone Wars on the Cartoon Network and the Star Wars website 

Stargate SG-1 and Stargate Atlantis on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Terminator: The Sarah Connor Chronicles on Fox 

True Blood on HBO 

Twilight Zone on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

the Unit on CBS 

Warehouse 13 onSy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

WCG Ultimate Gamer on Sy-Fy (formerly Sci-Fi) 

Other links  

Amazon 

Critical Hit: A Dungeons and Dragons Campaign 

Doctor Horrible's Sing-Along Blog 

euphNET (gaming center) 

FilePlanet 

Girl Genius 

NewEgg 

The Order of the Stick 

http://www.fox.com/house/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/how_i_met_your_mother/
http://www.hulu.com/
http://www.nbc.com/Knight_Rider/
http://www.cbs.com/classics/macgyver/video/video.php
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/monk/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/ncis/
http://www.abc.go.com/shows/no-ordinary-family
http://www.nbc.com/The_Office/
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/psych/
http://www.scifi.com/sanctuary/
http://www.sho.com/site/secretdiary/home.do
http://www.cwtv.com/shows/supernatural
http://www.survivor.com/
http://www.startrek.com/
http://www.starwars.com/
http://www.scifi.com/stargate/
http://www.scifi.com/atlantis/
http://www.fox.com/terminator/
http://www.hbo.com/trueblood/
http://www.scifi.com/twilightzone/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/the_unit/
http://www.syfy.com/warehouse13/
http://us.wcg.com/wcgultimategamer
http://www.amazon.com/
http://itunes.apple.com/us/podcast/critical-hit-a-dungeons-dragons/id327725953
http://doctorhorrible.net/
http://www.euphnet.com/
http://www.fileplanet.com/
http://www.girlgeniusonline.com/
http://www.newegg.com/Store/Computer.aspx?name=Computer-Hardware
http://www.giantitp.com/comics/oots0001.html
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Penny Arcade 

Psycho Donuts 

Rex Barrett and the Eye of God 

the Rift Podcast 

Steampunk Convention 

X-Pearl 

http://www.penny-arcade.com/
http://www.psycho-donuts.com/home.html
http://www.rexbarrettmovie.com/rex_barrett_movie_main.html
http://www.riftpodcast.com/
http://www.steampunkconvention.com/
http://wow.curse.com/downloads/wow-addons/details/xperl.aspx
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Week 105  

 
Day 730 -  7/1/2010  

Begin again  

 

This book/year is off to a hopeful start. Last night at 12:15 I put in the order for 

my netbook. I had to get it to go overnight, but with my special membership thing it only 

cost $8 for shipping.  The paycheck was what I predicted though, so the netbook and 

ram was all that was safe to get for the moment. After I sell my current netbook I should 

be able to get a new game.  I don't expect that to happen for about a week though, as 

I do want a little overlap of having both, and what with most going out for the holiday 

I expect noone will check auction boards until about Wednesday. 

I need to pay C&H back for the car sometime today too, so I'll also be starting the 

Fail year by paying off debt, so that's positive too. 

Not much to say so far. It's my morning 8:30-10:30 shift, so not much has 

happened today. This is my only work shift for today, so the rest of the day will be me 

going to the ex-house storage to set up the disks I need to move to the new netbook 

tomorrow and the rest of the day will be spent at the not-sis' place (save for getting C&H's 

money to them.) 

I hope everyone is enjoying their 4th holiday time and are safe and happy.  

Though my life is typically sad I still remain hopeful that I can someday return to a 

"normal" life and live with happiness, friends, and love once more. 

 

 

Day 731 -  7/2  
Installing  

 

I got my netbook.  I loves me my new netbook. So far I've only watched a 

movie. Reinstalling all my games will take quite a while, possibly more time than I have 
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here during my shift tonight since I've only 2 hours left and barely begun installation. 

I was right about the bigger size and resolution with my initial feelings way back in the 

day. The 12" screen seems plenty big enough for mobile gaming. Though I did run into a 

bit of trouble trying to install the 2 gig ram stick I got. After removing the back panel I 

found there was only one slot, and it was being used by the current 2 gig stick. It looks 

like I either have to open up the back completely or it may only have a single ram slot. 

Since people bought these two items together it seems likely that the site woulnd't 

recommend it if people had to return the extra ram. Well, the good news is that when I do 

find the second slot I'll have 4 gig, which is really what I recommend as a minimum these 

days.  

That's really all for my day, save for sharing some lols at work, seeing the cutest 

lifeguard, and being visited by C&H so they could get their monies. Adult people were so 

sad when their little one said to me, "See you tonight when you get home."  He's only 

like 7 so he's too young to grasp what's going on with me and why I was there in the spare 

room for months and now I can't be.  

I'll probably be super happy the next few days but not have much to say as I'll be 

reinstalling stuff and moving my life to the new netbook. 

Work seems to need me for more gym coverage, so that's good. I'd guess my 

hours will go up to 25-30 per week, possibly more. This week I'm at around 35. Of course 

that's only for the summer, so once we get to late August / early September things will 

drop back down again. 

Oh, I'm almost certain I'll upgrade my phone to the Droid X soonish. What with 

the extra hours I'll have plenty to do that and still have $500 or more. The upgrade will 

only be about $100 after I sell my camera, and the monthly bill increase is only $7, so it's 

very worth it for what I get. This is not counting the fact that it would give me unlimited 

time as far as I can tell, compared my current plan having 60 minutes and charging me 

like $0.50 per minute beyond that if I go over. 

Well, guess that's it. Installing is going much faster with this system (as expected), 

but it will still be a while. Night peeps.  
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Day 732 -  7/3  
Second impressions  

 

I've been installing stuff on the new netbook for several hours now. I'm almost 

done though.  I had a chance to do some light testing though, and on second 

impression it does seem really great for non-gaming, but still gimped for gaming. I found 

Mass Effect 2 to be just about unplayable during the tutorial fights. I may try a lower 

resolution than native, but it is already at the lowest settings for effects. A quick peek at 

Dragon Age seemed fine, so I'll likely do that one for my off-line play. Though I have a 

feeling the more intense battles will be quite a struggle. WoW is still patching, but it 

should be fine. I also found out that my model doesn't have the normal two slots for 

memory, so unless I want to pay $150 for a single 4 gig stick I can't upgrade my memory. 

That's just too much. That kind of money would be better spent selling the netbook back 

and just getting a better system overall. The good news is that now I'll eventually get back 

the $45 for the extra 2 gig stick that I ordered and don't need. I haven't got my email set 

up right either. It's detecting something differently, so I'll have to research that. 

This phase is done, time for more testing and setting up. Bye for now.  

 

 

Day 733 -  7/4  
Pew pew day  

 

Pretty good day so far. It's early evening and I'm alone in the hottish not-sis' 

house. The not-sis left with her kids and her new boyfriend. I'll be cooking dinner soon 

and watching shows and movies for the rest of the night. 

