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Honestly it’s come to the end of the day and I have already forgotten what’s 

happened. Really not that interesting of a day, I’m fairly certain I haven’t left my 

room, if my memory serves me correctly anyway. Definitely haven’t seen anyone, I 

actually didn’t even go down to eat for my first meal between 12:00-2:00 (I think I 

woke up at like 1:00PM anyway? I genuinely do not remember), but I went down at 

around 7:00PM to have a meal. In the meantime, I snacked on food items I bought 

from County Market, and I think I may have inadvertently finished a supply of 

snacks that was supposed to last me a week. Oh well, what can you do. Well here 

was a couple things I could do, like not consume everything I bought in one day, but 

also, I’m really OK with it and don’t mind it, so who’s to say what’s right and what’s 

wrong. Anyway, I did some work today, finished portions of homework (haven’t 

completed a full assignment, but basically 50%-75% completed about six separate 

assignments, which is pretty interesting). I think I organized my work this way to 

maintain a level of excitement and accommodate for my short attention span, though 

it also could have just been a mistake arising from my short attention span, not 

actually pre-planned by me. Again, I don’t remember anything that happened today. 

Regardless of what I don’t remember, I am now here, sitting down writing this 

reflection at 2:00AM. The fact that I don’t remember anything means nothing bad 

happened, probably, or I’d remember it. In my book, that’s a win. I can go to sleep 

peacefully now, with the privilege of waking up with a completely blank page, or 

the horror of suddenly remembering everything that happened today that my brain 

may simply be suppressing right now. Either way, we’ll find out tomorrow.  


