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Chapter 1: Questions 1-20 

1. “What Is Your Fondest Memory Of Someone Being 
Nice To You Or To Someone Else?” 

1) phoenixrisingCA wrote this: 

“I was raised by a single father and we were really poor. 

“My dad worked long hours, but we still lived paycheck to 
paycheck and he usually ran out of money days before his 
next payday. 

“One day I was really hungry, and he scraped up enough 
money to buy me something to eat, but he did not have 
enough money left to feed himself. He said he wasn’t 
hungry, but the manager/cashier realized what was 
happening and gave us enough food to feed us both. 

“It was the first time I remember someone really helping my 
father. It has been over 30 years since that meal, but I 
remember that act of kindness regularly.” 

2) kazzykazz420 wrote, “I remember when I had my twins 
and I was out shopping on my own; they were only about 
four months old and I was trying to feed both of them while 
eating my lunch. This lovely lady came over and cut my 
dinner into pieces for me and fed one of the babies while I 
ate my food. So kind.” 

3) kk-3196 wrote, “I had a favorite book from fifth grade. I 
loved it so much my teacher let me keep it from her class 
library at the end of the year because I took it home so often 
for check out, but of course I lost it over several moves. My 
dad bought me the book as my college graduation present 
and I definitely cried because it was such a sweet thing to 
remember!” 

4) alhmoon wrote this: 
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“I worked at Subway for years and have a number of both 
positive and negative stories: This is a positive one. One day 
a woman came in and I said, ‘Hi! How are you?’ She sighed 
and said her day had been crazy. While I made her sandwich, 
she proceeded to tell me how she had just come from the 
airport where they refused to let her use her passport due to 
water damage (she had used it recently with no issue), and 
then confiscated it. This kept her from boarding a flight to 
Paris, where she was meeting up with her boyfriend. He had 
booked a hotel room for them with a view of the Eiffel 
Tower, and a full day of spa treatments. She was pretty sure 
he was planning to propose. We chatted for a while and 
enjoyed talking to one another. I felt so bad I gave her my 
employee discount. Before she left, she tipped me $20, gave 
me a big smile and wished me a good night. 

“On such an awful day for her, she truly managed to make 
mine. I really want to know if they ended up getting engaged. 
I wish her all the best.” 

5) Louie5563 wrote this: 

“I was 17 and about eight months pregnant with my eldest. I 
walked in the door at our (I guess you would call it a 
community college?) and because it had been raining, I 
slipped on the door mat and fell on my ass. I was sitting in 
there in shock, when the next thing I knew, I was being 
helped up by a man who walked me down to the front office. 

“I had noticed him from afar when I was walking into the 
building because he was the only other person around and 
the building had big glass walls, so when he saw me slip, he 
must’ve came running over. 

“Every now and then I think of that memory and get a bit 
choked up at the thought of him running over to help. 

“The baby was fine and he’s 16 now! Also the building now 
has built-into-the ground door mats!” 
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6) marssaturine wrote, “I was having a sensory overload at a 
party and starting to panic a little, and one of my friends 
noticed and slipped a pair of earbuds into my hand without 
either of us saying anything. the gesture itself was small, but 
it really stuck out to me.” 

7) FiendishCurry wrote this: 

“When I was five, we were very poor and struggling. We 
were living in a terrible apartment, and my parents couldn’t 
afford Christmas presents or food. Someone found out (my 
parents had tried to keep it a secret) and on Christmas Eve 
we received a phone call. ‘Santa left something for you at 
the front door.’ Sitting on our front doorstep were bags and 
bags of wrapped gifts and a Christmas feast. There were 
presents for my both my parents and myself. I still have the 
doll I was given that year. My mom still has a necklace. I 
remember my parents sobbing and even though I was really 
little, I recall how amazing it made me feel that someone did 
that for us. For me. To make sure we all had a nice 
Christmas. 