I got my email working, so I should be all transferred over. I still haven't gotten 

too many chances to test the full gaming capabilities yet, but it seems some games will do 

ok and some will choke pretty badly. It's more than I had before, far more, and I didn't 

have more to spend on a full gaming system. I mean sure, if I had waited until later in the 

summer I would have the money. But I really don't have the spare to have dropped $500+ 
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more on a real gaming system. That money is better left as spare or money for an HDTV 

or desktop upgrade once I'm re-established in a home. 

I guess that's really all for today. Happy pew pew day everyone!  

 

 

Day 734  -  7/5  
Relaxed day  

 

Today was good I suppose, but odd. It was a relaxing day of no work ï the third in 

a row for me. I haven't had that many days off with no school or work in I don't know 

how long, probably since winter some six months ago. I just relaxed and messed around 

on my netbook cruising sights, watched a show, and played some games. 

My brain still seems sleepy, confused, and somewhat off all the time. Last night 

I thought that it seems like I'm running on automatic, in an almost purely reactive mode. 

I suppose it's just survival mode due to being homeless. It's probably too that since I'm not 

in a home I can't stop worrying or being stressed over things. I can't just relax and stop in 

the sense that while not in a home there are so many things I worry about that everyone in 

a home takes for granted. 

That's all I can really think of. Tomorrow is sort of a bit back onto a regular 

schedule. I've got just two hours of work then Iôll be doing some strange stuff - putting 

away netbook bits. I have to remember to get the ram to return. 

My hours will be going up a touch in the future I think. I may be closer to 30 

regular hours during the summer. Last week I did 35 and this will be 30. Next paycheck 

will likely be closer to triple than not. I may have enough even to get my phone upgrade 

and put a little bit into savings. 

C&H sent good news. They are going on vacation for about a week and a half 

starting on the 19
th
.  So, a few days after the not-sis leaves and I no longer have shelter 

here I'll be able to stay at C&H's for a bit. That will help quite a bit.  I can have a 

normal life again for a little while. With the early morning times at work the morning 
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commute may be difficult, but with sleeping in a bed I should be able to make the sleep 

up quickly. 

That's all I can think of for now. I still feel more odd than sad lately about my 

homelessness, but that's likely just due to the excitement of my upgrades. I have a very 

strange feeling that once we hit the end of July when I'm back on the street that the 

overwhelming sadness will return. Even now there are times I feel like crying even 

though I know, at least for now, I have shelter. 

 

 

Day 735 -  7/6  
Oops day  

 

It's just past midnight; time to try and sleep. I guess there was a bit of an oops 

today in that I was apparently supposed to be at work. The thing is, in my over two years 

working there, in the over 1.25 years my direct boss has been my boss, she's never 

scheduled me on a day without letting me know. With all the 4
th
 of July changes and what 

with my moving everything to my new netbook I didn't bother to check the schedule until 

I noticed a call from the super boss that he was wondering where I was. I guess with all 

the excitement from the children and the not-sis' boyfriend about it being his birthday 

I somehow completely missed three phone calls. Well, both my direct boss and super boss 

will likely understand. I have never missed other shifts, or canceled, or even asked for one 

off after I'd been scheduled. I'll have to double check my schedule very carefully in the 

future and take even more meticulous notes. Once I upgrade to my Droid X I'm sure I'll 

have a calendar feature that will make tracking this a whole lot easier than my little note 

paper system I currently use, both to record information as well as to look it up. 

Other than that it was a fairly regular day. That and a special fancy dinner for the 

not-sis' boyfriend was it. No jobs were available to search, as there really were no posts 

for the holidays. And, as I only (thought I) had the short 2 hour shift in the morning there 

really wasn't anything at work to speak of that happened. 

Well, time to try and sleep. Night peeps.  
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Week 106  

 

Day 736 -  7/7  
Third impressions  

 

I'm still loving my new netbook. I love its size, its color, its weight, even its 

mostly quiet operation. However, I can't help but feel some applications, notably those in 

2D, such as web browsing and web video streaming, are heavily CPU restricted, and I 

wonder if games in the future will be unplayable due to increases in the requirements 

(since they are already seemingly a 50/50 prospect now.) I am very tempted to return it 

(and only get 85% back) within my 30-day window and switch to an Alienware M11x. It 

would be a vastly more powerful system overall. (It gets solid gaming benchmarks, 

getting around a 6,000 value compared to my new netbook's sub-2,000.) The drawback is 

that it's over $1,000, more than double the cost of my new netbook. It would take me until 

early August at the soonest to get that much money. I've thought and thought and thought 

about this for the past couple of days now and I think that I've settled on some facts and a 

conclusion. Fact: I would be far better served by that $500+ difference in cash, either to 

help get me re-established in a home or as a life upgrade by using it for an HDTV or 

desktop upgrade. Fact: I can play some of my games just fine. I don't really need flawless 

play of all games (since I'll be able to game on my desktop at least once a week while it's 

at C&H's.) While WoW is still a struggle for the new system even at lower settings (I now 

get 20-30 FPS compared to before at 4-15 FPS) I do ok for now. Fact: The system will 

hold its value well enough that I can get 85% of new value for probably a year by selling 

it on my own, so the 30-day return window is a moot point. Conclusion: I think I'm ok 

with a 'wait and see' approach. I can wait and see if in, say, six months when we near X-

mas if the games I want to play are unplayable on my netbook or if I'm still ok and happy 

with what I can play. I can wait and see if my life is, or is not, progressing towards home 

life. If so, saving the money is better. If not, maybe the M11x will be even more powerful 

for the money. At the end of summer (by roughly mid-September) I should be able to 

have saved about $1250-1500, so dropping over $1,000 to upgrade then later recovering 

$400 or so by selling my current system won't be as tough of a prospect as it would be to 
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return it now and save up the money to buy the M11x one month from now. I think I'm ok 

with that even though some of the heavy struggling I wanted to remove still persists. 

I suppose that is one positive thing all this suffering has helped me with ï waiting 

and having more options is better. I have always had a lot of patients when forced to, but 

these trials have helped me a bit more with that. 

 

 

Day 737 -  7/8  
These arenôt the droids I'm looking for  

 

Doing a mini work shift. It's unexpected, as this was a shift someone was 

supposed to get back, but it looks like I may be keeping it a while. More monies for me. 

 

I went looking for Droid info today and was pretty much blown off by the sales 

guy. I was worried because I'd seen conflicting price info last night. It looked like about 

$70 a month as minimum for unlimited stuff with around $45 a month minimum with 

limited use. I told him I heard it was around $30, a figure I saw in a preview, but he said 

that was wrong and I should add $30 to any plan I was looking at. The basic voice plan at 

$40 plus the $30 would be vastly higher than my current $23 a month plan. He basically 

said 'k thx bye'. He didn't even try to convince me why it was worth it to take a pre-order. 

