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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 

Grey Area Podcast 

Girl Genius 

NewEgg 

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.jenesee.com/
http://www.girlgeniusonline.com/
http://www.newegg.com/Store/Computer.aspx?name=Computer-Hardware
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The Order of the Stick 

Penny Arcade 

Psycho Donuts 

Rex Barrett and the Eye of God 

the Rift Podcast 

Steampunk Convention 

X-Pearl 

http://www.giantitp.com/comics/oots0001.html
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 157  

 
Day 1095 -  7/1  

Beginning again, again, again  

 

I suppose today was an ok start to year four. I didn't get to sleep in. The parking 

lot seemed a bit too empty when I got there. I went to the regular coffee shop and played 

online. The were quite a few students around though in the early afternoon when I had 

lunch on campus and did some stuff online. There were half a dozen or more in the area 

near the library and cafeteria, which were both closed. I had my afternoon shift and 

evening shift. The day was pretty warm, hot even. It still seemed so strange there was a 

day last week when it poured rain. 

Nothing special happened today. No jobs were found to apply for. No changes 

happened in my life. It was a day being homeless, like so many that have come before it. 

 

 

Day 1096 -  7/2  
Working or not working tomorrow  

 

Today was ok I suppose. It wasn't at all how I would have liked to spend my day, 

but compared to homeless years past it was far better. I got to sleep in because there was a 

flea market thing at school. (Plenty of cars to distract and yet I can park in an area far 

enough away that noone would be likely to see me sleeping.) I had lunch on campus and 

tried to watch a show. I say tried because, as usual from the spot I was at it was taking 

twice as long as the show to watch it. I eventually gave up 3/4 the way through. I still 

don't understand why the connections aren't stronger. I went to the coffee shop I hang out 

at and played my game pretty much the rest of the day. 

It was super warm today, like 90F. Some people in the guild had parties, and you 

could tell others around (RL) did too. It was a pretty low population. Once upon a time I 

had parties, be they my friends or roommates. Once upon a time I could sleep in then take 

a shower when I wanted, play when I wanted, and watch shows without lag when I 
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wanted. It is getting very difficult to remember what days and times my shows are on 

anymore. It's been so long since I could watch them 'live.' 

I don't know if I'm supposed to work tomorrow or not. My boss lately has gotten.. 

well, dumb. It's likely she's overwhelmed by summer things, but seriously it's getting bad. 

I called on Thursday to ask about the time cards, which are due Monday. Monday being a 

holiday we normally do them early. My call about where and when my timecard would be 

was never returned. Similarly, there has been no notice about when, or if, we are closed 

for the 4
th
. In years past we always have been, but we've also always been notified well in 

advance, and given signs to post. Neither happened this year. Also, we were just closed 

for a month, so are we open to be nice to people, or not? I have a feeling I may wind up 

going to work and still not knowing through the shift. If I get a wireless signal I suppose I 

won't care. But if a sign has been put up today and noone told me not to show up I'll be a 

bit miffed. It's just... irresponsible to not be sure time cards get to locations where they 

should be every other week. (Remember, this is about the fourth time this year, so that's 

about a 30% failure rate.) 

A few people have wished me well lately, so that's something. 

I picked up Batman: Arkham Asylum today. I'd been putting off buying it for 

quite some time. Originally it was going to be a 'welcome back' gift to myself after 

getting back into a home. It was one of the first games to adopt triple monitor resolutions 

and specifically tweaked for it. That and 5.1 surround sound would be quite the 

experience. But, as time has gone on I've watched the price drop, and drop, and drop, and 

now it's lower than $15. My fear was that I would wait so long I would have missed it 

entirely. It is the last 'milestone' game that I'd set for myself. To surrender that hope of 

playing it under 'ideal conditions'... it's very sad... and I guess I have to try and accept that 

what my life currently is may be the best it will ever be again... and that it will only 

continue to get worse as time goes on.  

 

 

Day 1097 -  7/3  
Two Cs  
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Today was pretty good I suppose, all things considered. I played pretty much all 

day online. I did stop by to check if work was open and it wasn't. I came back pretty quick, 

but decided not to try and sleep in. What with the holiday and the flea market yesterday it 

likely would be shut down there. 

I needed to get a new parking sticker to park on campus, so I checked my grades 

since the screen reminded me that I could. As expected and hoped, I passed both classes 

with Cs. Not great, but not bad enough that I'd have to retake either classes ever again. 

There were lots of beautiful girls about today, some even smiled and chatted in 

my general direction. (One shared a silly thing with everyone around her, and one asked 

me to watch her stuff.) Of course none seemed interested, but seeing them around and 

near, well, that in itself is something, as sad as that may sound. 

Today didn't happen how I had wished. Granted it was far better than past years in 

recent times, what with two years ago having no system, and last year I believe I had a 

barely functional car I didn't really like. I do have gaming in my life again. Bandwidth 

willing I have shows. People in my guild are friendly. I suppose most fantastic is how 

cool my podcast seems and that people seem to enjoy it, and even sometimes find it 

informative. Those around me seem friendlier (and more normal) than in other years. (In 

fact, the manager at the coffee shop asked me what I as installing this morning and 

chatted for a minute.) But still... it was not a day I would have wished to happen how it 

did. I would have liked a party with friends. I would have liked to have a BBQ. I would 

have liked to have had a sweetie or love interest that I could have nuzzled her neck and 

hugged as we hung out with friends. I would have liked to be living alone and watching a 

marathon on TV. So many ways I would have liked to have lived the day in a normal way. 

And yet they are all ways I could not have lived it.  

 

 

Day 1098 -  7/4  
Sad changes  

 

There are some sad changes going on where I hide at night. For this holiday in 

particular people are setting things up and there are increased patrols and highly increased 

suspicion levels. What had been a normal routine lately, something resembling some level 
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of feelings of safety and security, has again been disrupted. I don't know if I've lost them 

entirely, it may just be temporarily unsettled, or unsettled for part of the summer. 

My life is really taking a toll on me lately. I can't sleep well, my physical 

condition is breaking down to the point that it worries me, and I really want to get my 

stuff back. I want my stuff in a place that's mine, where it's safe and I have free access to 

it while it's out. The ex-house garage is safe enough, but it's not my space. It's not in 

danger, but the ex-roomies are burying it more and more as time goes on. Access to 

things are all more or less difficult at times. And now, I've recently seen signs of... 

degradation of the boxes. I noticed some are sagging from the weight of other boxes, 

meaning contents are at risk of being smooshed inside. 

I decided to see Transformers 3 (since being out and about tonight would be 

highly suspect.) While it is an awesome action movie primarily about war, there are also 

deeper layers about love, family, friendship, belonging, home, and trust. All things I lack 

in my life. All things I've pretty much struggled to have all my life. 

I have been, and am forced to still be, a wanderer. More than anything I want to be 

in a home again. I want to feel that I belong and that I am appreciated somewhere. And, 

as always, it would be nice to have friends and love once more. 

 

 

Day 1099 -  7/5  
Back to not normal  

 

Today should be ok. I'm soooo tired though. I didn't get much sleep last night, and 

I couldn't sleep in this morning. I suppose I could have napped here at work while they 

did their thing in the side room, but I typed in Epic Fail instead, so that would be ready to 

go. I'll do a bit of podcasting, so that's always fun. Once I leave my shift I'll do my 

laundry, then be down at school and upload this first week of year four. 

I don't expect anything of interest will happen later in the day. I always hope 

something positive does, but today in particular I really just hope things go back to not 

normal for me. I hope that things go smoothly for uploading at school and watching 

shows. I hope that I find an acceptable dinner my tummy agrees with. I hope that tonight I 

have acceptable bandwidth to play my game. And I hope that the spot I normally hide in 
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at night is settled back to its normal enough that I can 'be safe' and have my not normal 

nighttime routine. Hopefully I can get at least some rest tonight and in the morning, and, 

as always, hope that soon I'll see better days. 
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Week 158  

 

Day 1100 -  7/6  
It goes to 11 and beyond  

 

Today was ok. And a good ok, not just a meh one. I got to sleep in, finally, for the 

first time since the shut down for the holiday. I almost got up at 9:30, but managed to fall 

back to sleep until about 10:45. I was pretty well rested. I did my online work for my 

friend, and that was all I had for responsibilities, so I got to relax a bit. In the evening I 

played my game a bit. Night was disrupted a bit, as there was still some activity in the 

place I normally stay, so rest time was delayed by about 3 hours.  

The podcaster I mentioned that I've talked to before wants to interview me for her 

podcast.  She likes mine, and we have similar backgrounds and focus. Hers is on 

relationships between gamers, where mine is more psychology of being a gamer, 

sociology surrounding the culture of gaming, and motivation to be a gamer or behind your 

gaming. I'm not entirely sure what she'll ask, but she's very curious about my 

homelessness. I'd bet the lack of relationships in my life is what has he curious since a lot 

of gaming is all about relationships. I guess I'll see in the later morning.  

Originally the first people who suggested I do a podcast were saying that in 

regards to being homeless. But I didn't really want to do a topic that sad. I already have 

Epic Fail for that, and it seemed like a topic that would eventually just end at some point. 

It's why my focus has been on gaming instead. I think most of the topics I talk about 

could take place at any time, and in theory it's something I can talk on about for a long 

time. Yeah, I've briefly touched on being homeless in my podcasts, but I think of it as a 

minor aspect, a current filter for my life. Someday I'll be back in a home. I'll have friends, 

a sweetie, and maybe children. And all of these things are potential filters around gaming, 

potential topics to discuss, and even potential co-hosts. So I figured my homelessness 

could be changed and be only one of many possible side aspects. 

That's really all I can think of. Bye for now. 
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Day 1101 -  7/7  
It's ok to pee  

 

I didn't get to sleep in this morning. I had a morning work shift. I'm soooo tired. 

 I had a pretty good work shift though. I did a touch of work on Epic Fail and played 

Batman: Arkham Asylum for about an hour. I rushed back to school after, grabbed a nom, 

and settled in for my podcast with Jenesee for the Grey Area Podcast. We got started a 

touch late, but she didn't seem pressed for time, so it seemed ok. We had a lot of laughs 

and I had a super good time.  Hopefully she did too. She seemed to laugh a lot and 

thoughtful at times, so I think she had a good time. Hopefully I'll sound ok. My podcasts 

are done direct to my system, while the interview was done over voice chat on the school 

wifi, so hopefully it won't suffer too much degradation or difference in sound due to the 

different recording conditions. There was one point she was curious about which she 

didn't record because she didn't want to go too long for fear of her listeners getting too 

bored of me, heh. She was on a couch for a bit herself and she found that the day to day 

things, like a hot shower, were the most surprising to her (in terms of keeping herself sane 

and grounded to a regular non-homeless life.) We talked about that, but also how when 

you don't have a couch you have to carry everything around with you that you may need. 