“My mom swore that one day she would have money and 
she would be able to do this for someone else. It took about 
15 more years, but eventually they did just that.1 

2. “What Is Something A Stranger Said To You That 
Made A Significant Impact On Your Life?” 

psycho-pancake wrote this: 

“When I was about 15 or so, I was at a children’s hospital — 
my sister was doing an annual checkup. There was a really 
nice downstairs area that was meant for recreation and they 

 
1 Source: sang_eet_rihjt, “What is your fondest memory of someone 
being nice to you or to someone else?” Reddit. AskWomen. 23 August 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yxeawaa4>. 
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had a grand piano. I was so excited because I had recently 
been teaching myself how to play, which was also my means 
of therapy because I was going through some dark times. I 
was playing the piano one day and this little girl (about four 
or five years old) came up to listen with her mom. As soon 
as the song was over, she came closer to me and said 
something along the lines of ‘you are beautiful.’ Which 
caught me completely off guard because I thought she was 
going to say something about me playing or something. I 
don’t remember the exact words she said, but something 
about the way she said it made it seem so genuine and I 
literally cried, no joke. 

“Since I was 10 years old, I’ve struggled with body image 
issues and around that time this happened, it had progressed 
into ana / mia [anorexia / bulimia], tendencies that 
introduced my lovely relationship with depression and 
anxiety. This kid’s words always stuck with me. Granted, 
shit got worse as it was exacerbated by drugs and alcohol, 
but since then I’ve fully recovered and learned how to accept 
myself. From time to time, I get anxious about it because 
I’ve gained 20 lbs. but I just remember that incident a decade 
ago as reassurance.”2 

3. “Ladies Who Experienced Homelessness, How Did 
You Deal With Periods?” 

1) gameofgroans wrote this: 

“My colleague was telling me this story about how she was 
walking to work a few months before COVID and this 
young, homeless girl came up to her and asked if she could 
ask her something. My colleague went and chatted with her 

 
2 Source: Critical_Chicken, “What is something a stranger said to you 
that made a significant impact on your life?” Reddit. AskWomen. 22 
August 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4dqscef>. 
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and the girl (mid-20s) asked her if she could buy her any 
sanitary products because she couldn’t afford them. My 
colleague went and got her this huge bag full of all different 
types and some snacks and some money as well because she 
felt so sad. 

“I’m 27 and I often get anxious asking my colleagues for 
sanitary products (I know I need to grow up but I was 
mocked a lot at school) so I can’t imagine how horrific that 
must be. I always donate sanitary products now but will be 
doing some of the other options in this thread, too.” 

2) Imperator_Helvetica wrote this: 

“You might be interested in supporting a charity that 
supplies sanitary products — including tampons and pads to 
menstruators in need. I’m sure there is a US / local 
equivalent. 

“Pads and tampons are always welcome at shelters, food 
banks, etc., as well as other bathroom supplies. It returns 
some human dignity if you can wash and get yourself clean.” 

3) LeafyQ wrote, “People don’t like to hear it, but mostly 
shoplifting as needed. Same for most of my basic needs.” 

BrokenHeartedRage commented, “I work at a grocery store 
and I’ve seen packages of pads ripped open with just a few 
missing. It’s sad that anyone is that desperate.” 

4) thelaughingpear wrote this: 

“I was employed most of the time I was homeless so I was 
mostly able to buy products. 

“When I couldn’t get products, I took socks from the shelter 
donation bin and used them like a pad, or I would rip up an 
old shirt, or stuff my vagina with toilet paper in public 
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bathrooms. Cleaning was harder. I carried around a water 
bottle that I would fill up and rinse myself with.”3 

4. “What Was A Moment Where You Stood Up For 
Yourself?” 

1) satanic_otter wrote this: 

“I was at a festival with my friends, and we got really drunk. 
A guy I didn’t know tried to grab my butt and kiss me (he 
probably thought that as I was drunk, I’d be ok with him 
doing what he wants with my body). I turned around and told 
him to fuck off in front of everybody. He was so embarrassed 
he pretended he didn’t do anything and turned around like 
‘What ? Who did that?.’ 

“Poor guy didn’t know that when I’m drunk I’m not scared 
anymore to yell at assholes like him if I have to.” 

fatbabyotters commented: 

“I am so sorry you had to deal with that. It is really f[**]ked 
up how some people totally disregard another person’s 
boundaries and bodily autonomy. It is downright terrifying 
to have a stranger grab you or try to feel you up. 

“I had a similar experience during my first time at a club 
when I could legally drink. I was leaving with my friends 
when I felt two hands wrap around my waist from behind 
and yank me backward. 

“It was some giant stranger who had at least 100 pounds on 
me. I started yelling at him to take his hands off me and 
asked him what his problem was. He told me to ‘chill’ 
because he just wanted to dance, and I responded by telling 

 
3 Source: name1esspotato, “Ladies who experienced homelessness, 
how did you deal with periods?” Reddit. AskReddit. 24 August 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y3zd9xhk>. 
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him if he ever touched me again he’d lose his fingers. Fake 
bravado, but I was so pissed and felt so violated.” 