(The phone doesn't come out until the 15th.) I just boggled in amazement at his lack of a 

sales pitch and walked out. It's like if he isn't willing to discuss lower priced plans then 

forget him. Even in the booklet with prices it looked as if I could do a limited plan at $45 

a month, which while expensive might be worth considering. I'll be going to a different 

store or going online to order I think. He did not make me feel welcome or treated well as 

a potential customer. If, however, changing my phone/plan would be much more than $50 

a month I think that would just be too much. Some people here at mini work were saying 

they had unlimited plans that were $125+ a month. Good god that seems crazy.  If 

that's the case I may look at older model phones that do what I want that could be run on 

my current $23 a month plan, or something that isn't too much more expensive at least. 

Really all I want to do is have a calendar, a clock with a real alarm feature, and a GPS 

(though I'd only maybe use it 1-2 hours every few months, and I don't need it really.) I 
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don't think I'd really use the texting or Internets. At least not until I have a sweetie who 

wants to message me  or if I could use the phone as a wireless connection for my 

netbook. 

That's really it today. Just work and a little bit of a pause at the not-sis' between 

shifts. Bye for now.  

Time passes 

Well, it seems the sales guy was right (in pricing). I called the 800 number to the 

carrier and they confirmed that the unlimited data plan is required for any of the new 

fancy phones because they are constantly attached to the Internets. After adding on the 

lowest value voice and texting plans the total was $80 a month. That is just too much of 

an increase over my current $23 a month. Sooooo sad. Such a sexy device.  

 

 

Day 738 -  7/9  
Strange thoughts  

 

I had some strange thoughts yesterday while getting a chance to play the StarCraft 

2 beta on the new netbook. Even ignoring the fact that I had to put the game on its lowest 

settings causing it to look like poo, even though the system still struggled to run the game, 

I think I would have little to no desire to play it on a screen this small. While the screen is 

perfect for portable movie and show watching, while I'm fine with shooter games, as a 

top-down view game the elements just get too small. It's like watching an ant farm. 

It seems that is yet another unplayable game. In total now that's Mass Effect 2 and 

Dragon age, the two games I want to play most that I own, and now StarCraft 2, which 

are all effectively so crippled on the netbook that they are unplayable. Yes, there are times 

here and there that they do ok, but for the most part the frame rate is just too low to play. 

While WoW is much more playable at 20-30 FPS at 1366x768 resolution compared to the 

previous netbook at 4-15 FPS at 1024x600 res, it is still borderline frustrating during the 

slow times. While Portal, Evil Genius, and Thief 3 may run fine I am seriously doubting 

the netbook can really game. I had my doubts, but more hopes, but after doing my own 

testing it seems underpowered. Also, as a mobile device it sacrifices battery life because it 
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can't switch off the graphics card. So I've gone from potentially 5 hours of use down to 

about 3. Quite a reduction for non-gaming use. I am still wondering if I should switch 

back to my old netbook and hold out for the Alienware M11x. I'd have no problem 

gaming with the M11x, and with a switchable graphics chip it would increase to a 

reported 6+ hours of non-gaming use, double that of my current netbook and possibly 

even more than my old netbook. It seems in some ways the new netbook is no better than 

my last one. In others it just can't do what it tries to do. But in a few ways I totally love it. 

I'm going to leave it up to Fate I think. I'll see how one final game test goes, see if my old 

netbook sells before I get paid next Wednesday at midnight, see how my money builds 

during the next few months, and decide what to do in time. I'm not sure if I'll revert to my 

old system for a month and return this system, or if I'll hold onto it and see if the M11x 

gets a better screen and/or better graphics chip over the next few months and upgrade 

closer to Xmas. Or, who knows, I could be re-established in a home in a few months and 

be able to use the money for an HDTV or desktop upgrade. 

Too much of my life is still in the air to decide anything really. Heck, much of the 

time lately I can barely think straight from being so tired and my day being so busy (yet 

not really having time to focus and do things like job searches.) At least I have tomorrow 

off and can sleep in and rest. Sunday I'll be up early, but then I can sleep at C&H's in a 

bed, play on my desktop, and sleep in Monday and play until about 2. During the day at 

work when I'm about with my Internet connection available things seem ok. But when I'm 

still at night and my mind is not distracted I find myself being sad and dreading the cold 

lonely nights in my car. 

 

 

Day 739 -  7/10  
Hope and disa p pointment  

 

My old netbook isn't selling. I guess sometimes I live with a bit too much hope. 

I try to live life with no expectations. I find if you let life surprise you that life is more 

enjoyable than requiring certain conditions be met. However, sometimes things don't 

surprise you. Sometimes all the hope and wishful thinking in the world doesn't work. In 

doing research on my new system ï research I probably should have done before my 
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purchase - I'm finding evidence that it does indeed heavily struggle in games. Prior to my 

purchase I trusted reviews which showed acceptable frame rates. Due to my old netbook 

not yet selling, I think I'll go ahead and return the new one when I start staying at C&H's. 

Since I'll have access to my desktop (for gaming and Internet show watching) for a week 

and a half that's the perfect time to switch back to my old netbook and move forward to 

an M11x. From the research I did today, I'm seeing additional proof/evidence (beyond 

reviews) that the M11x can handle everything I want with flying colors. And more 

importantly, it should be able to hold solid for new games for several years to come if 

need be. Plus, since its graphics are switchable, I'll be back to having a max of 6+ hours 

of battery life when non-gaming. 

It's sad that I'll have to spend closer to $1,000 to get a gaming capable laptop 

instead of playing ok on the new netbook I got. The simple truth is that as much as I love 

some aspects the core reasons and desires behind my upgrade can't be met by it. It simply 

is still underpowered for my gaming and heavier web needs. 

Now, there will still be about five weeks between now and when I could order the 

M11x, so there is still a window to change my mind. I will be open-minded, but it seems 

clear with todayôs game testing and research that it really isn't an improvement in terms of 

performance. I expect to make the transition, but I will be mindful to keep all options 

open during my transition window until the order goes in during mid-August. 

I hope my life does not prove to be on a similar path. I do hope I'm not 

overestimating my abilities and that I am capable of getting back into a home. I did give 

the netbook a fair chance, and I haven't been given one by jobs, so I suppose in that 

regard we are different. But I wonder; am I not being realistic about my skills? Am I not 

being realistic in being able to perform in ways desirable to employers? Are there enough 

others that I simply won't be thought of as a good fit for the tasks at hand? 

I still wonder if I will ever find my fit at a job, with a sweetie, and with friends. 

Those who have should consider themselves blessed, for all I can see before me right now 

is a long road of lonely struggle. 
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Day 740 -  7/11  
My pen  

 

It's pretty late at C&H's. I'm getting ready to sleep in a bed.  Unfortunately 

they are watching their TV and doing stuff so it may be tough to sleep.  But, I have a 

bed for the night, and no work until 3:45 tomorrow, so I can sleep in for quite a while. 