The freedom of leaving stuff behind and walking away with only your wallet and keys is 

typically a freedom you no longer have. The most simple of things that people don't think 

about is going to the bathroom. I said I really had to pee and she said it was ok, she'd wait, 

and to just go. But I was like 'no no no, you don't understand. I'd have to completely pack 

everything up. I can't "just go".' In the library I don't really worry about walking away 

from my system and my stuff, but I was in a side conference room in the cafeteria 

building. While it likely would have been completely fine there, most places I can't just 

walk away. It doesn't feel safe. Even if it may be safe, you still have that nagging stress 

that it may not be. 'What if this is that one time something bad happened?' My point was 

that as a not homeless person you really have no idea how freeing and different a feeling 

it is to be able to go somewhere without any stuff. I can't do that if I want to even do 

something simple like pee ï something most do without a thought by simply getting up, 
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walking 10-15 feet, and going back. For me it's actually a fairly big ordeal in that it 

requires 2-3 minutes of packing, walking a longer distance, and then unpacking 

everything again. 

There are just so many little things like that in life that people seem to forget so 

easily when you have them. Hot water, a bathroom close by, a kitchen to cook in, 

(hopefully) a bug free home, a place to put your things, a place that has your bed, and 

most importantly, life without worry about your stuff or your personal safety. Until you 

lose those things you can very easily forget just how precious each and every one of them 

are. 

 

 

Day 1102 -  7/8  
The lot stayed empty  

 

Today was a pretty good day. As I reflect on Jenesee's words during our interview, 

I have been feeling a little less alone in terms of how I perceive the world since she agrees 

that she thinks most gamers feel as I do and have similar difficulty finding friends, love, 

and belonging in the world. 

I slept in at school this morning, a rare thing these days as I'm still catching up 

from the holiday. When I woke up the lot was still basically empty. There were only a 

half dozen cars in each of the two lots I normally use. No sign of campus patrols though, 

even though they don't bug me anyways. The school library is closed on Fridays now, so I 

have to be outside like I am on Saturday and Sunday. Streaming shows was unusually bad. 

It was taking 3x as long, so I just gave up after only 15 minutes of a single show. 

I played online for a few hours in the afternoon. There were no random groups 

that came up, and there were only about five guildies online; three of which said nothing 

the entire time I was on. (AFK or otherwise busy?) 

In the evening there were similar bandwidth issues. I was showing 3.5k ping and 

couldn't even connect to my online game. I played Batman: Arkham Asylum for about 3.5 

hours instead. While not being like I really wanted to play it, I'm glad I have the chance to 

finally play. It's one of the best games I've ever played.  The art is great. The 

animations are almost flawless (almost only due to technical limitations of current day 
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technology.) And for someone at least somewhat familiar with the Batman universe, like 

myself, it's an awesome story. 

I got a chance to work on podcast 20, and I think it's finished. It's at right around 

the normal 25 minute length, and I don't think there is more that I'd want to add. That 

means I'm 'ahead' by about four or five days which may give me a touch more time to 

think up stuff for the next one.  

The night and shadows close in on me now as I'm hiding and writing this. During 

the day, when I'm awake, I've felt a bit more... connected... lately. But now, as I need to 

blend in with the night, and I am alone with the shadows, hiding, and fearing noises that 

are close... it is hard to forget that I am still very much alone and hurting physically and 

emotionally.  

 

 

Day 1103 -  7/9  
Another fancy dinner  

 

I decided to have another super fancy dinner. I was considering a fancy burger, 

but I decided I am really tired of burgers. While this dinner will be pretty expensive, it 

should be ok. Plus, I've been sick lately. The past few days I've been sneezing a ton. I 

haven't been today, but I'm extremely tired. I figured I'd go ahead and get a fancy / 

healthier dinner as my body may really need the bits it's craving (to fight the cold.) 

I don't know how the rest of the night will go, but my online game has seemed like 

an extreme waste of time. I played for about three hours and effectively gained nothing. 

With two 50s, and a 28, I really just grinded faction, which I never consider worth it in 

any game. 

My day started oddly. There were people in the pool area during class, so I was 

totally safe feeling for sleeping in, but I couldn't sleep. I gave up and went onto campus. I 

had a decent connection for watching shows, so I got to watch the rest of the one I'd 

started. 

I still feel a bit hopeful about things turning out ok, but due to my extreme 

tiredness and the online game not feeling worth their time, I'm a bit sad at the moment. 

Others are getting ready for an evening for fun, or with families, but I have little to look 
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forward to. My weekend is not a weekend, and I have no idea if it will ever be a proper 

weekend again. 

 

 

Day 1104 -  7/10  
Whe re'd the juice go?  

 

I have no idea where my juice went this morning. It seems strange, as if faeries 

came and flew away with it or aliens took it away. But, no, it disappeared. This really 

describes how I feel more days than not. I'm at a complete loss as to where it went. I got it 

out in the morning before work, could swear I put it in my food bag, but when I woke up 

from my nap I couldn't find it anywhere. It's possible I drank it before my nap, separate 

from my food, which would be strange. But I have absolutely no memory of drinking it. 

All I know is it was in the car set out, it was in the bag, I opened work, I napped during 

the time the gym was empty, and when I woke up again when people were scheduled to 

show up, I couldn't find it. 

The rest of the day was ok, but sad. My online game seemed mostly like a waste 

of time. I spent more hours than not just sitting around doing nothing. A group with 

guildies... wasn't bad really, but the tank couldn't keep threat on groups well, so we had a 

ton of difficulty where we shouldn't have. And someone playing a primary healing class, 

who normally plays it as DPS, was trying to heal, but doing so at great difficulty. 

I did get a compliment on my system. The person I played a match in the tourney 

with said that I was the only fun opponent they'd met (most don't even talk at all.) And the 

manager person at the coffee shop said hey and was friendly to m for a few minutes. Oh, I 

saw some guildies online too that I hadn't seen in a while, so that was good. And I 

checked in and made sure another was ok that I haven't seen in a while. 

But still... I am homeless... that has not changed. Nothing has moved forward to 

change it. I suppose when I get the chance I should try harder to make change for myself. 

But, it's like seeking shelter in a post-apocalypse desert. There just doesn't seem to be 

much out there to find.  
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Day 1105 -  7/11  
Stinky world smells bad  

 

I'm having a lot of trouble breathing lately. I have allergies, and lately it seems 

like there is so much in the world that stinks. I smell perfume and cologne all the time at 

the coffee shop. One work location still smells like wax coating. The other day I could 

smell burgers outside of the cafeteria, like someone was BBQing dozens of them. On my 

drive tonight I smelt a stinky truck. In a home I could have an air filter and would run a 

couple of cycles a day and be fine. But homeless, well, unless I want to just about hit 

myself with asthma medication every 4 hours there is really no way to clear my lungs. 

Even if I could I'd still be in an uncontrolled environment. 

I try my best to be ok, but it just seems like yet another reminder of how out of 

control my life is, and yet another aspect of my health going bad that I can't fix.  

 

 

Day 1106 -  7/12  
Interview posted  

 

Today has been pretty good so far.  It's later afternoon and I'm at my short 

work shift. I wanted to just do my bla bla now so the week can get posted so everyone out 

there gets it as soon as possible. While I always hope for something amazing to change 

my evening, it is highly unlikely to happen. Even if it did, you'd hear about it next week. 

(Or if it was truly amazing I'd just update it, heh.) 

Jenesee posted the Gray Area Podcast that has my bunnah interview. It turned out 

pretty good. She did a super good job of splicing together the like seven or so pieces it got 

broken into. For some reason (probably the schools lack of bandwidth) I got partially 

dropped, and she couldn't hear my voice, but could see my text chat and I could hear her. 

So she had to stop, I'm assuming save the recording, then restart the voice chat and make 

a new recording section. I did seem to talk really fast in some parts, I think mostly 

because I was nervous, but I think part of it too might have been the Internets 'catching 

up' and speeding up my voice a bit. It surprised me how much the mic picked up my 

sniffles from my cold; hopefully people won't be too irked with that. The second half was 
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a touch bad, as I sound kind of like one of those people in the witness protection program 

or something with voice modulation to protect my identity. But, it was what it was. There 

really isn't any way for me to get a better connection to teh Internets without doing 

something like staying in a hotel room which offers a connection in each room. (Which is 

common enough around here, but at around $150+ a night it isn't something I'd really be 

up for seriously considering anytime soon.) I still feel more connected due to the 

interview, more like a person who is part of a greater society of like people. Hearing 

myself in 3
rd
 person as it were, while interacting with others, makes me feel a bit less sad. 

I can relate to me as another person who is part of a greater group, someone who shares 

like interests, thoughts, hopes, and dreams of other like-minded people, and I feel a bit 

less alone in the world. At least for the moment. 

My sniffling and sneezing seems to have returned. It was gone for a few days, but 

now it's back. It may indeed be allergies instead of a cold. I feel overly tired physically, 

but not quite as much mentally as I have been lately. Though, as always it seems these 

days, I'm still in somewhat of a confused/dazed state more often than not. My body goes 

on with what it needs to do, sort of on automatic, but the brain lags behind, sometimes 

forgetting even simple things I was doing. (Like I'll put something down in a temporary 

place while I'm doing a something, side track for literally 30 seconds or so, and I will 

have completely forgotten about the first thing.) What once upon a time was something 

different and wondrous and at the top of my mind, now are things that I forget about 

quickly, and only the routine of what my homeless life has become seems to be what I 

can remember and retain. 
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Week 159  

 

Day 1107 -  7/13  
Good comments  

 

I've been so sleepy today. I can hardly remember more than just the recent few 

hours. It's all kind of a blur. I got to sleep in, so that was good. Since I put up podcast 20 

last night I didn't have to worry about doing it today (during the biggest traffic time.) 

Which was good, as bandwidth was non-existent. I spent 2 hours trying to watch a show. 

When I gave up I'd only seen 25 minutes during those 2 hours. The rest of the time I was 

waiting for it to contact the site and buffer. It was insanely annoying. I could have 

'checked out' a system (that's on a landline), but I was trying to do my online work for my 

friend. I couldn't do that either as the bandwidth cut that speed down as well. In the space 

of time it took that I normally would have finished I'd barely managed to do 25% of it. I 

had an afternoon work shift after. Then in the evening I played my game a bit. I checked 

for jobs too - nothing I was qualified for. 

Jenesee sent word she's gotten some good feedback on the interview podcast. No 

details on what that means though or specific quotes. Hopefully it means people were 

touched and that they wish me well. If not, hopefully it means they commented on her 

podcast and gave helpful feedback. It's probably well wishing, but either way, as long as 

my words and sad story help even a few that's something. 

I've been super sad today lately. A lot of sneezing too. I'm forgetting little things. 

Thankfully I've remembered them all not too long after. But as I said the other day, my 

mind feels more and more scattered lately, and I feel more and more lost in life. 

 

 

Day 1108 -  7/14  
Compressed like a sponge  

 

Today I feel ok, but also sad. I do still feel more connected to groups I've felt 

disconnected from lately. I didn't sleep in du to a morning work shift, but I did get a 

chance to finish my online work for my friend, watch a show, check for jobs, and relax a 
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bit between shifts. My evening was kind of bad. There was a bad group that ate up about 

75% of my playtime. I gained absolutely nothing. 