2) NotATransponster wrote this: 

“I had an ex-boyfriend who was incredibly possessive and 
had convinced himself that every man I came across must 
have fancied me. It was ridiculous. I had never given him 
any reason to not trust me, and he acknowledged that, yet he 
could not handle his paranoia. 

“I had a work event to attend that would be an overnight stay 
as it was in another European city. I could not take a partner 
with me to the event, but I said if he wanted to come with 
me, he could. He would just not be able to attend the event. 
He threw a huge tantrum saying that I should not go and that 
it was not mandatory, so why was I even bothering. He 
whined and moaned and cried. It was draining. 

“Once he saw the outfit I was packing, that made him kick 
off again. It got to the point that I just left the room and told 
him to contact me when he is capable of understanding that 
I am not a possession and that I will not be dictated to like 
that. 

“I went to the event and had a wonderful night.” 

3) lolocatlover wrote, “My dad is a devout Christian. My 
sister and I, however, do not believe in God. My dad didn’t 
know this (because if we told him this, we were worried we 
would be possibly disowned or something). But he kept 
pressuring sis and I to go to church with him to become 
better people. He acted like going to church made the people 
who went more righteous and better. At one point he was 
guilting us into going, so I just said that he couldn’t force my 
sister or me to go. That it was our choice and we didn’t want 
to so stop asking. He didn’t like that and yelled a lot 
afterwards. But he hasn’t asked us to go since so it worked.” 
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4) Gold-Guarantee-5156 wrote this: 

“I tried to start a club through social media. About six people 
responded, all men. Most were cool, but one guy was a jerk. 
He made casual derogatory comments about women, and 
very obviously spoke differently to me than the other men. I 
tried to give him the benefit of the doubt because he seemed 
like a lonely, friendless person. But I had enough, and so I 
told him I didn’t like how he spoke. He got weird about it, 
almost like he imagined a friendship where one didn’t exist. 
So I blocked him and kicked him out of the group. 

“Literally the first time I’ve ever stood up for myself.” 

5) RedW0lf119, a female, wrote this: 

“One night my father was yelling at my brother for 
something he did; he continued to yell and my brother started 
crying as my father continued to get in his face. When I saw 
this, I remembered all the times he did this to me, and I 
remembered the time he grabbed me by my shirt collar and 
yelled at me, so I stepped in front of my brother and told my 
father to not get in his face. My father did not like this and 
started to yell at me, and basically said I should just leave 
the house. I shrugged, said ‘ok,’ and started to walk towards 
my room to pack my suitcase. After seeing my response, he 
stood there shocked that I didn’t back down and that I was 
actually going to leave, so he stalled me as best he could. 
After that drama-filled night, he apologized to me and my 
brother. 

“I should mention that my father is a good man, but his father 
and stepfather were the heavy-handed type so when he’s 
angry he begins to act like the way they did to him when he 
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was a kid. He’s gotten a lot better over the years, so I try not 
to hold anything against him.”4 

5. What Is Your Bully Story? 

1) SkinTeeth4800 wrote this: 

“I was infuriated in elementary school by these girls who 
bullied two cognitively disabled kids. I told on them by 
name, describing exactly what they had done, in front of 
their class and teacher. The twin boys with disabilities could 
not remember my name, but they would run to me and hug 
me and call me ‘Buddy!’ every time they saw me after I 
regulated [told] on their tormentors like that. 

“A few years later, I ended up in a high school class with one 
of the bullies. I had forgotten her, but she remembered me 
and said she respected what I had done in fifth grade. She 
seemed 100x nicer in high school. She was still stocky and 
muscular, though, and seemed to have a healthy outlet for 
her aggressiveness in sports. She told me she was aiming for 
the police academy after graduation.” 

SkinTeeth4800 added, “Please excuse that this wasn’t first 
person. If you have to get in the ex-bully’s head, she would 
have probably said she was grateful that my telling on her 
gave her a reason to stop bullying despite her two friends’ 
pressure. She was ready for a way out. She might have also 
said, as an adult, that a police career was a way to sublimate 
her deep-seated bullying urges.” 