I had access to my desktop, though I didn't play much. 

C&H are going out a touch earlier than expected, so I can come over on the 18
th
  

I don't think I have work, so I'll have all of that Sunday to play and do whatever. Since I'll 

probably be on the street I may come here then wind up going back to sleep for a while. 

I may have a deal for a new phone. Someone at work said he'd give me his old one 

if I  wanted. I didn't look into it too much for fear of what the plan would cost. This 

morning I called and asked just for the heck of it, and my current carrier said I would only 

need to do a $15 data add as an increase. At only a $15 increase to my bill (for under $40 

total) that is definitely worth looking at. If I can't get the phone for free from the work 

peep the customer service guy said I may be able to get one free from them depending on 

which model I was looking at getting. So, good news there but I won't look at any 

changes until late Wednesday night / Thursday when I get paid. 

My pen is still here ï the one I used to write Epic Fail with when I was here. It 

was here on what I used as a nightstand. How odd to have forgotten I left one here. How 

much odder to think I have a place for my stuff, a place things belong, a place where 

I keep them. Such a simple thing in a home, yet it seems so foreign to me now. 

 

 

Day 741 -  7/12  
Getting through today  

 

All  I can think about lately is 'how can I get through today?' My mind wanders to 

homeless days to come, but I still have a lot of struggles now. 'What are my physical 

needs? What are my emotional needs? Can I improve my life in some way?' Days are 
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filled with thoughts about where I need to go for my work shift. Working at three 

different locations with shifts averaging closer to 2-3 hours than not can be confusing. My 

days are also filled with thoughts of changing my system and possibly a phone upgrade - 

things that help me feel "normal", things that help me appear normal. 

I know in only a few weeks the fear will return. What can be visible in the car, 

what can't be, will I be seen at the old spot, can I still be invisible, can I hide at school and 

try and sleep in during the mornings; all these questions and old fears return. 

I don't know how I'll do it again. These past six and a half months or so I've had 

shelter at the not-sis and C&H's. Now that I've lost C&H's shelter save for roughly once a 

week, now that the not-sis is moving at the end of the week, where will I go? Life was so 

horrible and difficult without these shelters. I don't know how I'll be able to return to that 

knowing they are no longer an option. 

I suppose I did make it those first 1.5 years with no help, so I should be able to 

again. But this time the car is different, I am different. In some ways I feel more fearful 

that I can't do it, that I feel less safe, less healthy, less secure about my possessions. 

I should feel the reverse of those, but I don't. 

Maybe hope is fading. Maybe the belief that I am failing and will never get out is 

beginning to sink in. 

 

 

Day 742 -  7/13  
Reverted  

 

It's a quiet moment here at the not-sis' place. Everyone is gone away to do a 

family movie night, so I'm here alone with the dog, cat, and lizards. 

I decided since I had most of the day free today that I'd revert back to the old 

netbook and send the new one away to get my refund faster. There really wasn't much 

point in keeping it an extra day or two longer. 

I guess I feel ok about life at the moment, but I know that is just for today. While 

my mind is quickly occupied by thoughts and dreams of my impending gaming laptop 

upgrade, and often distracted with thoughts of a possible phone upgrade, so many times it 
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falls to thoughts of sadness; of long days with little to do, of evenings of killing time 

when most places are closed, of nights and mornings hiding from police and prying eyes. 

Where will I eat? Where will I stay during the day? Where will I sleep? What will 

become of my work hours when summer is over - will it be just the 8 hours a week again? 

Thoughts of sadness fill my mind, but a few shining hopeful and happy thoughts 

keep me distracted... for now. 
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Week 107  

 

Day 743 -  7/14  
Massive migraine  

 

I have the worst migraine ever today.  It's one of those times where it feels like 

my brain is trying to push my eyeballs out of my skull.  I feel pretty sick with the 

headache, neck ache, a few other general muscle aches, and my bladder is not happy. It 

kind of feels like I got punched in the gut a little too. 

Other than that I've had an ok day. I shared some lols with people at work and got 

decent sleep. Though I'm very sleepy and if I'm sleep deprived that may explain a 

possible reason for the migraine. I haven't been able to eat well lately either. Because 

I overextended myself on the netbook I've had no money for food these past four days or 

so. I've had hot dogs for my meals almost every meal. Thankfully I get paid tonight, so 

from then on I'll be ok. While my savings will be drained when I get my laptop I should 

be able to build quite a buffer until then. Speaking of which, I sent off the one I recently 

got to be returned today, so that's cycling now. Though I don't expect to get the money 

back for between 1.5-2 weeks due to shipping and inspection time. I can't believe the 

place I dropped the ram off kept the box for two days. I'm going to complain about that to 

the better business bureau. It isn't the first time that's happened there, and that's not ok if 

your store is claiming to be an official drop off point. 

I guess that's it for today so far. It's later in the day but I don't expect anything 

interesting to happen. 

 

 

Day 744 -  7/15  
Phone on hold  

 

It's pretty late, but also probably the hottest day/night so far, so I'm unlikely to 

sleep anytime soon. It's a shame too because I've got to get up ridiculously early for a 

work training thing. 
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I made the call today to get my new fancy phone, but it was far out of the price 

range I could afford right now. It seems I have to put the phone plans on hold until after 

I get my laptop. It seems I misunderstood the statement of 'because your plan is so old the 

phone is $200 and you receive a heavy discount'. I took that to mean it was $200 and I'd 

get a discount beyond that. Apparently $200 is the maximum discount and $600 is the 

base price with no discount.  While $200 isn't totally out of reach it is certainly out of 

my reach right now. It will be at least another two weeks when I get paid again before I'd 

be able to buy it. The laptop will have to come first. While I do really want the shiny new 

features, and it would replace my current camera, I'm questioning if I'd really need it. 

While I'd use the calendar and alarm a lot now due to increased work hours, they become 

a fairly moot point once my hours drop back down in winter. While the effective upgrade 

cost is only really about $125 post camera sale, that "small" $15 minimum monthly plan 

upgrade does add up to $180 a year. That is most of a mainstream graphics card every 

year. Is what I need it for that important right now? I have no doubt that price will drop as 

wireless connectivity increases around the country. Would I really use it though? It would 

be fun. It would be new. I wouldn't be 6+ years behind on phone tech anymore. That $200 

internet would hold pretty solid for several years, so it may be worth it. I'll have to do 

more soul searching over the next few weeks and see. On the one hand 'it is only money'. 

The fun and functionality will be of value. On the other hand, I can do a calendar on my 

netbook. My current phone alarm has worked well enough, and I don't need mobile 

(phone/device) gaming. Above all else, during not summer things have been quite a 

struggle, and I'll feel really stupid if I had a fancy phone but was starving from hunger 

because I had to spend $15 more a month on the phone bill. 