I started a summer of movies today. It was kind of pricy at $25, but that's for an 

unlimited number of rentals taking one disk at a time for one month. I should be able to 

get caught up on several movies and show series that I haven't been able to catch so far. 

I'm exhausted though. Everything weighs on me lately. I'm sure those of you who 

aren't homeless can feel the strain of the excitement of being out; How the 

overstimulation of your senses wears you out. It's like a sponge really. The longer you are 

out the more it gets compressed and smooshed. Normally you can go home, get out of 

that over stimulating environment and decompress back to your normal shape. But for me 

it's just repeated smooshing, and I never get to decompress fully. It's just varying degrees 

of smooshed. It's so tiring and so taxing. Although time in my car while it's parked in a lot 

during the day or times playing my games are helpful, I wonder if I will ever get a chance 

to really decompress before I'm in a home again, or if I will always be smooshed to some 

degree.  

 

 

Day 1109 -  7/16  
Tears for the spider  

 

I got to sleep in today, which seems more rare these days now that I have morning 

shifts a few times a week. I feel pretty rested, but as with all getting caught up on rest 

times very tired and like I still have catching up to do. 

I had to kill a spider last night.  I was hiding at night, watching a movie, and 

saw it crawl up my monitor and around to the back. It must have been 1.5" big stretched 

across. In a home I'd have scrambled for a cup to capture them and taken them outside. 

But since I was in my car I had no such luxury or choice. The spider had to be killed 

because if they escaped to the local area I'd have no clue where they went. They could be 

anywhere in the car, my bedding, or my cloths. I got a paper towel and tried to smoosh 

them. They ran as fast as they could to get away. A second attack got them and they were 

smooshed. I feel so terrible.  They were likely just curious, drawn to the system by the 



15 

 

light and the heat. They were just trying to live their life in peace, to get away back to 

their home close by.  I felt so sad, and so very much like them. All I want is to get 

back home where I'm safe. I don't want to be out, alone, scared for my life... and killed for 

such a trivial, pointless, and unnecessary reason. I cried a few tears for the spider and 

myself. 

At lunch today there were a few tiny birds near me while I ate. I tore off a few bits 

of my bread to feed them. They ate happily. Others came and after a few rounds of 

feeding, when I was done eating, there were about eight tiny birds. 

I'm still so worried about my future, about my health. While my job pays me 

enough now, what would happen if (like in previous years) it dipped down to five hours 

again? While it is very secure, what if I left it for a new one and that new one let me go? 

I've seen several accidents in the road and parking lot during my time, what if it happened 

to my car, or me? With noone helping me and no safety net to speak of I feel very much 

like the terrified spider, wondering if something bad will happen to end me.  

 

 

Day 1110 -  7/16  
The wrong way idiot  

 

Today I encountered probably the dumbest driver in quite a long time. Mind you 

this is probably dumber than the person I saw in the school parking lot that tried to pass 

someone who was in the wrong lane and swerved into a parked car. It happened around 

dinner time. I was leaving the coffee shop parking lot. In the area I was in it was one way, 

and only about 1.5 lanes wide. There are two very large one way arrows on the ground. 

This guy starts to come forward to cross the exit from that area and he just stops while at 

about a 45 degree angle forward and to my left. My car is just behind the arrows, so they 

are clearly visible, and I am in the middle of the lane since it's a one way. I say to myself, 

'What the poop? Get out of my way. What are you doing?' I stop and wait for him to pass 

by, but he just sits there. This guy then slooowwwly starts to turn into my lane and comes 

right at me (intending to pass me on my left) going the wrong way. I hit my horn to stop 

him from coming closer and possibly hitting me. A full three seconds pass as he's nearing 

the point of just about hitting me. He continues forward and I hold my horn down to 
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indicate he should stop and go back. All the cars and people walking behind me are now 

at risk because of his going the wrong way. He doesn't stop and crawls around me on my 

left. I yell at my closed window, "What are you doing? This is a one way!" He says back 

through his open window, "I'm going the wrong way." I mumble to myself, "Yeah you 

are." I'm sure he meant that he lacked the mental capacity to redirect his overall route. It 

boggles my mind as to why he didn't go forward from his original position, into a two 

lane two direction area, completely empty of parked cars (meaning there were about 5 

lanes wide of empty area) and just turned around there. It is beyond me why he chose to 

go against a one way, where there were easily two dozen cars parked, arrows on the 

ground, all very clear marks this is the wrong way for him to go. 

That idiot aside, my day was pretty ok. I slept in on school campus. I had lunch 

and watched a show. (Which, as usual, took twice as long. Why the network doesn't have 

the bandwidth it used to in previous years is beyond me.) I had a good group with the 

guild. I played a few matches against my guild leader in Starcraft 2. (I'm getting a little 

better.) And I had a slightly better dinner while getting caught up on Dexter. 

Still... if I were in a home I wouldn't be at risk of these kinds of dummyheads. I 

wouldn't have to eat out. The food I eat wouldn't upset my tummy as it wouldn't be so 

delicate. I could sleep in a bed and take a nice private shower when I got up. I may still be 

alone, but I could control my environment. I wouldn't have to listen to the same songs 

every couple of hours (at least hopefully not). I wouldn't be around the overly bright 

lights that are always on around me. And I wouldn't be near people with too much 

perfume or cologne. 

Well... maybe someday I can be back in a home and back to a normal life.  

 

 

Day 1111 -  7/17  
Saved a spider  

 

Today seemed pretty good. It was a day catching up. I had a work shift in the 

morning. I get caught up on Dexter, and for video gaming I got started with Borderlands. 

It's super fun and I like it a lot.  I think it would be more fun with friends online, but I 

have noone to play with. Even if I did I don't know if I could trust my bandwidth. 
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At work there was a spider in my stuff. This one was different; small, only İò big, 

brown, kind of furry looking. It was super fast moving for its size. I got it on a paper and 

it stayed calm long enough to be taken outside and put it in the bushes. Hopefully it will 

find a good home. 

I saw the work mouse outside not too long ago. I was worried because one coach 

had mentioned they'd called an exterminator to try and kill them. I felt so sad for the 

mouse I'd fed a cracker to. They just want to live their life somewhere warm and dry and 

a person wants to kill them for it.  It made me sad to hear. Hopefully the one I fed and 

the one I saw are both safe and sound. While friends and loved ones would be great to 

have in my life, more than anything all I want is to have a safe place to sleep and call 

home. 

 

 

Day 1112 -  7/18  
Trust  

 

Lately I've been thinking a lot about trust. It seems like a lot of my problems stem 

from people not trusting me. I see jobs that say x experience required, which is basically a 

job saying they don't trust you. People are friendly around me, yet noone is inviting me to 

be their friend, so that's like they don't trust me. People who are local and do know about 

my situation aren't offering help, so that's like saying they don't trust me. 

I feel like I'm missing out on a lot by not having people in my life that I can really 

share trust with. Yeah, I have my friend/ex-roomie I trust to hold my stuff for me, but it's 

different from her also saying 'we don't want you to die, please stay in the garage at night 

with your stuff and be safe and as happy as you can be spending time with your stuff,' and 

then trusting me with certain hours during the night that I can sleep there safe and sound. 

It's not like having friends where I can share my stuff with and trust them to treat it right 

in the same way I would. It's not like having friends that I share hobbies with and, say, 

going to a scary movie with, where we challenge our perceptions and boundaries of things 

by trusting the movie makers to push our boundaries without going too far. 

Am I still homeless, have I remained homeless for so long, because people don't 

trust me? 
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Day 1113 -  7/19  
Gaming with snacks  

 

Today has been pretty ok I suppose. It's early evening, just before dinner. I'll be 

having dinner and playing online at the coffee shop most likely, but that's probably it. It's 

warmer and there are lots of cute girls in shorts, so that always lifts my mood. I only got 

about 5 hours of sleep, so I'm completely exhausted. No jobs to apply to lately. In fact, 

most of my automatic searches I have running come back completely empty, or with 10% 

of what they did in years past. 

Mostly I've spent the day gaming and getting caught up on shows. I even had a 

few bigger snacks, much like I used to do in a home. (Instead of the tiny ones I do at the 

coffee shop.) I had two small work shifts. I suppose in many ways today was what like a 

regular day in a home would have been for me. At least so far as it could be. My life 

forces me to live in a very diminished capacity and I wonder if I will ever be able to live 

as I once did ever again. 

I suppose today was better than most, but since I'm so exhausted it's tough to feel 

positive about things. I'd like nothing more than to have a cooked dinner, watch my 

dinner time game shows while I eat, the probably just go to bed super early. But I can't. 

As is typical these days, I end my week of fail longing for the simple things I once had, 

the things seemingly everyone else has, and I wonder if I will remain on the outside for 

the rest of my life.  
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Week 160  

 

Day 1114 -  7/20  
Nearly year 12  

 

Today, like so many before, was basically unremarkable. I got to catch up on 

sleep a bit, so that was good. Bandwidth at school, as common for most Wednesdays for 

some reason, was almost completely nonexistent, so I couldn't do my online work for my 

friend. Instead I played Borderlands and got further caught up on Dexter. My short work 

shift went ok. The evening was ok. 

As we near late August I am reminded of my birthday, but more importantly of 

being single. My ex left in July for a trip out of the country, but her breaking up with me 

wasn't official until my birthday in '99. I've been single ever since. Not even a date to 

speak of between now and then. If I'm doing the math right that means I'm ending the 

11th year, and nearing the start of the 12th year, of being single. I'm not unattractive. At 

least there are comments here and there on rare occasion that seem genuine. But I wonder 

why have I been single so long? Is it this air of authority and self assuredness people have 

mentioned that I have? Is it because I have no social circle, and that is primarily how 

people connect for dating and love? Is it because people don't trust me, doubly so since 

I'm a total stranger to them? Am I doomed to become one of those sad stories that you 

hear about who, try as he might, no dating service seems to be able to help him and he 

finds noone on his own? 

Like so many aspects of my life I wonder... can that ever be normal for me ever 

again?  
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Day 1115 -  7/21  
Plus one  

 

Today was pretty good. On my social networking site someone wanted to add me 

as a friend. It's an online person, about the seventh or eighth total I think. It's strange to 

have online friends instead of real life friends that you see and do (physical) things with. I 

suppose it's just a change in my life that will remain different from now on. The world is 

changing frequently and style of connection between people is different now than when I 

was young. I isn't necessarily better or worse on its own, but it is different and something 

I'll have to get used to, as well as redefining exactly what that means to, and for, me. 

Gaming and having online interactions with people still seems so different and 

strange to me. I can hide in a cubby at the school library and fade into my own little world 

ï A world I once lived in. It's still only been about three months that I've had my gaming 

system, yet so much seems better in my life. So much back, at least in part, to what it used 

to be. 