2) twentyonecars89 wrote this: 

 
4 Source: tinkleacrosstown, “What was a moment where you stood up 
for yourself?” Reddit. AskWomen. 28 August 2020              
<https://tinyurl.com/y4qa2pve>. 
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“I would never say I was a bully, I was generally the ‘nice 
girl,’ but I specifically remember in high school having this 
friend who made fun of a girl in our class (always behind her 
back). And since I wanted to be liked, I joined her in it even 
though I didn’t really know much about the girl we were 
making fun of. She was just some girl in the grade behind 
ours. 

“Then that girl we were making fun of started working at the 
same store I worked at. And I felt a little uncomfortable 
around her at first because I was paranoid that she somehow 
knew I had been making fun of her with my friend, even 
though we never said anything to her. Turns out, she was a 
super cool person to work with. She quickly became one of 
my preferred working buddies. Oh, and it turned out that she 
was also the younger sister of one of my good friends (we 
became closer friends later on, so it was normal at that time 
that I didn’t know she was related. 

“So anyways, I have always felt guilty about that. Moral of 
the story: Don’t cave in to making fun of others just to fit 
in.” 

3) Bigeyethreasger wrote this: 

“I just hated humans in general, which just burned 
constantly, and had trust issues, resulting in a fear of being 
nice to people whom I’d end up hating. People can just be so 
cruel to each other, and I preferred to fight back than to be a 
victim of it. I was pretty proud of being one of the most 
threatening presences in any given room. And I didn’t want 
to care about people because I didn’t want to feel hurt. 

“Getting online and reading about various experiences, I got 
a better handle on who and what beliefs cause the things that 
made me so mad, so I knew where to direct the hate. I also 
wanted to impress a girl who was reasonably apprehensive 
about my violent tendencies, and with a lot of work, started 
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caring about people in general. When she did leave me (I 
was 18, for reference, hormones might have had to do with 
this too), I had a hard time sorting out who I was, because 
like, man it hurts to care, and I’m still an angry person. It 
was a part of my identity I gave up too, albeit one I shouldn’t 
be proud of. 

“I’m 24 now and have been pretty chill the last six years! I 
still doubt everyone I meet, but I give them the benefit of  
doubt and try to understand why they might be acting the 
way they do. I’ve gotten pretty good at pointing out possible 
explanations for other people and diffusing anger, it’s been 
helpful. I’m still not very good at being warm / comforting / 
friendly, so I try to make up for it by carrying around and 
sharing supplies (like Band-aids and sh[*]t), because the 
world’s not getting any nicer without individual effort. It’s 
hard letting myself be more of a push-over sometimes, 
though, and I keep myself out of situations that would flare 
my temper. 

“tldr; I used to be mean to beat other mean people before 
they could get me, but then I made the active decision to care 
and try to keep fights from happening to begin with.”5 

6. “What’s Something Someone Told You That You Will 
Never Forget?” 

1) YeetMyCursedSouil wrote this: 

“‘Okay, speaking seriously for a moment here, answer me 
this: If your Significant Other or best friend — hell, even just 
your regular friends — came to you with these problems, 

 
5 Source: Sabixe, “Adults of Reddit who were previously 
bullies/general assholes, what were your thought processes back then 
and how are they now?” Reddit. AskReddit. 29 August 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y65so3ug>. 
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would you talk to them at all like the way you talk to 
yourself?’ 

“‘GOD, NO! I LOVE them and want to be there for them 
and support them.’ 

“‘Then why is it okay for you to be treated like that?’ 

“Honestly I know it sounds cheesy, but this just hit me so, 
SO hard. Even doing years of therapy, I never fully 
acknowledged or even realized just how incredibly 
genuinely mean and cruel I am towards myself. I’m NEVER 
that severe with anyone, I wouldn’t even say those kind of 
things to my worst enemy! I feel stupid for saying so, but I 
truly never looked at it that way before. 

“It honestly put things in a wildly different perspective and 
helped me immensely. Reframing it like that made me 
realize just how awful I’d been to myself and how I need to 
check myself more often by framing things this way. It had 
a huge impact and is still something I’m working on a good 
two years later, but it’s been a kind of revelation that I 
needed to start picking up the pieces in my life.” 

2) Kirokill wrote, “When I was in second grade, I used to 
step on ants because why the hell not. Some kid saw me and 
told me, ‘Would you like for someone to step on you like 
that?’ I’m 21 and the only insects I kill now are cockroaches 
leeching off my food.” 