Well, despite my hopes, dreams, and desires lately for portable gaming and 

updating my phone, it seems, as always, Fate is playing its hand. Thus I will wait and see 

as my timetable ticks down. Maybe there is a different path for me and that is why Fate 

has delayed me. 

 

 

Day 745 -  7/16  
Car stops dead, and stays dead  
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This morning has rapidly turned bad, but I have high hopes it will turn out ok. On 

the way to a training thing this morning I heard an odd noise from the car, a sort of yeee-

yeee-yeee-waaa like a fan was getting stuck. It seemed to let up/stop when I put the clutch 

in, so I figured it was clutch related. Since the noise stopped as mysteriously as it started 

I had no choice but to not worry about it and hope everything was ok. After the training 

I was on my way to the store to buy food. While sitting in a turn lane it suddenly stopped 

dead. It refused to try and start at all. I put on my hazard lights so people knew to go 

ahead. You'd be surprised how many seemed to not notice at all. Someone even sat 

behind me and beeped. It's like, seriously? I waited a few minutes then checked things 

out. It looked like it was completely out of oil and very low on radiator fluid. Thankfully 

while I was on the phone to the tow place a guy volunteered to help by pushing it across 

the corner to the store parking lot. As we were driving two others helped. Yeeeaaa for 

help.  I went to the food store and paid way too much for oil and radiator fluid. I just 

put it in before writing this, so I'm going to wait about an hour for it to cool. I'll grab some 

kind of lunch and see if it starts up. Hopefully it will. I have more work in only about 4.5 

hours from now (~3.5 from then), so if it does seem to start with little trouble I'll let it run 

idle and rev it a few times to cycle fluids. After, I'll stop it again, and again let it sit for 

like an hour to totally cool off. Around that time, about 1 hour before my next shift I'll see 

if it can get to that work. It's only about a five minute drive, so if it can it should be fine. 

That's a 1.5 hour shift, then I basically come back to where Iôm at now to go to my regular 

5 hour Friday night shift. 

Hopefully everything will be fine. I just spent $25 on oil and other stuff. I'm 

getting really tired and disappointed with having cars that break and take hundreds to fix. 

And, if it is broken this would be the worst thing ever what with my having 1.5 at C&H's 

coming up. While they aren't super far, they are about 10-15 miles of freeway driving 

each way. I guess I could spend the like $50 on an oil change if all seems well. With the 

oil getting drained so fast since I last filled it, it seems like there may be a leak or 

something, which the shop may find. 

Anyways, a very bad day that may turn out to be far far worse and ruin plans for 

everyone.  I don't understand why these bad things keep happening to me.  I guess 
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if it starts ok I just have to keep a closer eye on the levels. But if not, I don't know what 

I'll do. I just got this car a few months ago and only have a small bit in savings.  

Time passes 

The day I've dreaded has come, and at the worst possible time. The car was towed 

to Fortes Brothers in Mountain View not too far from one of my work locations. They 

examined and poked at it for over two hours and have since basically pronounced it dead. 

One thing for sure it needs is a new alternator (which didn't go bad instantly, as it's 

completely coated in rust), which just for the part is $310, not counting over $100 for 

labor. On top of that the car is spewing fuel where it shouldn't for no known reason. They 

have no idea what exactly is causing it, so that would probably be another issue needing 

fixing. On top of all that the timing belt has no mark, so they have no way to truly 

calibrate the engine. 

The day of my fully being homeless is here. I'm now on foot until I get a new car. 

And it's come at a time where I can get no help. The one friends that would help me are 

about to go out of town - a time that would have otherwise been cause for celebration for 

me. I'd have watched their place and been able to live like a normal person. Now, now 

unless someone somebody knows has an "extra car" they want to loan me, or someone 

can drive me back and forth to work every day, there is no way I could do it. 

I feel like I'm going to break down into uncontrollable crying any minute now. 

Why are none of my people I knew back in the day that I've recently reconnected with 

helping? Why is noone understanding or helpful when I tell them my problems? 

I sent word to C&H that I have no car and can't watch their place and I got a very 

cold sounding text to not worry about it.  Now it seems even C&H may not be 

interested in helping. It's likely that they are just too busy getting ready to go, but it 

seemed cold, as if they were abandoning me and no longer want me around. 

It seems more and more abandon me over time and more and more I'm left on my 

own to suffer. 

I called the not-sis to tell her the bad news, that I won't be there tonight or 

tomorrow and can't help her move. I also asked if she would ask my ex-roomie if I could 

borrow a car for the next few weeks. She and her boyfriend that hates me have three fully 

functioning cars and four motorcycles. I doubt she will though. I hope and think she still 
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cares for and worries about me, but the car I would be borrowing is her boyfriend who 

like hates me's car, and I doubt he'd be willing to help. 

I don't know what to do. I have a few hundred in my account, but nowhere near 

enough for a car. For the moment I'm truly on the street and I feel truly alone, abandoned, 

and unloved. 

Time passes 

Official word is in on borrowing the car from the ex-roomie. Apparently, since 

she lost her job, the boyfriend who like hates me has been selling off his extra cars, and 

that's his main car now. (Though the last time I was in the ex-garage the other day I saw 

at least three bikes in there.) I also called a car rental company, just to see how much it 

would cost. Though I knew renting a car would be expensive, I had no idea the prices 

spiked during the summer and it would be over $200 per week. So that plan is out of the 

question as well. 

It seems my car fate is in the hands of the gods, as it always seems to be. I'll post 

the car on a local board tomorrow with a very low price, probably something like $300. 

With needing to drop upwards to $600 or more in repairs into a car who's retail value is 

closer to $1000 if in working condition, I may have a very difficult time trying to sell the 

car quickly as-is. I'll certainly be looking into that "lemon law" and seeing if I have any 

options or recourse to get any of the lost money back from the so-called dealer I bought it 

from. I won't have enough cash on-hand to buy a new car even if I got that $300 before 

my time (at the repair shop) runs out on Tuesday. If I put all of my money in one place, 

I'd have maybe $700. Two weeks from now I'd probably have closer to $1,000, maybe 

even $1,400 if I have my netbook return money back by then. But how will I get around 

until then? Will I just be spending my days at the food store close to this work and hiding 

my stuff here in a storage area inside? Where will I sleep? 

There's also the other problem that I'll probably have to take a taxi to get the stuff 

in the trunk back to my ex-house to put it into storage. What I have with me is already far 

too much to carry around on a regular basis. I've got an overly full gym bag, my thin 

blankets, two bags of groceries, and one bag of shower stuff. 

I should be able to hide the stuff here and be ok; using this work location as a sort 

of home-base for now. I can switch cloths every few days and get food I don't want to 

carry. (You'd be surprised how quickly soup and drinking liquids add up in weight.) With 
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my being here Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Fridays I'm covered for showers. I could even 

shower at the other location on Sunday or Monday when I'm there. My main problem in 

getting around though will be that I can't change locations quickly. Sure, if I have time 

between shifts I could take a bus, but I can't do anything that is within normal driving 

time because I'm currently out of a car. I think the greatest stumbling block at the moment 

will be that I have no way to get to a place to look at a car. Even if one is within my price 

range I have noone that can help by taking me over. I suppose I could try and ask the ex-

roomie who is fairly close, and who by being currently out of work probably is free much 

of the time, but she rarely talks to me, and mostly seems to be in a position of being told 

not to help by her boyfriend who like hates me. 