Things are still out of control. Things are still chaotic. Even now when I normally 

would be hiding in my night spot I'm hiding somewhere else, watching for an opening, 

because my usual spot seemed disturbed, potentially having unpredictable activity. And 

while some things are back on track, such as getting caught up on gaming, movies, and 

TV shows, I am still watching them on my laptop with headphones, at the mercy of 

school bandwidth or the coffee shop bandwidth. (In and odd twist it was the coffee shop 

that was completely unplayable while the school connection (for non-gaming) was 

tolerable.) 

My life, once a clear solid picture, has been cut into a jigsaw puzzle. The pieces 

are scattered everywhere. Some are unrecognizable chunks that I have no idea how to fit 

into the others. Some are important corners that hold things together. And others still are 

ones I know have been lost forever and I will never see them again. 
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Day 1116 -  7/22  
The bunny with no hop  

 

A very sad thing happened and I don't know how it will turn out. I slept in on 

campus this morning, and it was a good safe sleep. I went to do my show watching and 

have some lunch. After lunch I had to go to the bathroom to poop. Someone was in there. 

I waited and waited. For like 5 minutes I waited. I couldn't wait anymore, no sounds could 

be heard, so I knocked, to hurry the guy up. It was one of the homeless that stay on 

campus. He came out cursing at me about 'me and my gang' and he 'hoped that I got an 

S.T.D. while I was here'. And he stormed off. Homeless is one thing, mentally unstable 

and attacking others is something else entirely. I made my way to campus security to 

report it. I didn't want that guy on campus if he's going to be unstable and attack people, if 

even just verbally. There is lots of construction going on all around campus. I had to 

make my way down a small bush covered hill. That's when it happened. My left foot 

slipped out from under me, caught on something, and there was a pop and a snap. The rest 

of me sort of slid down along the slope, so I effectively just landed on my butt. My ankle 

seemed instantly swollen. Its range of motion seems mostly normal, but nature's crash 

bags have deployed and immobilized it. Putting pressure on it for hobbled walking seems 

ok, but moving the foot in different directions generates shooting pain. While walking 

back to the car seemed to increase blood flow and increased range of motion has helped, 

I've now artificially immobilized it with my boot. I guess I'll be wearing them from now 

on, at least for a few months. It's only just now happened, maybe 30 minutes or so from 

the injury, so I'll know more later. 

For now the bunny has no hop, and may not for a while. I prey to the gods it's not 

broken and it heals right. I suppose in a way it's poetic that it's the left foot. Now they 

both have had bad sprains or breaks.  

Time passes 

Looking around teh Internets it seems the snap/pop was a "good" noise. With my 

symptoms and the tests it references (toe wiggling, types and conditions of pain) it seems 

to be a sprain. I guess that's good in that it means it will probably be fine long-term. 
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It seems there is an emergency care place that I can get checked out at for free, so 

I'll likely go do that late this evening after work. It's an emergency room, so that's 24 

hours. I guess we'll know more later.  

Time passes 

In the hospital emergency room now.  Been here about an hour. I've been to 

the window like three times. Apparently the visit isn't free but it should be $20-50 for just 

seeing me, which is affordable. I don't know what the cost of other services like x-ray or 

casting would be if they had to do that. I've been waiting to be seen for about 30 minutes 

now. When I started waiting a guy with a thumb injury said he'd been here 45 minutes 

already. He's still waiting and hasn't been called. 

I haven't been to an emergency room in about 22 years. I'd forgotten the lingering 

sense of terror, fear, and death, that hovers in the air. 

It's kind of surprising that noone has been offered wheelchairs or things to do stuff 

like put up my injured foot and keep it elevated. It makes me boggle that a few staff rolled 

their eyes at me when I said I couldn't ice it and keep it elevated at work, yet they offer 

me nothing to put it up. They did give me an ice pack, so I guess that's something. 

I'm so sad this happened, yet surprised it hasn't happened sooner. I suppose though 

I won't be not wearing my boots in the future. And I won't leave them partially laced. Nor 

will I be carrying my backpack on just one shoulder. From now on Mr. Flat Foot is 

keeping them on all the time just about. The doctor way back in the day warned me my 

feet would be prone to slipping and I should always wear boots. Had I been doing so this 

possibly wouldn't have happened (though I would have still landed on my butt). I had I 

not taken the 50' short cut by not going to the stairs, this possibly wouldn't have 

happened. Had I not been homeless I wouldn't have been on campus to use the Internet, 

and this certainly wouldn't have happened. Such a sad chain of events that may wind up 

having life-long consequences. But then, I suppose this is no different than any other risk 

my homelessness has introduced into my life. 

Time passes 

(I guess I forgot a final entry for this day. At 4 AM I was let out of the emergency 

room, with the final verdict that I had a fractured ankle, which may be so far out of place 

it needs to be reset, and a facture fibula, which may need pins to set correctly. It won't be 

until the follow up appointment that we will know for sure.) 
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Day 1117 -  7/23  
Crutches hurt more  

 

This is too much to bear alone, but I have no choice.  It's 9 AM and I tried to 

go get meds, but I'm not ready. The crutches take so much energy to use. I see why people 

would opt for the new-school one leg scooter. 

There is a sickening smell in my car. I don't know if it's the crutches or the leg 

splint / brace thing. It's not a full and proper cast yet. I guess that's a later phase if 

necessary. 

I've been feeling sick. I don't know if it's my body dealing with the trauma, lack of 

sleep, or what. It's only 9 AM, with all of the day ahead of me. 

There were people asking what happened and offering well wishing and concern 

in the emergency room, so that's nice. Literally I'm still on my own. No offers of help 

outside of holding a door open or what-not. 

More than anything I want to get some sleep. The pain has almost completely 

subsided since the leg and ankle have been braced, so what was tolerable before is even 

more so now. My meds would be good I'm sure, but right now I think I need some actual 

sleep the most of all. I stayed at the hospital and tried to get some since it wasn't until 4 

AM that I got out. Adding 30 minutes to have the cast ready and it was rapidly 

approaching morning. I checked the school lot at 7. There should have been people for me 

to blend in with. But there weren't, and the gate to the pool area was locked, implying 

noone was expected in the next few hours or longer. 

Feel sick. Must try and sleep.  

Time passes 

It's later in the day, dinner time. I'm at a step above fast food restaurant, partly 

because I'm going to stay a few hours, partly because it's only a touch more than normal 

in cost, but considerably higher in quality. I may make this a semi regular thing. I'll have 

to see how finances hold once my hours reduce again in a month or so. 

I'm discovering that the crutches are actually almost more painful than the breaks. 

They seriously dig into my armpits and it's killing my hands. Also, because I have to put 

all of my weight onto my one leg, after a very short while my right hip is sore. And due to 

all of this craziness I'm using all kinds of wrong muscles to try and remain balanced and 
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stable. I can only go about 25' before I have to stop and catch my breath and take a break. 

I can only do that a few times before I'm completely strained and on the verge of falling 

over due to strain. I'll have to give serious consideration to getting a leg scooter thing. 

There could be zero pain there and some have baskets for carrying stuff. It's a couple 

hundred on a website that I found for one type, so it would be a serious investment I'd 

absolutely have to get back after. I guess we'll see what is around after the financial 

damage from the initial costs. It may wind up being too much and I have nothing left. 

We'll see. 

I'm so tired. I nodded off after my last location move. I sat in the driver's seat and 

just zonked out for about 45 minutes. Hopefully tonight I can hide and get some sleep. 

I don't know how helpful the meds will be. Apparently one is an anti-anxiety more 

than pain meds and the other is a stool softener? I was expecting pain relief and anti-

inflammatory. I wonder why I was given these instead of others. Maybe it has to do with 

my bad blood pressure. 

Well, my life is what it is and I have to deal with it one piece at a time.  

 

 

Day  1118 -  7/24  
Disabled  

 

Today went... acceptably. The crutches still cause me a fairly enormous amount of 

pain. After only brief hobbles on them I feel sick to my stomach. I looked around a bit 

and it looks like the thing I'd like to get is called a "knee walker". Unfortunately they 

seem to be around $400-500 new, so that's very far out of my price range. (To the point of 

impossibility, as draining everything I'd only have maybe $200. And that's counting $0 

towards paying the bill so far.) There is this really cool high-tech thing that is $400. What 

it is is basically a prosthetic calf and foot-like pad, very similar to what you'd see on an 

amputee, and it has a pad you rest the broken calf/foot on, and then the upper area straps 

to your upper leg for stability. In theory, after a short adjustment period it would be very 

similar to natural walking. 



25 

 

Being "disabled" is a very different experience. Many ask me how I am who I've 

seen on occasion and I know they are truly concerned. Some have shared their stories of 

similar injuries. A few were even like me, just a random slip. Though I admit mine may 

have been a bit dumber. Though in my defense had the grounds been tended I would not 

have slipped. Mostly I've just noticed people offering to do little things like hold / carry 

food for me. There are other things too, sad things. Like today at the coffee shop there 

were two girls at the handicapped reserved table. I came in and waited 5 minutes, possibly 

10. I know one girl saw me, looked right at me twice. I think the other purposely didn't 

look at me. I waited until my leg was throbbing, when it was nearing 'very bad' levels for 

me (likely a point the average person would have been crying) I said, "I hate to ask this, 

but are you leaving anytime soon? My leg is beginning to throb in pain." When she 

replied with a confused look and said, "uuuhhh... we weren't planning on it." I felt like... 

well, doing or saying very bad things. They could go to the library to study (they hadn't 

taken any drinks of their nearly empty drinks in the entire time), to other coffee shops, to 

a table outside, to their homes, but no. They were extremely hesitant to leave the clearly 

marked handicapped table after I said I was beginning to be in bad pain. 

I've driven to fewer places and stayed at them longer. It seems to work out ok. The 

pressure from shifting (the car) only causes a very brief feeling of, well, pressure. As if 

pushing gently on a swollen part. It's very tolerable all things considered. I hope I'm not 

hurting myself more. Honestly the cast rubbing against one part of my ankle hurts me 

more. And when I put my leg vertical, or bend it down to a natural sitting position while 

in a chair, it starts to throb after a few minutes, a more painful and uncomfortable feeling 

than the quick pressure from shifting. 

Honestly I feel like if I could have a removable cast or splint it would be better. 

After it's been in a restful position for a bit I really feel like it just needs to be stretched 

out and gently massaged a bit. Though it does sort of feel like it needs to be popped, like 

you do to your knuckles. Hopefully that's not a sign it needs to be "realigned". The splint 

is somewhat loose now and wiggles a bit. Hopefully that's a sign that the swelling has 

gone down a bit. I'd really like to get some anti-swelling meds, but with these crutches 

every trip is a really big deal, even just going to the bathroom. Tomorrow I think I'll stock 

up on soups and other items and have someone load my car. That way I'll be covered on 

food for a while and can reduce my trips various places. 
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In regular news my work shift went pretty good. I didn't sleep in because 

everything else took extra long and I needed the time to finish the podcast. I had held it to 

give an update about my leg. It's ready to go tomorrow. Also, I had several good groups 

in my game, so that was fun. 