3) BubbbhaJebus wrote, “I remember an old man who was a 
family acquaintance and gave me two pieces of advice: ‘Be 
your own man’s man’ and ‘Remember the bottom line.’ I 
puzzled over the meanings of these phrases. This was in the 
early 80s, before the phrase ‘bottom line’ gained popular 
currency. But I guess he meant ‘Be independent’ and ‘Don’t 
be foolish with your money.’” 
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4) GiaNolton wrote, “On one of my college internships, I 
was standing in a hard hat / reflective vest near a coworker 
at a drill site next to a high school. A teacher pointed at my 
coworker and told some students: ‘That is why you go to 
college. You don’t want to be standing out there making 
minimum wage like that guy.’ My coworker was a structural 
engineering PhD with his own practice. We used to have 
Christmas parties at his mansion in the foothills. It makes me 
question my own perceptions about people I do not know.” 

5) gozba wrote, “I was in Norway on holiday and the village 
I was in had an antique car parade. A Danish guy was there 
with a 1909 Opel Dokterswagen, one of my favourite cars of 
all time. […] I asked him if I could sit behind the wheel, just 
to get a feel of such a car, and what he said I will always 
remember: ‘Ja’. So I sit behind the wheel, completely drawn 
in the moment, a high seat, a huge wooden steering wheel, 
no real dash, a wonderful experience. I climbed out again 
and said ‘Tak’ to him. We smiled.”6 

7. “What One-Time Conversation With a Complete 
Stranger had the Most Profound Impact on Your Life?” 

1) Scoob1978 wrote, “My daughter was born, and she 
wasn’t breathing when they took her from us. I assumed she 
was dead, but she wasn’t when they took me to the NICU 
[Neonatal Intensive Care Unit], where she was tubed with all 
these scary monitoring devices. All the other babies were in 
incubators but mine wasn’t. I remarked to the nurse that that 
felt like a good sign. It was a gut punch when she said, ‘We 
have her in the open air only in case she has a heart attack 
and we need to move quickly. We will control her 
environment when the doctor says it’s ok.’ A doctor came in 

 
6 Source: nishmy[*]ss, “What’s something someone told you that you 
will never forget?” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 August 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yy8xnzjb>. 
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and explained that she is very sick but getting better. I simply 
didn’t believe him I was terrified. One of the other parents 
in the NICU took me aside and told me that the doctors here 
wouldn’t lie to me for liability reasons. If he thinks my girl 
is going to get better, she probably will. It was like he untied 
a knot in my stomach and made it a little easier. She pulled 
through and is healthy.” 

2) Alwin_ wrote this: 

“When I worked in a bar in the city centre, I was going 
through a rough patch. An older man sat down, ordered a red 
wine and told me, ‘It will be okay. You’ll get through this; 
you’ll regain your faith and start building again. You don’t 
have to start right now, or tomorrow. Start when it feels right, 
and day by day it will get easier.’ 

“I literally just poured him that wine, never seen him before, 
didn’t say a thing other than a greeting and a 
whatcanIgetcha.” 

3) boyvsfood wrote this: 

“I’ll volunteer a story of a conversation I had with someone 
that I only briefly interacted with that they would have NO 
CLUE how much I took to what they said. 

“I worked at Arby’s years ago. They instituted a policy that 
we had to complete break down the slicer twice a day, wash 
/ rinse / sanitize all the components, and then reassemble. 
The problem was we were the busiest store in the area by far. 
So at the manager meeting where we were discussing 
implementation, I’m being the stick in the mud. I’m like, 
‘We’re too busy. If we pre-cut enough roast beef to handle 
business during the time it’ll take someone to clean the 
whole thing, the beef will taste like shit, and our food quality 
will suffer …’ One of the other managers looks and goes, 
‘Hey, before we say it’s impossible, let’s give it a shot.’ And 
that changed the game for me professionally. 
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“I realized I was a naysayer of work, change, and 
opportunity. And I tried really hard to change that. Years 
later, I had a boss — who never gave compliments — say to 
me, ‘You know what I like about you? No matter what we 
have to do or how comfortable you are with it, you’re fine 
with it.’ And I thought about that manager back at Arby’s 
who, again, has no idea the impact he had on me in that 
moment.” 

4) Way2GoBucko wrote this: 

“I was on a cruise in the Caribbean, three days out of Miami, 
to Nassau and back to Miami. Dude about 20 years older 
than I was at the bar was chilling. I was already drunk, 
started talking to him, and asked where he was from. 
‘Jupiter!’ was his answer. I assumed that this dude was just 
nuts and I left mid conversation. 