The day I've dreaded is here. I'm now truly homeless, and I have far too much 

stuff to be ready for it. If I knew this day was coming I possibly could have prepared. I 

could have cut down the amount of clothing I'm carrying, maybe gotten it down to one 

blanket folded inside the bag with the cloths, not had extra food... there are lots of things I 

could have done to prepare. But suddenly losing my car, suddenly being in a position of 

needing to remove the items from the car and having no way to get them to storage... this 

is chaos. 

*cry, tear*  

I don't know what to do. All I can think to do is use this work as a temporary base 

to store a few items and taxi or walk between my work locations. Sleep will be difficult if 

not impossible during the cold nights, and during the warm days I can't think of more than 

a few places I could go to try and connect to the Internet. I have no idea how I'll sell my 

car, even less so how I'll get around to get a new one. Not counting the fact that, at the 

soonest, I won't have the money for at least two more weeks. 

*cry, tear*  

I was so happy last night and this morning. I had plans to live a normal life for a 

week and a half. I had plans/hopes of upgrading to a gaming netbook soon. I had 

hopes/wishes that I'd have enough extra to upgrade my 6 year old phone so I could be one 

of the cool kids I see around me all the time. I had plans to help the not-sis move 

tomorrow, and say a proper goodbye until I see them again when I come visit. But now... 

now I feel like I'm going to throw up, like I'm going to start seriously crying at any time, 

and that if I did I wouldn't stop. All I keep wishing for is for some close friends to come 
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surprise me at work, come in to the office, tell me they love me and that things will work 

out ok, and that one of them has a car for me to borrow until these times are past. But 

I apparently have no such friends (or at least no such friends who can right now). And 

with C&H's seemingly cold response to my news, with the not-sis leaving to move to her 

new place tomorrow, I feel sick, abandoned, and alone. I feel like noone out there cares 

and that in the coming weeks I will fade out of existence, alone and forgotten. 

 

 

Day 746 -  7/17  
So much crying  

 

I cried a lot last night.  I don't know what to say that I haven't said before. 

I really don't understand why this is happening to me. I'm a likeable and friendly guy. I'm 

smart. I give out helpful advice on many things. Yet, I have no friends really. The only 

real friends I have are C&H and the not-sis and they can't help me right now. 

It's a quiet moment in the ex-garage. I realized early this morning that I'd have to 

come down here to get the pink slip for the car. I called a taxi and got taken from the gym 

location to the car, then to here. I had to empty out what was still in the trunk and put it 

into storage. That trip came to nearly $40.  Thankfully, outside of all the phone calls 

and the $25 on various liquids, that's the only real cost so far. The repair shop voided all 

fees to help me out. 

If today had gone as planned I'd be getting up now, and getting ready for the not-

sis' move. After, I'd have their whole house to myself most of the day. I'd play my games 

on my PS3 and possibly be on the Internet. After sleeping as much as I could, I'd be 

heading to C&H's for a week and a half of fun and shelter, kicked off with Fallout 3, 

which I got specifically to play during their/my vacation. But today did not go as planned 

due to the disaster of yesterday. I barely ate anything at night because I wasn't hungry. 

I managed to not fully cry while people were there, but after they'd left I cried for 

probably about a solid half-hour.  I feel as if no matter what I try and do to improve 

my life, no matter how ok things seem to be going, I keep getting knocked down harder 

and harder each time. Two cars dying mysterious deaths that boggle the minds of 
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mechanics within the last four months? Who has that kind of terrible luck besides me? 

Instead of being in my car last night and spending our time on the last night of the not-sis' 

being here with her family, I spent it crying at work after people had left, and hiding in 

bushes on the school property, unable to rest due to fear and worry. If I'm lucky I may 

have gotten three hours of sleep. And I feel this is likely to continue for quite a while. 

When I'm done writing and having a truly quiet and nearly entirely safe moment 

I'll head over to the local shopping area - about a 10 minute walk from here. I'll be leaving 

most of my stuff here, so I'll have to come back very soon, probably tonight. I've reduced 

my bag to one work shirt, one pair of shorts, three pairs of socks, three pairs of 

underwear, one pair of sweat pants, and a single small towel. I'm wearing jeans, socks, 

underwear, a regular shirt, and my hoodie. About 1/3 of the bag is empty so I can carry 

some food with me. For now though I'll just keep my backpack with me. I have to go to 

investigate if a local store has a bike helmet and bike locks. Hopefully that will be less 

than $50 total. There is still a bike at work - left there over probably two years now. The 

tires are super deflated now, but I can fix that, and it should allow me acceptable travel 

between the three work sites. I'll be going online at the shopping center too and posting 

the ad to sell the car, as well as researching the "lemon law" we have in our state. Maybe 

that will help me to recover some of my money. Even if I manage to get the full $350 I'm 

asking I'll still be taking about a $600 loss. I suppose the one positive thing is that I will 

no longer have a car that has so many undesirable qualities. 

But I still don't understand. We are people, and many of us are kind, gentle, fun, 

and deserving of love and support. I don't know what it is about me or my life that 

requires I have so much suffering and I'm so alone. But take that time to appreciate those 

around you in your life you care about. Make sure they know you really care about them 

and value having them in your life. If they have troubles, try and help them if they will 

accept it. Not everyone can get out of trouble on their own, and sometimes it isn't their 

fault at all. Sometimes they just aren't good at a certain thing, and that's just part of what 

makes them who they are. 

Don't let my sad story become yours or someone you know. Although I still have 

hope that I can make it out, in recent times I've really begun to wonder if Fate will ever 

allow me to be truly happy and supporting myself again. It seems like every time I try to 

make progress towards some aspect of normal life, be it my normal or mainstream 
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normal, it seems I get knocked down harder and harder. Don't let this be you. Stand 

strong. Hold your ground. Save and be ready for trouble. But most of all, live with love, 

and offer care and support to others whenever you can. Take care of you as best as you 

can, but remember we all want someone else to care about us. We all want people around 

us that help when we are down. 

Time passes 

*more crying* When I arrived at the not-sis' place I was not greeted by a dog at 

the gate. I was not greeted by children saying hello and telling me their newest 

thing. I was not greeted by the not-sis with a hello and funny or crazy story. The house is 

empty, save for a few items and a small amount of random items which could easily be 

dismissed as nothings, but are, each and every one, very important items to the children. 

As much as I miss being with C&H and their little one, this is different. I started crying 

before I'd even finished opening the gate. Now it feels like another huge section of me has 

been ripped from me. I feel sick. I feel sad. I feel like I will never see them again. It 

wasn't so much about not getting to help them move, it was far more. This was a family. 