I'm very glad this happened during warm weather time. I can just keep my 

blankets in storage instead of dropping them off and picking them up. Carrying items 

besides my backpack is very risky as I may get imbalanced and tumble. It's warm enough 

that a few layers of cloths are enough. It will be a bit more difficult in that it will be 

different sleep, so I will probably lose sleep, but I'll manage. 

The little things escape me the most though. Things like I forgot to check if I had 

gummy bears, then when I remembered I didn't want to go back in the car and check 

because it's 'in the trunk' and difficult to get to. Same with contact fluid in my lens case. I 

dropped a pill once and just left it. Bending over or getting up from the ground is... 

challenging. 

As with everything else in my life this seems yet another obstacle that there is 

nothing I can do but persevere. When the emergency room P.A. pushed on my swollen 

bits and I didn't wince and I told her, "Yeah, that's pretty sensitive." she said, "You are 

very stoic, aren't you?" I suppose in some ways that's true. I said, "A normal person would 

have screamed when you did that, yeah?" And she was like, "Ooooh yeah." It felt a lot 

like my arm break when I was a teenager ï more of a bothered feeling by the swelling and 

tenderness than actual scream worthy pain. 

Well, that's all I can think of. I'm so sorry to myself over this stupid injury. If I'd 

have just ignored that guy and not gone to the police, if I'd have not taken that short cut, if 

I'd have worn my boots, maybe it wouldnôt have happened.  My poor bunnah paw.  

I loves my hop so much, and now I don't have it.  I hoped in my game a few times... 

and I almost cried.  
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Day 1119 -  7/25  
One sock  

 

Today was pretty terrible. I went to the school library, which took 30 minutes 

(each way) because I hobble 15 feet, then need to take a 2-5 minute break. And every 

time I did it took longer and longer. In good news I found somewhere that will rent me 

the knee walker for $140 a month. Unfortunately I don't have that much right now, even if 

I drained all of my savings. I'll have to wait until I get paid Thursday. 

In, I suppose, good news my one small shift that was every day has stopped. So 

that eliminates a lot of time I'd need to drive to and from work. Fewer trips and spending 

more time at places is going to become my norm for a while. Unfortunately I completely 

forgot about a big heavy stage I need to push into place on Tuesdays and Thursdays. 

Hopefully it will be ok, as I expect I can balance my weight and just push with one leg. 

It's not going to be slipping anywhere. If it's too heavy I'll have to get the people who are 

there for that activity to help and then be honest with my boss and report that shift should 

be given to someone else. If so that would be sad, as that's about $150 in shift money I'd 

lose. It only goes another month, but still. 

It's very strange only needing one sock. I'm going to try avoiding using too much 

laundry, but as much as these crutches make me sweat it may be unavoidable. It will be 

difficult to impossible to do laundry since I can't carry stuff. Yeah, there are baskets with 

wheels I put them in, but I can't wheel the basket and push myself on crutches at the same 

time. 

I'm managing as best as I can through my daily tasks that I need to do, suffering 

through the various pains and troubles. But as worse as the emotional pains are I would 

rather just have them to worry about. All these physical differences make it even more 

obvious just how alone I am in the world.  
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Day 1120 -  7/26  
Appetite returning  

 

It's way too early in the morning. I was awoken unexpectedly by some early 

activity. I wasn't discovered, so it's ok, but I am up about an hour earlier than expected to 

leave for work. 

I'm so very hungry. Since the accident I've only eaten about 40% of what I 

regularly eat. I don't know if it's the pain, or exhaustion and pain from the crutches, or 

system shock overall, or a subconscious urge to want to avoid bathroom trips, or what. 

But, as of about last evening my appetite has slowly been returning. Hopefully that's a 

good sign. 

Still, the most difficult thing is dealing with the strain of these crutches. After that 

is the throbbing that happens with my leg once that part is vertical either when sitting or 

standing. It starts almost immediately, so that's not good. 

I expect most of my day will be spent in the library after work. I'm still not sure if 

I'll manage with the stage or not. I guess we'll see soon enough. 

Time passes 

It's early afternoon and I'm planted in the library. I finally managed to get podcast 

21 up. It actually went wirelessly, and fairly quickly, both a surprise, particularly 

compared to yesterdayôs complete lack of bandwidth. 

My wrists are pretty bad. I've even got some minor bruising on the back of one 

hand. It wouldn't surprise me if I've sprained my hand and armpit muscles with these 

crutches. I guess I can see if there are any videos online on how to use them. I suppose it's 

possible I'm still not quite using them right and it wouldn't be so bad a different way. 

I guess I'll close out the week now. Though my life is extremely difficult and there 

is lots to talk about lately I don't think anything new will come up tonight. I expect I'll just 

stay in the library for the next 5 hours, and then go maybe have dinner and say at the 

slightly more expensive than fast food place I've been frequenting lately. I can actually 

sometimes see a signal to the coffee shop I normally go to from there. It's across the 

street. I would just get fast food, but I don't know, with the pain and sadness of the past 

few days, I think something slightly better and eating in a place I can at least continue to 
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get caught up on my shows may be better. It's a comedy series I'm watching now, so it 

may even make me laugh a bit. 

As I say at the end of the podcast, the moral of the past few days, and well, all of 

Epic Fail really, is to really take care of yourself. Take those few seconds to be extra 

cautious. Make those extra steps to let people know you care. Be good to yourself and do 

what's important, but don't compromise other things that are important. Life can be so 

very short, and so very fragile. 
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Week 161  

 

Day 1121 -  7/27  
They love my shirt  

 

Today was pretty good, all things considered. I got to sleep in at school. I didn't 

sleep too late, just until a bit before 11. I went to have lunch at a pizza by the slice next 

door to the coffee shop I play from. I hated going that early and spending like 9 hours 

there, but by doing so I greatly reduced the number of times my leg was used for driving. 

When I got to the coffee shop a few of the workers said they loved my shirt. (It was the 

Gears of War one.) I told them the funny story of how I won it but haven't actually played 

yet. I think of all the workers there about 60-75% of them are gamers of some kind. There 

seem to be lots of people reaching out to me lately. I think people want to express concern 

and care, but since I'm a stranger they can only do it in a restricted way. I suppose it 

makes me happy though that it's yet another way I can tell people, or show them, how 

important and fragile life is. I've heard more than one conversation come up around me 

about people hurting themselves. 

Still, in terms of pain, accidental hard steps when I lose my balance are far more 

painful than driving. And today my leg was often falling asleep when up on the chair, or 

throbbing quickly if put into a vertical position. The crutches are killing me, but if all 

goes ok I'll pick up the 'knee walker' after work in the later morning. So hopefully from 

then on trips will take much less effort, though I still wonôt to be back to my regular self 

for several months. 

That was pretty much my day; slept in, did online work for my friend, spent the 

day watching a few shows and playing my game. I kept my foot up basically all day and 

drove or walked extremely little. It was about the best I could hope for with my life what 

it is. 

It feels a touch better. Pain is rare. It's mostly discomfort now. And lately, as it 

does get better and swelling goes down the hairs are bothered and it feels a bit itchy. The 

file that didn't exist is going to be put into record and I'll try again tomorrow to make the 

follow up appointment. 
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Not much planned for tomorrow. I have the small morning work shift, probably 

the last since my boss confirmed I have to move the stage and I can't do that, then I'll get 

the walker, probably go hang out at school for a bit after that, then play a bit in the 

evening. 

Guess that's it for now. Please take care of each other and yourselves out there. 

This is yet another terrible thing I don't want people to experience.  

 

 

Day 1122 -  7/28  
Forgetting how to walk  

 

Right now my ankle and leg are super swollen.  They were fine when I started 

the morning, but now with all the exertion it's pretty bad. The shifting likely is pretty bad 

for it, but really holding my leg vertical for even a minute causes terrible pulsing and bad 

swelling, let alone the physical exertion required to move around on the crutches. 

Speaking of which, the place I spoke to about the knee walker don't have any?! 

Apparently six were rented since I spoke to them on Tuesday. I'll have to check again in 

the morning. 

It got so hot in the car yesterday several sodas were near exploding, leaking, and 

my shampoo had opened and leaked out.  Hopefully soon I can get my walking thing 

and be able to go back to school for most of my day. Without the walker it requires too 

much hobbling, which causes too much pain. 

The day is young, just past noon, but I doubt truly good news will be had.  All 

this hobbling on crutches is causing me to forget how to walk normally. I am having 

difficulty remembering the steps involved.  

Time passes 

These crutches are absolutely killing me.  Everywhere I go I just about break a 

sweat and have to rest for like 10 minutes after even just a short trip in order to reduce my 

swelling and let the throbbing stop. I have a much higher compassion for the disabled and 

those, like me, who have to go through these things alone. I'm a very tough guy 
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emotionally and have a pretty high tolerance for physical pain. I have no idea how any 

normal person would endure this alone. 

I suppose, in a way, I am not alone, and my guild is around when I'm online, and 

even a few are around when I'm offline. I know there are those out there who worry and 

check in on me. And I suppose that is something.  

 

 

Day 1123 -  7/29  
The bunny with zoom  

 

I may have lost my hop for the time being, but I have a ton of zoom now. I picked 

up the walker and wow it's easy to use. I don't tire out on it really at all and it takes just 

about no effort to scoot. I kick with one foot now and then, but mostly I slide along on 

momentum.  I actually got it up to super fast speed at work, just to see if I could. I'd 

say moving fast on just a few kicks and 'the perfect surface' I was going at a pace equal to 

a fast run. Of course I won't do it again, it is very wobbly and at risk of tumbling over, but 

it was super fun. I was like wheeeee when I did it.  

I didn't sleep in in the morning because I started calling the phone at 9 A.M. 

Mostly I just hung out at the coffee shop and rested. One of the workers put her hand on 

me and said hey and smiled. She's not really my type, but attractive enough. I'm pretty 

sure she was just being friendly. There has been no overt or covert flirting. 

Now that I'm scooting I have anti-inflammatory meds, and more importantly I'm 

not crushing my hands and over exerting myself. I'd guess I'd have to be using the walker 

for 15 minutes straight to have anywhere near the exhaustion level of just a few steps on 

the crutches. So hopefully over the next few days I'll see the swelling and throbbing 

rapidly disappear and it will be in much better shape on Tuesday when I have my follow 

up appointment. 

Guess that's it for now. The walker is super fun and I have less frequent (physical) 

pain in y life. And that is something quite nice for my life right now.  
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Day 1124 -  7/30  
The bunny with zoom  

 

Lunch time nom. It's a bit late for lunch, but it's when I'm having it. I suppose 

today has been ok so far even though I didn't sleep in. I played my game and tried to rest 

my leg as best I could most of the morning. I got a ticket for Captain America in 3D later 

tonight. And now it's lunch time. I did a bit of work on podcast 22, but mostly I just 

played my online game. I'm a bit extra spacey from the drugs today.  