“Years later I learned that Jupiter, Florida, is a real place and 
I was just oblivious and needed to get out more. The only 
assumptions I make are about myself now.” 

5) Shushuweysha wrote, “Once at the mall I was chasing my 
three-year-old. I was feeling really irritated when this guy 
yells to me, ‘Just like his dad, huh?’ indicating I was a child, 
too, once. Just that one sentence really gave me some 
perspective.” 

6) LoopZoop2 wrote this: 

“So, a couple months ago, I had a really awful breakup and 
decided to go see a longtime friend play at a bar. While there, 
I met this older lady. She asked if my friend and I were 
dating, and she jokingly said that I must be a groupie then 
because I traveled nearly an hour out of my way to see him. 
She then told me that she had been an actual groupie back in 
the 70s, although she never got famous for it. Our 
conversation, which started out very light-hearted, ended up 
turning into a very deep but sweet conversation about love 
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and relationships. I told her about my situation with my ex 
and how I was still kind of reeling from it. She knew how I 
felt, as she had been there before with plenty of men. 

“She told me, ‘Even though it hurt a lot when these guys 
would break my heart, I never wished to take it back. I 
always used that time after a break-up to reflect on myself. I 
would learn how to love myself and learn what kind of love 
I was worthy of.’” 

7) richmanshigh wrote this: 

“A couple days ago I had mine. 

“I stepped outside the shelter to smoke a cigarette and met a 
31-year-old guy doing the same thing. I (21M), started 
talking to him about going to jail soon. He shared with me 
his experience in different jails and prisons and assured me 
the one I’m going to is pretty laid back. We even have one 
of the same chargers and grew up in the same area. He then 
gave me a $20 bill and went to bed. 

“Anyways, besides this settling my mind, giving me money 
to buy a charger, and wanting me to change so I’m not in the 
same place in ten years, that wasn’t his biggest impact. He 
up and left two days later and told me where he was going. 
He gave me a big bag of chips and a banana because he knew 
I was hungry and that it was my second month of being 
homeless. 

“Not long after I left, I went to the door to see if the box and 
charger I had been sneak-charging my phone on was gone. 
He kept it up there for me to use and had to have known it. 
You just don’t leave those kinds of things out. But he did. 

“Well, shout out to you, man, I’ll always remember, 
appreciate, and try for you.” 
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8) hamletstragedy wrote, “I was going through a really rough 
time, I was about 15 at the time. I was having a lot of identity 
issues and family troubles; I was also struggling with 
dissociation. This culminated in me sobbing in a Kohl’s 
bathroom. I was at the sinks and a woman came up to me 
and told me, ‘I don’t know who you are, I don’t know what 
you’re going through, but it gets better’. She offered me a 
hug, which I accepted. It wasn’t a lot, but it definitely helped 
me realize that there’s some genuine nice folks out there.” 

9) An-Eloquent-Mute wrote this: 

“All my family members are very pious (Orthodox Church) 
while I was always kind of a rebel and had always perceived 
myself as an atheist. Nevertheless, the best advice someone 
has ever given me actually came from a priest I met in the 
bus.  

“I was 22, living through the worst kind of existential crisis, 
girlfriend of four years cheated, realizing I will probably 
flunk university, self-esteem sinking by a mile each day, 
doing recreational drugs and drinking almost every day, etc. 
All in all a recipe, for depression.  

“I was traveling to my hometown when a random guy 
(priest) sat beside me in a bus. He could see I wasn’t feeling 
OK and asked, ‘What’s going on?’  

“I usually don’t open up to strangers, but for some reason I 
instantaneously started talking about my problems while he 
listened carefully.  

“After some 20 minutes I finished, holding back my tears, 
but yet feeling kinda relieved. He took a deep sigh and told 
me: ‘Son, you are still young, your best years are ahead of 
you, wasting all this time thinking about negative things 
won’t do you any good. People tend to look back and 
forward in time too much, you should try to live in the 
moment.’  
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“After two minutes we reached his station and he got up and 
wished me all the best. I never learned his name nor saw him 
again, but almost every day I remember him for a few 
seconds and feel a kind of serenity around me.” 

10) Back2Bach wrote this: 

“In a New York subway station, a violinist was playing his 
instrument, hoping people might toss donations into his 
violin case. 

