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31 August, 2016

1). I remember when I found out where puppies sold in shops come from and how 
disturbed I was.

2). I remember when my grandma took my sister and I to the pet shop to buy a goldfish.

3). I remember when the goldfish died in it’s bag as soon as we brought it home.

4). I remember how my mother always made pork chops for dinner.

5). I remember when I became vegan.

6). I remember how much I used to itch in sweaters, on the way home from church.

7). I remember singing “ Little Sally Walker” over and over with other girls from school.

8). I remember when a white worm came out of my knee.

9). I remember when I had a bad case of nausea, diarrhea, and vomiting at my cousin’s 
birthday party.

01 September, 2016

1). I remember when my mother took me to go buy my first pair of ballet slippers.

2). I remember always stealing a “power-puff girl” pencil from the girl in the desk across 
from me.

3). I remember when I broke a glass jar of jam in the grocery store.

4). I remember when my friend locked me in a room with a bunch of middle-school boys 
while I was naked.

5). I remember the sound of the ice-cream truck through my old neighborhood.

6). I remember watching soap-operas when I was five.
                                                                                                                                              
7). I remember thinking I had always found a new tattoo on my boyfriend.

8). I remember my parent’s reaction when they found out about my first girlfriend.



9). I remember bulky cameras, where you would push in a button and the photo would 
eject from the camera instantly.

02 September, 2016

1). I remember finger-painting naked as a child.

2). I remember when I used to swim in the bathtub and pretend I was escaping a 
sunken ship.

3). I remember when my swimming instructor catapulted me into the swimming pool, 
because I always clung to the edges.

4). I remember the smell of “Scentsy” candles my mother kept around the house.

5). I remember my grandmother always feeding me butter-sandwiches and fudge-sicles 
as a young child.

6). I remember when my grandfather whipped me with a belt as punishment.

7). I remember how my room was disco-themed when I was eight or nine.

8). I remember catching my elementary-aged sister chopping her bangs off terribly with 
kiddy scissors in the school bathroom.

03 September, 2016

1). I remember “Barbie” workout sessions.

2). I remember the stench of a dying, emaciated homeless man on the streets in the 
East Village last year.

3). I remember when I wrote an essay to my father; pleading and describing all the 
reasons why I should have a “Coach” bag.

4). I remember all the kids at my school being very rich.

5). I remember the sea-otters at Santa Cruz Boardwalk.

6). I remember how I always mispronounced “pecan pie,” as “pee-can pie.”

7). I remember my grandma’s house in California.

8). I remember when I lit my first cigarette, and also when I lit my hand on fire.

9). I remember when I walked all of Mt. Rushmore in seven-inch high heels.