Basically my family that I'd never had or known until now. Right now I feel like this is 

another piece of me that has faded and will never return. No more will I hear the stories 

when I come by. No more will I know what these items mean - a pink camouflage 

bandana, trading cards, external speakers for using with laptops, half of a dozen cupcakes 

left of a dozen; all seemingly very commonplace in a home, but each has a very important 

and special story with these who were my first real family. 

I know I will see them again in time. With a car the hour or so trip isn't that big of 

a deal and I could probably visit once every few weeks or a month. But now, now I know 

what it truly was that I was missing. For a while I had it, but now they are gone. My first 

real family and I had no idea how very important every little thing had become. 

My stuff is all still here, even their speakers are here. The Internet looks like it's 

still on. I'll take a shower in a minute. I'll wash cloths after. Later I'll make dinner. I may 

actually be hungry and eat something. 

I don't know how I'll go on. So many big pieces of me are being ripped away. 

Right now I feel like I'm dying, but I can still see the world continuing on without me. 

I feel the pain of what I could have but no longer have it. I'm beginning to wonder if I will 

ever have it. 
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Time passes 

It's pretty late for home life at just after 11. My calves are killing me. I had to walk 

about an hour with my backpack and gym bag to get to the bus to get here, but it was very 

worth it. In fact, even though I'd only get about 5-6 hours of sleep it is very tempting to 

come back Monday night. Due to it being later though, and Tuesday morning being so 

early, both trips are more than double the normal amount in cost. I'll still have tonight, 

Sunday night, and Tuesday night here. It's not much, but there is a couch to sleep on, a 

chair, a bathroom and kitchen, and for the moment Internet. It's not a quiet place though, 

but I suppose quiet enough. They live on a super busy street with a bus stop about 20 feet 

from the door. Most of all though there are the happy memories; phantoms in my mind. 

I keep seeing the children and expect them and the not-sis to come in at any second. My 

mind keeps thinking I hear the dog whining at the door, or his nails clicking on the 

ground. I feel as if they passed on, like I won't ever see them again. But I know that's not 

true. As soon as I get a car again I'll be able to see them. 

Apparently C&H had to cancel half of their trip because I guess I was the only 

person who could adequately watch their critters. I feel terrible. Not only has this 

misfortune hurt me, but it's hurt them too. 

C and others say 'take care of yourself.' I guess I find it very hard to do that. Yes, 

I'm fairly hedonistic what with various pleasures ruling my life, but in all honesty I only 

become so happy with things like, well like this moment now. Here I am in a place that's 

effectively what I'd do with my own place, yet I'd love nothing more than the not-sis and 

her kids to still be here. I really don't know if I can just worry about myself. I'm a very 

giving person, and I have to have interaction with others. 

In fact, this has made me consider again re-directing my life since my current 

direction seems to be not of any help. Since I haven't seemed to be able to get into 

teaching, maybe I should look into physical therapy. That's part psychology and part 

helping people I think. Though I've no clue how much medical knowledge I'd have to 

have. I'm terrible with memorization of details like that. But it's something to research 

tomorrow along with the other things I will research. 

I actually ate all of my dinner, which surprised me. With all of my crying and 

feeling sick lately I thought I'd only have a little. I didn't really have lunch. I ate maybe 

half of normal. But I guess I'm feeling at least a little bit better. 
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I want so very much to be back in a home, but I want to have people I care about 

around me. I don't know if I could live with strangers even if I had the money to rent a 

room. It's maybe not just about getting into a place anymore, but about getting back into a 

home. And friends or family who care about me is part of that. And that, that can't be 

gotten with money alone. 

I'm exhausted. I should try and sleep. Hopefully I can. Hopefully I can feel safe 

and secure enough to settle in. At least I don't have to get up early tomorrow. With the 

entire day off I'm left on my own to sleep all I can. I'm so very happy I'm not on the floor 

as I expected that I would be. Let's just hope the short couch turns out to be ok.  

 

 

Day 747 -  7/18  
Lost a home and a family  

 

It's late morning, nearly noon. I slept about 12 hours.  I'm going to need it 

though, as there are going to be many nights in the coming weeks where I'll be lucky to 

get even 4 hours of sleep. 

Today I woke up and I feel like with this recent change I've lost my home and my 

family. This is a far greater loss than I felt two years ago when I lost my room. With a 

room it's just a room, even though my roomie was a friend. There are more rooms and 

they are what you make of them. With a family I was intertwined into other people's lives 

and they mine. I knew where they were going in life, what they were accomplishing, what 

they hoped and dreamed. We laughed and shared all the time. I have no idea how I will 

get along without them. It's going to take quite a while to rebalance to single homeless 

life. It will be much easier when summer is over and I'm back in school. But for now, 

particularly right now while I have no car, it seems impossibly difficult. 

Today I'll probably do a lot of house packing and straightening up. There is still a 

lot left here undone and I think the not-sis has no help with finishing besides me. She will 

be back on Monday and Wednesday, but I think she will be alone. I can help Monday, but 

Wednesday I can't, as I have a couple of work shifts splitting up my day. 



25 

 

I'll still do car research too. C said I should take the car somewhere else and get a 

second opinion. She thinks it wouldn't be as much to fix as the place estimated and they 

estimated high to get my money. She did tell me to check parts prices at one site and one 

part was $180, and goes on sale for less. The $350 full retail price is what I was told at the 

repair shop. But still, it's not like I have somewhere to park the car to do a $200 repair 

myself over time. Nor do I have the mechanical knowledge to diagnose and resolve other 

issues. I'll run some research and see, but it sounds like maybe I should just post the car at 

a higher value (with 'or best offer') and see what I get. I'll run a check on what cars are out 

there in the $1500 range and see. There were several like my old one in that range when 

I last had to look for a car. If I'd have had that much last time I'd have gotten a car I was 

very happy with. 

I'm rapidly getting hungry, which is a good sign. Though I know in the coming 

days of homelessness that are now upon me since I've lost that 1.5 week buffer at C&H's, 

now I fear the days of no sleep and barely eating due to sadness and a whacked out 

system will rapidly come. 

Time passes 

I'm feeling a bit better now.  I had a lunch, even a snack of grapes, and a 

generous portion sized dinner. More than likely I'll have cupcakes later. I'm watching TV 

shows now through the Internet. 

I am pretty proud of what I did today. I spent probably 5, maybe 6 hours, 

straightening up and packing. The children's room is done. The family room was almost 

done and I finished it. I think I'll see if I can do something about the kitchen in a bit. Their 

pantry is still full and needs to be packed. 