“When he paused, I asked him if people were generous as 
there were only a few coins in the case. He said, ‘If I’m 
lucky, there’s enough to buy a sandwich, coffee, and a 
subway fare at the end of the day.’ 

“The poor guy looked starved, even though he played the 
violin beautifully.” 

11) Still_Day wrote, “When I tried to kill myself in high 
school, I ended up in the hospital, and then shipped off via 
ambulance to a local mental hospital. On the way there the 
EMT [Emergency Medical Technician] in the back told me 
he used to be suicidal; we talked the whole way about how 
he chose to live and why and how he could tell I was a nice 
and worthwhile person from the little we’d interacted. I don’t 
remember most of the conversation because I was all 
drugged up, but I remember feeling like someone actually 
saw me, actually understood, and actually cared. It was kind 
of a first, and it’s one of my happiest memories even though 
I can’t remember most of it. I don’t even remember his name. 
But whoever you were, I hope your life is great, and thank 
you.” 

12) johnwalkersbeard wrote this: 

“I was broke as f[**]k in Eugene, Oregon. Steady work was 
scarce. I smelled like sh[*]t because I could barely afford to 
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do my laundry and often didn’t even have detergent when I 
did do laundry. 

“The holidays were close, so I took a contract job with the 
Salvation Army, ringing a bell. I’d stand on a cold sidewalk 
in the freezing pouring wind and rain on a sidewalk outside 
of Fred Meyer, wearing a thin gray zip-up hoody, shivering 
and ringing for eight painful hours. 

“This gorgeous soccer mom rolls up in her gigantic suburban 
assault vehicle. She steps out wearing a very tasteful tan 
camel hair coat, jeans, nice boots, her long blonde wavy hair 
draped across her shoulders. 

“She walked past me with a disappointed look. When you’re 
broke as shit, you get used to that facial expression from 
decent and good people, and you sort of condition yourself 
to shirk away like ‘Sorry I’m a smelly degenerate piece of 
sh[*]t who’s near you.’ 

“Anyway, more people come and go, her giant SUV is still 
out front, when I hear this very loud and aggressive woman 
bark, ‘HEY!’ at me. 

“I turn and look, and it’s her. She has a shopping cart 
overflowing with bags. She rolls up to me, shoves a hand in 
a bag and says, ‘Here! Put these on!’ 

“She handed me a very nice and expensive fleece beanie, a 
puffy fleece scarf and these very expensive-looking fleece-
lined leather gloves. 

“‘It’s absolutely freezing outside. You should be wearing 
more than that thin jacket. Do you have a home?’ I told her 
yes, while putting the new clothes on. They were so damn 
warm! I noticed the rain would bead up on the scarf then just 
roll away. A gust blew and my ears didn’t ring in pain. 
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“She said, ‘Well, you need to eat,’ and handed me a bag of 
Jo-Jos and a bag of chicken strips. I swear to God my 
stomach rumbled at the sight of the warm food. 

“She stood in front of me and said, ‘I’ve seen you here 
before. You were nice to my son when he was having a bad 
day. You’re a good-looking kid, and you seem pretty smart. 
You deserve better than this. Go to school or something. 
Figure out a plan and follow it. You don’t have to live like 
this.’ 

“I started to well up but bit my tears back. She realized how 
awkward it all was, so she just said, ‘Okay, well … Merry 
Christmas,’ then walked off to her vehicle, loaded it up, and 
drove away. 

“She showed me kindness and generosity at a time when I 
thought it was all gone, and she represented love from a 
demographic I’d grown to hate. She changed my perspective 
about humanity in less than a minute and inspired me to 
aspire for more.” 

13) funwithallama wrote this: 

“I (female, 22 years old at the time) was at the airport waiting 
to go home after visiting my boyfriend whom I don’t get to 
see much. A little heartbroken, I just sat there trying to keep 
the tears in my eyes, but a random stranger noticed my 
emotional turmoil. 

“Instead of asking if I was okay, he simply said, ‘I’m sorry 
to see you’re in pain. Can I do anything to help you?’ And 
offered me a tissue. He was such a comforting presence. We 
ended up talking for a while as we were on the same flight 
that got delayed, and eventually cancelled until the next day. 
We hung out in the smoking lounge together, he made me 
promise to quit when I got home. He told me about his 
travels, and I told him about mine. He managed to get my 
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mind out of its pit of sadness, we talked about our shared 
hobbies, what we’d been doing in that town, etc. 