The beautiful blonde is here at the pizza by the slice place.  She's super pretty. 

Average height, a bit thin, blonde hair, blue eyes, and she's super nice and friendly.  

She's been here for years now I think. Cuties always cheer me up. 

That's it so far. Hopefully things will turn out ok and nothing else in my life will 

explode. 

 

 

Day 1125 -  7/31  
I've seen you around  

 

Some unusual stuff happened today. Nothing mind blowing, mostly just odd. My 

day started around 4 after I was back from a morning work shift and doing laundry. The 

beautiful blonde at the pizza place asked me how I broke my parts (as many do). She 

seemed interested, which is cool. (So many ask seemingly out of politeness and then 

really don't seem interested when I tell them a story more than 10 seconds long.) At the 

coffee shop someone chatted with me for a bit. Not just about the leg, but about other 

things. She was reasonably cute, attractive, and friendly. She didn't seem terribly flirty, 

but then she asked if I used Facebook. Could this be a girl asking me out? That hasn't 

happened in more years than I could easily count. I am not convinced it was though. 

While I felt there could be chemistry, I felt no immediate chemistry, nor was she doing 

any of the normal overt flirting. She mentioned 'her organization' and how they like to 

help people, and her page has over 450 friends, so that is very unusual in an odd way. 
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Later in the evening the new cute blonde at the coffee shop chatted with me. She 

has very short hair for a girl, she's older than the rest I would guess, though I'd also guess 

closer to 10 years younger than me than not. It wasn't flirty chat, just general chat. She 

had mentioned how she was in Paris for a bit and it was common for people to buy a 

coffee then stay there most, or all, day. The shop keeps actually expect it there. I told her, 

'heh, I stick around here quite a bit' and she was like, 'Yeah, I've seen you around.'  

In the evening when I traded movies the guy asked what I thought. Though I think 

he must be trained to do that because after my first sentence he kind of didn't really follow 

what I was saying. 

It was nice to be included in conversations today, but I wonder. So many seem to 

be approaching me just out of some feeling of compassion or kindness for my leg. I seem 

almost invisible without the injury. Some of these people do seem the type I would hang 

out with possibly, and more chatting would be welcome. But like with the Facebook girl, 

and the movie shop guy, I wonder if there are ulterior motives, or if it's out of a sense of 

whatever about my leg, and if there is nothing more there that's real. 

 

 

Day 1126 -  8/1  
Three falls  

 

Kind of a bad day today. I got to sleep in, which was great. I scooted to the 

cafeteria and library with ease. I talked to someone in the cafeteria that works there about 

my leg. She agreed that guy who scared me is crazy. Apparently he was stalking her at 

one point, and he's been told several times he's unwelcome on campus due to his 

craziness. During work a game group was going pretty good, but then my connection 

completely lost it and I couldn't connect at all to the Internet. 

I took three bad spills today.  One was on a street, where a driveway meets the 

street. The other right across that same street where a walkway met the street. Both times 

my wheel spun and I rolled down. My foot got banged up pretty well, and so did my 

knees. The third time was at the hospital on my way to financial aid. I guess the carpet 

was bunched up in on area, and again the control wheel locked up and all I saw were a 

few quick flashes. I saw the wheel turned, then my side, then the ceiling as my head 
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whanged against the floor. There's a big scrape above my left eye and my orbital bone got 

banged up. I was stunned and my eye couldn't see clearly. Thank the gods that cleared up 

after a few seconds. 

I prey those and my other falls haven't caused further damage. I know what to 

watch out for now, but I fear these may not be the only spills I take. 

I have my follow up appointment in the morning, so all I can do is hope for the 

best.  

 

 

Day 1127 -  8/2  
May need surgery  

 

Today's check up was good and bad. It was good in that the doctors were 

impressed that I didn't have any pain or sensitivity. There was some pretty bad bruising 

and my parts were still swollen, but the doc said that's not entirely unusual. I guess 

people's parts can stay banged up from such a fall for several months, and in some cases 

even as long as a year. The doc did go get a more experienced doc to get a second opinion 

on something. They said in terms of recovery I look really good, but that there may be 

some tendon damage. If there is I may have to get surgery because what may be 

happening is that the tendon isn't working right and bones are bumping up against each 

other. I said I wanted to avoid surgery at all costs, so what we did was cast me up super 

extra good, and I'll go in for a follow up in a couple of weeks. At that time they will run 

some tests and see if it looks like I'm healing up regular or if they may need to go through 

with the surgery.  

I guess that's really it for the week of fail. I closed out podcast 22 with the update, 

and I finished the first picture series for this book with my ankle boo boo pictures. I guess 

things aren't too terrible, all things considered. There are some things I would otherwise 

do, like shower, that I can't do with the cast, but I guess it's tolerable. I just have to adjust 

for a few more weeks or so, then hopefully things can start going back to normal. I expect 

it could take quite some time before I get all my hop back, but I guess all we can do is 

hope for a good recovery.  
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Picture series 23  

 

 

Batman: Arkham Asylum 

 

 

Fancy gamer mouse 
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Fat car is too fat! Don't park there! 

 

 

A fancy dinner 
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Borderlands 

 

 

Bunnah leg is mummified! 
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Lesser fancy dinner 

 

 

Ouchies, so many bruises. 
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Moar ouchies. 

 

 

Cute cast is greeeen. 
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Week 162  

 

Day 1128 -  8/3  
Smooshed knee  

 

Today I'm soooo sleepy. I slept until nearly noon, and then after I left the school 

library I zonked out for half an hour before leaving. I don't know why I'm so sleepy. 

Maybe it's because the school Internets were, as usual for a Wednesday, moving at half 

the normal speed or slower. I did my online work for my friend, finished updating the 

system builds, and got some pictures for a game to use as phone wallpapers. 

Nothing special happening today yet. While it's only an early dinner time around 5, 

I doubt anything of interest will happen later. 

My knee is getting smooshed by the walker. It's scraped up and a bit bloody. I 

guess that's better than both armpits and my hands though. Hopefully it will get better 

over time as I get used to it and can balance better. I guess we'll see. 

I wonder if my sleepiness is due to my depression. As we near my birthday 

reflection upon the last year and my life overall is unavoidable. I feel very alone and very 

sad about what happened to me, and now I have my ankle to worry about with the 

possibility of surgery and will never be fully right ever again.  

 

 

Day 1129 -  8/4  
Another bad spill  

 

Good day, bad day. It started with a pretty bad spill at school. Someone helped me 

up, which was nice, but again I jarred my ankle and scraped myself up. I discovered why 

I'm taking these spills. It seems the handle bars are now only very loosely attached to the 

control wheels. Instead of being locked in position, a crack of any size now knocks them 

off angle. Several times today I've seen it very easily get knocked off at least 20 degrees, 

which would have easily resulted in a spill had I not been staring at the wheels almost the 

entire time after discovering the looseness. I'm going to stop by to get it tightened after 

my appointment as it's getting extremely dangerous. 
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I slept in, which was awesome. I got up early at 10, which I guess was pretty cool 

too. I watched shows and messed around online. In the evening I had fun with my guild. 

One of the people who was like, 'No, I'm not going to move to Star Wars: The Old 

Republic, I love Rift,' was sending me tells about what he'd play when he moves to Star 

Wars: The Old Republic. So I was like, lol, now two days later you've changed your mind? 

hehe. 

My ankle hurt for quite a while after the spill, but once it had recovered it was 

feeling pretty good. Several times I put my foot down to a normal sitting at a desk 

position for quite a while. I don't know if that's a good sign, but it is no longer throbbing 

in pain when vertical. 

Still, even though I can play my games, watch my shows, and have a good time, 

the sad things in life seem insurmountable at times. I've been homeless for so long, and so 

few opportunities for change have come, it feels like it will never end. Or like with my 

spill and breaking my ankle and leg, it will end, but badly.  

 

 

Day 1130 -  8/5  
Dumb burocracy  

 

I had my second appointment with the financial aid person and I still wasn't told 

all the stuff I would need to bring. Seriously? The person who made the appointment with 

me didn't say to bring anything. The original confirmation phone message didn't say to 

bring anything. The person I saw said to bring a certain something, but the information 

she gave me was incomplete, so I only brought part of that. And when I went to the lady 

today she had a form with all the information I should have been given before my first 

trip. It's ridiculous the hoops they are making me jump through. And they want to see all 

the pages of my bank statement. Seriously? That's such a huge invasion of privacy. My 

first page already shows the totals for things. Why do they need to see every transaction I 

make? And they went by my last paycheck, which was nearly quadruple what I normally 

make, instead of using my tax return for last year, which shows how my pay balances out 

over the year. They better qualify me is all I'm saying, because proving that I'm low 

income is effectively impossible with the documents. I could very easily not be telling 
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them about a job, say that made 100k a year, and has a different bank account attached to 

it. Ignoring my tax return and requiring all the pages of my bank statement? Ridiculous. 

I guess today was ok other than that huge repeating waste of time. No spills/falls. I 

got to sleep in until my appointment. I played a bit before work. My leg wanted to be 

down in a 'normal position' some, so that seems good. My toes can mostly bend up in a 

normal fashion again. I say normally as there is some weirdness/discomfort/pain as it 

reaches the max movement position, as it smooshes the broken part in my calf. Though it 

does seem tight in the cast, so it may be swollen a bit more than usual, which is one of my 

greatest concerns.  

Nothing really special to report other than that. Besides my suffering through sad 

days and a bit of well wishing here and there, my life feels very sad and unspecial at the 

moment.  

 

 

Day 1131 -  8/6  
Could be worse  

 

Today I heard more stories from people with bum legs. One girl had the same cast 

as me (in terms of size / position). She said she had pins in her ankle and couldn't move at 

all. She has to get surgery, she has no choice. I was wiggling my toes saying how I could 

move and she said she couldn't even do that.  Another said she was out for three 

months, had surgery, and wasn't able to move or walk at all on the foot or a month after 

the surgery. She was just now starting to be able to hobble around with a sport bandage 

thing. 

So, I guess my injury could indeed be far worse. Today several times I put my leg 

down from being up and it was ok for about 30 minutes each time. More and more it feels 

like I'm wearing my boot and I want to take it off. I can't really step with the foot though, 

but balancing on it while I move the walker to a different place, or baby steps to 

reposition how I'm standing, are a non-issue. It feels like I'll be mostly better in a few 

weeks.  I don't expect to have full hop back for maybe 4-6 months after I get out of the 
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cast, and I certainly will always wear my boots from now on, but I think I'll be fine very 

soon.  

I'm still worried what the doc will say about the tendon, but all I can do is wait 

and see. 

 

 

Day 1132 -  8/7  
The left boot  

 

Today I mostly felt like I was constantly wearing my boot and I wanted to take it 

off so much. Of course I can't because it's a cast. At night, possibly now because I've run 

out of that one drug, I'm starting to feel claustrophobic about it. (I am a bit in general.) I 

was freaking out and pushing at it to try and get it into a position where it didn't feel like 

it was smashing me and bruising me, and I had a very difficult time finding a comfortable 

position to put it in to sleep. 