Money is just money. (Even though I'm having an impossibly difficult time 

getting/keeping it these days.) I don't think everyone realizes that. They turn it into some 

kind of powerful thing that's a symbol; a tool of power or prestige. But it's not. It's what 

you do with the money. What value the thing has that you used the money on is what 

matters. Is it of value to you? Some things can't even be bought with money, and those are 

probably the most important of all. 
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Day 748 -  7/19  
Good day, sad day  

 

It's nearing 2:30 and I'm at a work site over an hour early just waiting for the shift 

to start. I could have walked over to a place to use the Internet and come back, but I got to 

use it this morning at the not-sis, so I'm ok with not using it now. Unfortunately there 

have been no calls about the car yet. Due to time constraints I may be forced to sell it to a 

junk yard for very little money.  I'd hate to have to take that kind of loss.  

I slept ok last night, but not great. I couldn't fall asleep until around 2. I slept until 

about 10:30. The not-sis family were supposed to be there to do more packing and such at 

11, so I got up and got ready for that. They didn't show up until about 11:30, but then 

I was like 'Yea!'  We did some talking and some packing until about 1:30, then the 

not-sis brought me over to work early. 

Now that I'm alone again I feel sad and a bit sick. I haven't eaten lunch ï didn't 

have one with me to eat ï but now I don't know if I'm still hungry. What was hunger 

while I was with the not-family has again turned to a sad sick feeling.  

Of course a lot of that could have to do with the car issue. My posting has dropped 

to $340 after getting no calls yesterday compared to the previous $480 price. There are a 

ridiculous number of cars being sold right now, so it may be much more difficult to sell 

than I'd hoped. What with the soft cap of Tuesday I may have a hard time selling it. If 

I still have no calls by the end of my Tuesday shift I'll have no choice but to tow it to one 

of my work sites and prey it's not flagged for removal for a few days. In theory I could 

research junk yard places Tuesday, Wednesday at the latest, possibly even tonight after 

work, and have it towed there. 

I still don't understand why I'm getting such a bad deal with life lately. There are 

small things that are positive, like I found a bike helmet (with no bike) in the ex-garage 

that fits me perfectly that I'll be borrowing, I did sell my last broken car for $600, just 

today I got two thank you / hellos from people on a gaming board for helping/talking and 

doing my site. But then there is so much sadness in my life. Now I've learnt what it's like 

to be like a dad. I no longer have thoughts of what it could be like, but I instead know 

what it is like. I now feel the pain of having that taken away and have no idea when I'll 
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have my own family. I can't find a job with steady hours, so I still have no truly stable 

income after over 2.5 years of looking, nearly all of my older friends basically ignore my 

cries of pain or requests for help, be they subtle or obvious. 

Though, I am still very thankful for the little things I can have. But it confounds 

me as to why it seems every last thing in my life must always be broken or hindered in 

some way. Is it some kind of cosmic karma and I'm the sin eater that gets to take all the 

bad so others may have a happy and trouble free life? I just don't get it.  

Time passes 

It's late, just after midnight. I'm hiding near one of my works in the bushes. The 

repair shop guy said I should try starting the car. I did, but it didn't start. It did the same 

thing as before. I requested he please please try checking the fuses, as that's where it 

sounded like the buzzing was coming from. (Something I'd have discerned Friday if I had 

a home to park the car at to get a moment to diagnose it.) I'd be surprised if his mechanics 

didn't check that though. 

I wish I could have gone back to the not-sis' place tonight. Well, the ex-place. 

There was no way to though. The busses don't run this late. And even if I could have they 

don't run early enough to get me back for my morning shift. I'm on my own with the cold 

outside; as I may be for quite some time. 

Hopefully tomorrow I can get the bike set up. We couldn't get it earlier because 

there was no room in the car. At least that will get me some mobility to check some 

hiding spots I once knew. 

I think the light I'm using will shut off soon. Maybe I can feel a bit safer and get 

some rest soon too.  
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Day 749 -  7/20  
Sneaking and running  

 

It's nearing 8:30 in the morning. I would be lucky if I got three solid hours of sleep 

last night if the times I slept were all added together. I feel sick from lack of sleep. Thank 

the gods I can sleep at the not-sis' ex-house tonight. 

Last night, not too long after I wrote, I noticed some police cars pass by on the 

street. Mind you I was in a darkened spot unlikely to be seen from 15 feet away let alone 

the roughly two baseball fields away the street was. But still, the first didn't seem unusual. 

It was the second pass, then a third by a different car when I started to worry. That one 

pulled into the lot. I ran as fast as my little legs would carry me through the maze that is 

the school buildings to try and get distance before he was close enough to see me.  

They must have been looking for someone near the street out there because I didn't see 

them again for the rest of the night. But good god did they scare me.  I'm so very 

worried being out here exposed on foot. In the future I'll have a bike to get around. There 

may be other, less suspicious park locations that I know of. Here is the issue though; I can 

have a higher risk location with the option to de-alarm a work location and put away my 

bike and large bag, making me far less suspicious looking (then turn the alarm back on 

(which in itself increases risk if the on/off log is examined even though everyone uses the 

same alarm code)), or I can be somewhere else, but at a higher risk of overall suspicion 

due to all the bags I'm carrying and inability to hide them or the bike. 

I really don't know how I'll make it with no car. Like if we just look at Wednesday 

and Thursday; Wednesday I'm done for the day at 5:15, and Thursday at 3:45. What am I 

supposed to do for the remainder of the evenings and afternoon until my shift on the 

following morning? 

In a room/home this would be easy. Plenty to occupy my time with, even if it's 

just relaxing somewhere safe and private. And with a car, foooo, easy stuff. Hop in and 

get there right before my shift, doesn't matter what time it is. Even without having a place 

to stay during the night at least with a car I could easily get to busy spots without raising 

suspicion. 
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Well, let us pray for the car situation to be resolved quickly ï either by the 

mechanics testing my fuse theory and getting back my car, or let us hope that I have 

enough money two Thursdays from now to find something I'm comfortable buying. 

Bye for now.  Let's hope today turns out to at least be more productive in the 

afternoon and restful in the evening than it does not. I've got some very hard times on the 

street ahead of me in the coming days. 

Time passes 

I'm finally at the not-sis' ex-home. (Closer to 2 hours of bus rides than not.) I cried 

a little when I got here. I miss them so much. And I will miss me so much. A great part of 

me was here too. This was the first home I'd truly had in over two years. The first true 

family I've ever had. While C&H's place came very close, I don't know that I ever felt as 

at-home as I have here with the not-sis. I'm not sure why. Maybe it was because I'm more 

in control of things here. 

But I'm here for the last night and the last day. Once I leave tomorrow morning I 

can never return. A big part of me will be lost forever. 

Tonight will be the last night on a sort of bed here. Tomorrow will be my last 

morning here ever. And when I've left, I don't know how long it will be before I return to 

a bed, a home, and a family like this. 
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Picture series 16  

 

 

Childrenôs personality 

 

 

A loving family 
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Cookie? 

 

 

 

Girlôs room pic 1 
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Girlôs room pic 2 

 

 

BBQ 

 


