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Anecdotes


In the rain, I knew there was no way for me to become parched. It had been raining for a week straight. You could definitely tell it wasn’t arid around here. I stepped in a puddle and soaked my foot. Another adversity, I thought. It seemed stepping in a puddle everyday was becoming prosaic. A man walked up next to me and looked pretentious with his suitcase and cell phone to his ear, yelling. He seemed very pragmatic as he stalked off to what I guessed his job. I looked up at everyone around me; they all looked enervated and querulous. Then out of no where, the rain stopped. I looked up at the sky and saw a rainbow. It was absolutely florid. 

*


I know this sounds crazy, but I guess that is why I’m in here. I’m in an asylum. The people here are benevolent and forbearing. We have talk sessions and they try to be empathetic. I should probably explain why I’m in here. I was at a point of prosperity in my life when my workers turned perfidious on me. My money evanescented and it was ephemeral. I guess I went so crazy I ended up here. If I have good behavior, I could get out of here in four months. Wish me luck!

*


 We ran up and down the field, kicking the ball. No one was being prudent. We all kept going even though we wanted our coach to abate, though we knew he wouldn’t. Practice was too important. We kept going because we had fortitude in us. I was flying down the field, dribbling the ball when I started to fall flat on my face. I blacked out for a few seconds and when I opened my eyes, I was aberrational. I was helped up and I sat on the sidelines, knowing that this would only make me stronger. 

*


He is eighteen, which means he can vote; but he decided to abstain
 this election. The president could run another year but he decided to abdicate. We are all positive he would have been president again, but he gave up and now everyone is trying to emulate him. He is trying to extenuate his stepping down, but no one believes him. We think it is because everything he has ever known is anachronistic. We don’t think he wants to procrastinate getting his life back. 

*


When she dances she looks precocious and aesthetic. Her dancing is divergent, but hard to exemplary. She looks very graceful for someone so young. Their clothes are not provocative, and neither is their dancing. The show was amazing and would be very hard to top. She will be famous one day. 
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