Today was pretty good for what it was I think. I didn't get to sleep in. I actually 

didn't even check if I could. I wasn't that sleepy, and I stayed where I was hidden for the 

night until a very late 8 AM. So I probably got a fairly solid 7 hours of sleep (which is 

fine for me if I were in a bed.) The following probably 11 hours I spent at the coffee shop. 

That's the most time I've spent there ever. The people on both shifts were fine with me, 

and know that I'm leg broke. They know I kind of need to stay put longer. 

I had a few chats with people about my leg/ankle. Some people seemed friendly 

towards me. One of the guys at the pizza place and I chatted about games for a while. 

I had good groups online, but for the most part there weren't a lot of guildies on, 

so most of the groups were with non-guildies. 

But now, in the quiet of the hiding spot at night, my ears are ringing from the 

constant noise, and my eyes are tired from the overly bright lights. As I drove to my 

hiding spot I saw people's house windows open. Some were getting ready for the night, 

while others I could just see a brief glimpse of how they'd set up their home. It seems 

such a distant memory now... home. I can barely remember the freedom to watch what I 

wanted, to cook what and when I wanted, to play without lag or download stuff quickly, 

to not have to worry about what I do, when I do it, or things like safety. And most of all 



45 

 

sleeping in a bed. They seem such distant memories, and what's more, such distant 

feelings. I can't remember a time after I've been homeless where I could do something 

like sleep in without being disturbed and just showering and playing my game when I 

wanted. The closest thing would have been at C&H's when I was house sitting, but I was 

house sitting dogs and other animals, so I was disturbed at times. And I wasn't completely 

free. It has to be more than the length of my homelessness since I was free like that, and 

while I remember those days they are detached in feeling, as if I were watching a TV 

show. I no longer remember what it feels like to live in and have a home.  

 

 

Day 1133 -  8/8  
Mini library  

 

It seems today is the start of the school main library being closed until next 

quarter (August 22
nd

?). I guess the little side library room is open 4 hours Monday 

through Thursday, so I can still do that if I want. I don't think the cafeteria will be open 

though. I didn't check today because I slept in then ran a few errands before work. I didn't 

see hardly any cars in the lot, so I checked online and discovered the closed main library. 

I suppose today was ok, though work lacked bandwidth to do any online activity 

past 5, which may indicate a bunch of people are starting to use it at home after work. I 

watched a movie and did some rabb1t stuff, like worked on podcast 23 a bit. 

My leg is feeling kinda bad today. It's been feeling again like the ankle is being 

beaten up by the cast, repeatedly re-bruising it and making it more swollen. I so very 

much which I could take the cast off and let it relax and put it on a pillow and slowly 

stretch it out. I guess all I can do is be patient and hope it heals up as quick as possible, 

and as well as possible given the terrible life conditions that are imposed upon it.  
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Day 1134 -  8/9  
Five down  

 

Today I didn't get to sleep in. There was too much construction noise on campus. 

Since I couldn't rest I just left instead of waiting several hours for the little side library 

room to open. I'm sooooo tired. I guess today was ok though so far. I spent some time 

with a few guildies in game, hardly anyone on so far. I watched a few shows. I checked 

for jobs. And now it's early evening and I'm settling in to have a dinner and do the school 

class planning I've been putting off so far. 

There isn't really much to say about today. I'm still very sad about things. The 

emergency room bill is $2,650ish before the low income plan thingy. I'll know more 

tomorrow on what that's reduced to once I have my meeting. Supposedly it's going to be 

covered and I'd just need to pay $75. If it's not I have no idea how I'd pay that. That would 

take me like three years to save that much at the rate I'm going, even if we didn't add 

anything more for interest and whatnot. I supposedly have all the papers they need for the 

approval process, but since it's supposed to be a 30-45 minute appointment I'm still 

worried they may say no for some reason. I still think it should be based on current 

income or last year's tax return. I don't see how their requirements of current paycheck 

and three months of my bank statements is logical. There are simply too many loopholes 

in that theory, or trouble points, like the fact that I made nearly quadruple on my last 

paycheck, or that things like contacts ($500 a year or so) and car insurance (like $350 a 

year) don't show up during those months. 

I can put my foot down about 5 minutes for every 45. I suppose that's something, 

but it seems ... not quite as good as before when I could put it down for about 15 minutes 

less frequently. I would think longer down periods are better. Sometimes the swelling in 

my calf area is down to the point I can put my hand in the cast up to my palm. But the 

area around my ankle seems like it's still pretty tight a lot of the time, and it never really 

seems to loosen up. I'm worried it's still being re-bruised constantly. I guess it's the inside 

bone bits and tendons that matter most though, and I can't see those with my eyes. I can 

wiggle my toes without any real pain, and recently I've been able to 'roll' the foot around 

and it doesn't feel bad or hurt. It feels odd due to the broken bit in my calf, but that's it. I 

haven't dared to put too much pressure on it, but as I said before, putting it down and 
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moving the walker or putting on my backpack while I balance standing up isn't an issue, 

so hopefully that's a good sign. 

I guess that's it for this week. More sad and more worry. Things don't seem to be 

getting any better, only worse. And that makes me more and more worried.  
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Week 163  

 

Day 1135 -  8/10  
$2695 reduced to $50  

 

Today was productive financially and pretty good socially. I finally got all the 

paperwork in to the hospital financial aid. There was a bill for the emergency room visit 

that was $2695 before the change, but reduced to $50 after the coverage.  So that is 

super happy to know that past and future costs are covered. I still won't really be able to 

do surgery under my current conditions, so let's hope that's not necessary. 

My ankle and leg is feeling better in places. It can roll sideways and go up and 

down now, as much as the cast lets it. I can put my toes up or down. I dare not put real 

pressure on it more than just to balance because doing that does feel... wrong. I haven't let 

it get so much pressure it hurts, but I think it will be a while before I can walk again 

without a cane. I'd be ok with that if it meant no cast and even more so if I could do it 

without increasing the risk of surgery. I guess we'll know more in a week. 

I played with my guild a fair bit today. One person was teasing me, which made 

me very sad and upset. I didn't like that. I'm not that kind of person - even more so now 

that my life is so terribly sad all the time. Hopefully they got the hint when I mentioned it, 

but I really didn't think they can comprehend how deeply that was really hurting me. 

Other guildie groups went pretty good, and I had a chat with someone about my 

broken parts and my homelessness. They seem surprised and proud of me for doing my 

writing and telling my sad story. Speaking of which, there were some little ones that 

asked me what was wrong and how I broke my parts. I think the mom was kind of 

surprised that I explained it at a little one's level of understanding. I told them about the 

crazy person that scared me, that I went to tell the police, and that I slipped on a hill 

because I didn't take the stairs. One was very interested to know what kind of bush tripped 

me. I had no clue, so I said it was a "mean one", hehe.  

But now that the sun has set, now that I'm no longer in the noise of the coffee 

shop, now that it's night, I must hide. Again I must blend in with the shadows and be a 
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non-person, hidden, unseen, and be the nothing to the world that I so often I feel I am 

even when surrounded by others.  

 

 

Day 1136 -  8/11  
Falling asleep  

 

Today was reasonably ok I guess. My ankle / leg feels better I think. I sort f feel a 

bit sick, and it feels more swollen than not most of the time, but it wants to be down more 

often. Putting it up like I did just a few days ago tends to put it to sleep. Putting it all the 

way down is better and I can do it more often for 5-10 minutes without much issue. But 

that to causes it to fall asleep in some ways. It's like it wants to be at about a 45 degree 

angle to be happy. Mostly it so very much wants to be out of the cast and free to stretch 

and not be re-bruised or smacked by the cast. 

I didn't really spend today how I wanted. I would have liked to have gone to the 

small library room, but I decided it was too much effort with my broken parts. I would 

have liked to have been out in the warm day, and gone a few different places and whatnot, 

but it wasn't worth the risk of damaging my ankle from driving or taking a tumble. 

I think today, most of all, I feel sad. Sad about my ankle. Sad about my life 

restrictions. Sad that I have no friends. Sad that I have no sweetie. And, above all else, 

sad that my life has turned into something so very far from what I had hoped it would be 

at this age. 

 

 

Day 1137 -  8/12  
Lonely birthdays  

 

Today was ok I suppose. I tried to sleep in on campus, but for some reason I 

couldn't sleep. I rested about 1.5 hours, then gave up trying to sleep. Unfortunately it 

looks like school doesn't start until late September, not late August like I remember. So 

I've got a month of things being completely closed to look forward to. I expect 

construction will continue and college employees may still be continuing to work, so it's 
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possible there will still be enough cars to blend in with. Also, I checked what I needed for 

child development stuff and at quick glance all I need is a "practicum" and then I'd qualify 

for a "teaching certificate". I decided against it though. It would be over 10 hours a week 

from 8:30-12:30 twice a week, which to me sounds like taking on a second job that I 

wouldn't be paid for. Since the child development units have done no good in finding me 

a job I didn't see how this would be helpful. I'll check again in future quarters, but for the 

moment caring for little ones between 6 months and 4 years old really didn't sound like 

something I'd enjoy or want in life. Instead I signed up for two computer classes, both of 

which are at my own pace and online, so I can do them whenever I want and as fast or 

slow as I want. That will be... different. I'd like to not do a class like that, but I actually 

have extremely few classes to pick from. I've got maybe one year before I completely run 

out of classes at the junior college level. 

I decided to get myself some birthday presents today. I got two older games and a 

TV series I want to collect. All three were about the cost of a new game added together, 

so they were super cheap.  

These recent birthdays, even the ones before I was homeless, have seemed super 

sad. I've been alone, and each one has just been a reminder of how alone I am in the world 

of all the things I'm missing in life that I don't have. While this year will not be as sad as 

the last, I don't expect it will be particularly happy either. Oh sure, I'll have my stuff, I 

may get a fancy dinner, I may spend a few dollars on a single serving sized cake, a few 

may send me a surprise gift (which would be super happy ), but I will still be alone. I 

will still be homeless. The things I do will still be in a greatly diminished and restricted 

form. And above all I expect I will still be single, without (rl) friends, and certainly 

without children of my own.  

 

 

Day 1138 -  8/13  
Eating oddly  

 

I've been eating oddly lately. Most of the time I just don't have much of an 

appetite. I'm typically eating less or simply not interested. Sometimes too I feel kind of 
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sick. I haven't been on my meds save for swelling/pain over the counter meds, so it's not a 

reaction to that. I think maybe it's depression more than anything. 

I decided to hold back the podcast until after my appointment. I noticed it was 

Tuesday, not Friday, so that is a lot sooner than I thought. Most of the time my leg and 

ankle feel fine. It wants to move around and stretch most of the time and to be rid of the 

cast, so hopefully that's a good sign. 

