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Day 1, December 31st 2016
Saturday
 
 So, today we offically have the end of the year. The day, where we enter the new year with joy, hoping it will be better than the last one. How does it go for me? I don't really care. It's not like we are going to have an entire new life just the next day, right? No. We can just relive some of the events, like birthdays, Christmas, Halloween, holidays and others...yet some of the things will remain in the past anyways. We won't go back to them in real life, unless we'll get a time-travel machine. We may only recall them as good memories...

 Not much has happened today either. I was mostly using my PC (because <sitting on PC> sounds weird), searching for something entertaining. The internet got an issue again, and it's working slow. Slow enough to not let me watch internet films in a good quality. I eventually got off it and decided to finally visit my friend. I was supposed to do that 1-2 hours ago, but I just couldn't force myself to do it. Still, before I went to him, I have managed to find some time for meditation, the thing I sometimes do when it's calm around. I lit the small candles, put my small bonsai tree and my bamboo tree on a stool infront of me, sat on my knees with the bamboo flute music on...and breathed calmly, yet deep. It works good on our spirit and soul and calmes us down...

 It's pretty much time to go now. We had a quick chess match, but just as we started, my dad rang me and told me to go back to get the fireworks and come to them, down the street...this day's journal is getting to an end now, midnight and New Year 2017 are approaching. This may be one of the longer entries I will make here.

Day 2, January 1st 2017
Sunday

 It's midnight now. People start shooting fireworks. So do we. We don't really have that much of them, expensive and exceedingly magnificent ones neither. Just a few cheap fireworks and two firework batteries. That wasn't much, but enough to have some nice sightings. Well, my original plan was to dress myself up properly, take a sit on the grass outside and just stare into the stars...I had some time for myself when my family was dressing up to get out and set up the fireworks, so I looked upon the cloudless night sky and searched for star constellations...and according to my knowledge, I've found one small – The Ursa Minor. Barely visible, but that was the only one I did recognize. I have been to an astronomical observatory this year and there were so many other star constellations to see...

 After the fireworks were fired, I stood next to a field and that made me think – why do we actually celebrate the new year coming? I wrote some of my thoughts on the previous day entry. I came to a final thought – we are upon a chance of making new decisions that will affect us. Both minor and major ones. Taking a job, offering someone a precious gift for his/her birthday, finally approaching the day of so long-awaited wedding...we are waiting for some events to happen, and have once again a chance of realizing our lifegoals... I think that would be it.

 Then I went to sleep, slept for around 9 hours, did the everyday routine...and my brother finally woke up. He spent the New Year's Eve with his friends somewhere in the mountains. It happens that there's a lot of snow there...lucky them, we haven't experienced a good snowfall in quite a while. Last time we had a big snowfall, it weirdly happened to be around the end of March in 2012.

 Anyways, he returned me my schoolbag and showed me some of the edited footage from his trip. They were sliding down the mountains, mostly on their, well...arses. Both his boots, pants and the bottom of my bag were damaged and ripped...thankfully, my part of his equipment was just lightly damaged...and he agreed to buy me a new, more sturdy and reliable one sometime soon.

 It's probably time to end this entry. So, for the end I'm going to point out three things – this one is a bit too long, old Chinese music is just beatiful, and I have school tomorrow.

Day 4, January 3rd 2017
Tuesday

 Snow appeared outside, finally! We're going to have some good times now...

Day 8, January 7th 2017
Saturday

People have problems with making supplies. Shops close for literally one day and of all the sudden, when you are trying to just buy 2 full breads, almost no one has got any of them left. Still, we managed to somehow get these 2...a bit burned, but whatever.


Day 9, January 8th 2017
Sunday
 Today was one of the more interesting days in a while...I finally went to play Airsoft again. A game about shooting each other with 1:1 scale gun replicas firing 6mm plastic BBs. We are also learning combat tactics, share our experiences and integrate.


 So at first – I forgot my wallet (which I was sure that I took, but later on it happened that not) and didn't put the right shoes and gloves on...resulting in getting frozen on my hands and feet for about 6,5 an hour straight...to make it even worse, I had to sit on the bus stops for 20 minutes each + due to the buses going not that frequent on weekends, I had to march two or three stops further with a heavy bag on my hands. The long belt that was supposed to be put on arms for easy carrying, broke up when I was getting into my first bus on the way back. So it was quite inconvenient to carry that.


 The rest of the day was pretty much calm. Right now I'm going to clean up my room and check the homework...

Day 11, January 11th 2017
Wednesday


 Today is a bit of a **** day. And you know why? Firstly, I had to get up on 7am and go to the doctor to analyze my blood. You know, checking for any diseases and probably how healthy I am...I also kind of wanted to finally check my blood type, but it costs 22 PLN. And I didn't had money at that time. At least I am not scared of syringes...it's all dependent on how you look at it. A fascinating experience? An everyday routine? Or maybe you look it over medically?


 It went pretty fast, but it was a bit hard to put on clothes and not take off my sticked-on bandage from my arm. Well, at least the bus got there fast...not like a 20 minute wait that we went through when we were going there first.

Day 17, January 17th 2017
Tuesday

 I'm too lazy to even write these...or those? Does it matter on a big scale? Eh, I still have to cut out some parts. Sure, I have time. Till the end of my holiday. And one week more. Probably enough time.

 Well then – what am I even supposed to write about? It's like, one of these writers' things – the crisis. When you don't have any idea what to write about. Or you had ideas earlier on the day, but now you don't remember them.

Day 26, January 26th 2017
Thursday

 Went for an almost hour-long walk today. I didn't had anything to do anyways, that seemed like the most interesting option. Downloaded a nice, hour-long chillstep zen music, put my earbuds on and went out...


 Thought about lots of things. Life, the past, the future, what's now...

 I'm sad that the class meeting with the people from middle school didn't came to realisation...I really hoped that I could meet some of my former classmates and have a talk. Eh, mainly the location of the meeting was a problem – most of us didn't knew what that “restaurant?” was. It was also a bit far away, so that's another reason why didn't it happen.

 I guess I need someone or something by me – either a dog, which, if mom's promise will really come to life, we'll have at our house or someone which I could honestly talk with...

 The Year of the Rooster starts now in China, as far as I know. I'm interested in their culture and would love to go there. I got an idea about learning chinese today, maybe that'll play out well? I could at least try...maybe I will even learn japanese after that. Anyways, I'd like to go to China at the very least in 2024 – the year of the Dragon...

Day 28, January 28th 2017
Saturday


 I cleaned up my room and moved some stuff around. I also took out my old, small notebook which I started before the 1st class of middle school...if anyone would ask me now about getting my old class and school back – I'd say yes. Maybe I'm writing this a bit too early, but nothing much is holding me in my new school and class...I won't say that my previous ones were perfect – but those 3 years were far not enough...or maybe I didn't spent this short time well? I just miss them, my friends...all the both good and bad times we had. Now we're all disbanded. Scattered around. With hopes for a good future. I can only count on them and wish them the best.


 Today I started to learn Chinese in the mandarin dialect. I plan on taking one lesson per day. Maybe I'll know the basics after a week? The web page consists of 7 lessons, so yeah...let's hope for the best. Maybe I'll finally visit China in the Year of the Dragon in 2024?