I suppose I had an ok time with guildies online, though I probably spent more time 

sitting and waiting and doing nothing than I did playing and grouping. Grinding is 

uninteresting to me, so I'm not going to grind faction or dailies. 

Hopefully someday things will be ok for me again, maybe even normal. But as 

more time passes, as I help people with builds online, as I hear people chatting about 

things they will do or did, as I hear about people's lives changing, as I'm recognized more 

and more in the places I'm forced to frequent... I still wonder if things ever really will get 

better for me.  

 

 

Day 1139 -  8/14  
Stretching on forever  

 

Today was long. And although all I did was basically kill time playing my game 

and chatting with guildies, it seemed to stretch on forever. I think it's because I'm out in 

public. The constant noise of music, chatter from people, and bright lights are exhausting. 

And it's cold. It's always cold in the coffee shop. I think it must have been a warm day 

because when I got back to my car when the shops closed my drinks and other items were 

still warm from the day. 

Once upon a time, at the start of my journey until about 1.5 years in, I really had 

nothing to do all day and I sat and watched mini golfers, shoppers, and people in parks. 

Now I have my laptop at last, and all the Internets and what games I have are at my 

disposal. But my days still seem infinitely long, and in some ways more tiring. If I weren't 

ankle / leg broke I could go more places. But what would I do? I could go and watch 

those things I watched before I had my laptop, and during lunch or a nap that's fine, but 

there is really nowhere I can be. I am an invader. I don't belong anywhere. I have no 



52 

 

home. Everywhere I go, though some may greet and welcome me, I know people wonder 

why I am not elsewhere. 

In the day I am in shops where I stay too long. In the night I hide away in the 

shadows hoping not to be discovered. I do these things because I have no choice. And it 

makes me sad that I have nowhere I belong. 

 

 

Day 1140 -  8/15  
Hoping for the best  

 

My left boot is all ready to go in the morning. It's got a sock set in it and it's in the 

passenger area waiting for me to take it with me to my appointment. I actually slept in 

this morning for the first time since I think Thursday. After I played my game for a short 

while, then went to work a bit early to do some podcasting and take a shower. I didn't feel 

like playing my game in the evening though. I doubt I could have if I tried. The voice chat 

monitor showed ping averaging 1,500 and a high of over 8,000, which are unplayable 

conditions. It did barely have enough bandwidth to watch a few shows though (as it can 

buffer), so I did that. 

I'm hopeful for tomorrow that things will be good news and I can get my cast off. 

I miss my hop so much.  I am worried though. There is room in the cast, and it is loose 

more often than not, but there are still times when I leave it down for a few hours, or if I 

put too much pressure on it, where it feels weak, shocked, or simply swells enough to fill 

the cast and be just a bit too tight. Seeing it bruised still would not surprise me. 

Can't think of what else to say. As usual nothing happened of real interest or 

change. All I can do at this point is hope that the morning brings good news. 

 

 

Day 1141 -  8/16  
Three more weeks  

 

Good news sorta bad news from the appointment this morning. The super good 

news is that the ankle is almost all better. Apparently the doc said that you can't even tell 
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anything is wrong, no need for surgery. The fibula, however, is healing kind of slowly 

and still a touch out of place. He's not really worried about it though, as I guess 90% of 

the stress is on the big bone (the femur). But, because of that, and because of not doing 

surgery, and because if the ankle did shift it would be super bad, they are keeping me in 

the cast for three more weeks.  

That's all the news for today. It's not even noon yet, but likely nothing else will 

happen. I'll go ahead and close out the fail week here and get it ready for posting later. I 

won't be somewhere I can post for about 6 more hours though, so if anything does come 

up I can let people know.  
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Week 164  

 

Day 1142 -  8/17  
Free hot chocolate  

 

Late in the evening the manager person at the coffee shop gave me a free hot 

chocolate.  He sent the cute blonde over to deliver it to me. (Though she's more of a 

sandy brown, and she's not at all interested in me. She's friendly and smiles, but she asks 

questions that imply she doesn't know anything about gaming and is just making 

conversation.) Though since she asked my name I think he did it to get my name. Earlier 

in the evening when I was in the bathroom I heard him say, "Oh, I think he's in there, the 

guy with the computer. I forget his name." That or he wanted to get rid of the milk. They 

are pretty friendly to me overall.  I have been spending too much time there lately, but 

I think it's mostly ok. The place is rarely 100% full. It's only full about one or two hours 

total throughout the day. I was there for about 9 hours, and about 60% of the time the 

place had four or less people, including me. Of the remaining time I'd say there were six 

or less total. I'd say about 16 can fit in there sitting down before it gets full. 

I started the day sleeping in. I slept really late, until about 12:30. I must have 

gotten 10 hours of sleep total. I think it was due to my injury as well as getting caught up 

from previous days that construction or being scared at night preventing me from getting 

sleep. I was pretty tired throughout the day. 

Someone posted yesterday in an 'F5ing manner' asking where my podcast and fail 

week were. Nice guildies checked in today too. It was good to be reminded that people 

care about me, and think of me as unique, special, and look forward to my ramblings. 

That was really it for today. I'm still somewhat out of whack mentally from my 

leg. It's thrown my routine off so much that I'm forgetting to do things, or undone because 

of my increased restriction. Things should be ok when all is said and done though, so 

hopefully I can re-balance enough to continue to keep myself on track. 

They were a couple of dozen cars in my area in the morning at school and the 

administration area was packed. I don't know what is going on lately but it seems there 

has been a lot of activity lately. Tomorrow at least I should easily be able to be hidden, 

possibly Friday too. The weekend will be far more questionable, but last weekend it was 
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busy enough I could have slept, though I didn't. Hopefully I'll continue to sleep in the 

mornings. I'm sooooo tired lately.  

 

 

Day 1143 -  8/18  
A blur  

 

Nothing really stood out today save for putting out something like four resumes. 

It's so rare to be able to apply to things these days. They were all pretty much part time or 

I wasn't qualified, but more hours is something, and if I don't try for things that I'm not 

quite qualified for I'll never get the job. Sometimes I really wish we had old school 

apprenticeships so people could say, 'you have promise, let me take you under my wing, 

get you into the industry, and off you go.' (I think some 'trades' still do, like construction.) 

I suppose that's what internships are for, but I never found any. 

The rest of the day was basically a blur of regular activity. I got to sleep in. I had a 

sandwich lunch and a bag of chips from a mixed bag I got the other day. I did something 

slightly different for dinner. But that was really it. 

I did get my ticket for Conan in 3d on Saturday. And I did get some birthday 

monies from dad, but that was it. There wasn't any new or different socializing. There was 

no movement in my life in terms of getting better. (Or thankfully worse.) 

 

 

Day 1144 -  8/19  
So fast  

 

It seems the summer is basically over and gone. Every year I say that, but it seems 

these past few years it's gone by quicker and quicker. That is probably due to the horrible 

downward spiral that has been my life. 

Nothing really new or interesting in life re-establishing today. I played Force 

Unleashed II quite a bit. It... isn't really what I expected. It's pretty cool and all, but the 

main character is way way overpowered. The point of the series is for him to be, but this 

is just insane. I probably won't pick up future ones in the line, and I doubt I'll play this 
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again once I've finished. Maybe too I'm just getting older and prefer more strategy to 

action. I much prefer the older d20 system based Star Wars games. I suppose though these 

were made by a different developer, so that likely explains part of it. I also tried to play 

Fallout New Vegas, but for some stupid reason it's bound to Steam, and seems to be 

refusing to run in "offline mode". I'll have to research if I can get around that and get it 

working. I don't understand why a single player offline game like this requires online 

connectivity. It's my birthday tomorrow.  Though I'm sure I'll get well wishing and 

maybe a surprise or two. I can't remember the last time I had a birthday where I spent 

time with friends, pizza, and cupcakes. Though I expect I will have online friends with 

me this time, an improvement over previous years, I yet again wonder if I will ever have a 

"normal" birthday celebration ever again.  

 

 

Day 1145 -  8/20  
Nice surprises  

 

It turns out there were some nice surprises today.  I didn't get to sleep in 

though. I was woken up early by a noise in my area, so just to be sure I left. It wound up 

being about an hour earlier than expected. While there were half a dozen or so cars at 

school they were in an unusual location, and the pool area was locked, so I passed on 

sleep. 

The first surprise was a something from guildies/friends. They sent me a nice 

card, but in it were two cute tiny cards. One has birds and the other frogs. It's those kind 

of cut from paper and stuff made into 3d kind of things. Hopefully I can keep them safe 

until I have a nice place to put such cards out. There were monies too.  I'll save the 

actual cash monies for new boots, use the food monies on, well, food, and I've used up the 

restaurant gift card on a fancy dinner. I think that had to be the biggest surprise of the 

night. There was a super cute super attractive waitress.  While someone like that was 

not completely unexpected, I did kind of chat friendly and flirt very slightly with her and 

she kind of did back a little. Though we should not get our hopes up. She did have a 

Celtic/Irish ring with a heart with hands pointing towards her heart. I saw it and said, "Oh, 
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so that means you are taken, eh?" And she replied, "meeehheee" and kinda wobbled her 

head. I laughed and said, "That doesn't sound too good, heh." She was super friendly and 

stuff and said to have a happy rest of my evening when I was going. I think she felt kind 

of "bad" because I was just me and I knew what I wanted and was "easy" to take care of. I 

left a rabb1t card with the tab thingy and wrote on it that I had to at least try and flirt with 

it being my birthday and all. 

About half a dozen said happy birthday online, so that was different from previous 

years. I saw Conan in 3d and Cowboys & Aliens. Those were super fun. My friend/ex-

roomie left me some brownies, so I nommed those during the movie instead of a single 

size cake. It may not have been the best idea though eating both bits. My tummy is 

grumbly and upset. I think I talked about it before, that I can only take so much chocolate 

these days before that happens. It still seems odd to me. I think, once my ankle is better, 

I'm going to make a super serious effort to try and get healthier overall. I know I keep 

saying that, but with this scare, with my odd quirks increasing as more birthdays pass by, 

with cute young waitresses that make me happy and smiley... well, I would like to be in 

better shape so I don' miss out on what life I may have left. Be that the 40+ years I should 

have remaining, or if it only turns out being 4 weeks, I'd like what's left to be... better. I 

don't want to feel tired, sick, heavy, and congested inside. I don't know if eating slightly 

better and a tiny bit of exercise will do it ï all I can manage for both categories while 

homeless ï but I'd like to give it a serious try. I do love me, and the thought of things 

being cut short, well, that always makes me sad. And such thoughts come easily as fond 

memories fade and the darkness and isolation of the places I hide close in around me. 

 

 

Day 1146 -  8/21  
Strangers  

 

I'm so exhausted today. I think I probably only got 5.5 hours of sleep. School's 

pool area was open, there were a few cars in the lot, but I just wasn't sleepy. How I wish I 

could have gotten a few more hours of sleep this morning. Hopefully tomorrow it will be 

back to normal and I can sleep in quite a bit then. 