“Next day we found out we were flying to the same 
destination via connecting flights, and as he was a flight 
attendant, even on holidays he was able to change his 
booking to be on my flight and sit with me. 

“Our ways parted when we lost track of each other at the 
third airport. I never got to say goodbye or thank him for 
being such an A class human. His kindness made my trip 
home so much easier, and I will never forget it. Sven, if 
you’re reading this, thank you. I hope to be able to pay your 
gesture forward to someone who needs a friendly face some 
day.”7 

8. “Redditors Who Have Saved Someone’s Life, What 
Happened And How Did You Save Them?” 

1) Gyros45 wrote, “I once pulled a girl one step back after 
she stepped on the road without looking, saving her from 
being hit by a bus. I don’t know if it would have killed her, 
but I’m sure it wouldn’t be enjoyable.” 

2) Stabfacenotback wrote this: 

“Like previous posts, I pulled my friend away from crossing 
the road right in front of a speeding pickup truck. When 
traffic cleared, we crossed the road and she began singing, 
‘Someone save my life tonight ….’ by Elton John. It was 
pretty funny. 

“And also, this summer, there was Divine Intervention. On 
a whim, I texted my friend if they wanted to have lunch with 

 
7 Source: wandersamquanch, “What one time conversation with a 
complete stranger had the most profound impact on your life?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 30 August 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4r9ykro>. 
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me at a restaurant. This was a few weeks after our restaurants 
re-opened. We had both been very cognizant of the measures 
to prevent spreading COVID. 

“We decided together to give going out to a restaurant a 
shot.; even though he already ate, he joined me because he 
wanted to start dating me. The family seated two tables over 
kept my attention because it was clear that grandparents 
were visiting their new grandbaby and daughter and it was 
sweet to witness. 

“Until the mom started choking. I watched the husband 
attempt the Heimlich and she gurgled up something, so I 
thought he got it. But no. It just lodged in her throat further, 
cutting off her oxygen. At this point, he panicked. ‘SHE’S 
NOT BREATHING! SOMEBODY! PLEASE! HELP!’ 

“I’m first aid / CPR certified since 1992. I jumped out of my 
chair, grabbed her out of hers, thought ‘f[**]k social 
distancing,’ and after two Heimlich pumps, a large French 
fry shot out and I gave her one more pump for good measure. 

“She was fine. 

“She hugged me tight and thanked me. The husband thanked 
me and held his wife. The grandfather cried while hugging 
and thanking me. 

“It was the most surreal event. 

“My friend was in awe. He now tells me that was when he 
truly fell in love with me. We became a couple shortly after 
that. 

“Had COVID never happened, going to that restaurant 
would not have happened at that moment. I think God put 
me there on purpose. To save the woman, and to fall in love.” 

3) PMME_ur_lovely_boobs wrote this: 
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“I’m a resident physician, so depending on your definition, 
I’ve ‘saved’ several lives. Most of the time, it would be 
during a Code Blue when a patient’s heart would stop. I’ve 
run a few of those and participated in many since I was in 
medical school. About half of the time I run a code blue, I 
disagree with the patient’s family wanting them to be 
resuscitated because they have terminal illnesses and poor 
quality of life. When we bring them back, they could have 
injuries from chest compressions or live the rest of their 
remaining lives on and off a ventilator. 

“The one that is most memorable for me was when I was 
taking care of a patient in his 30s a few months ago who had 
lost a quarter of his body weight in six months and was 
horribly malnourished. He was eating pretty well in the 
hospital, but since he was admitted, his heart rate was 
consistently high, and some of his electrolytes were 
dropping with no apparent cause. I had remembered about 
refeeding syndrome from medical school, which happens 
when you suddenly start eating after poor food intake for 
months. When you do this, your insulin spikes very high 
which causes some electrolytes to go inside cells and make 
your levels unstable. These electrolyte abnormalities can 
cause arrythmias or death if not corrected. When we checked 
his EKG, his QTC was very prolonged which can lead to 
arrhythmia. We put him on continuous cardiac monitoring 
and aggressively replenished his electrolytes, but if I hadn’t 
thought back to that one lecture in medical school, it could 
have been missed.” 

4) give_me_wibberty wrote this: 

“I was walking to work. I was late going in as I’d been to 
SoHo to pick up cakes for a colleague’s birthday. I’d decided 
to walk from there rather than get back on the tube as it was 
pretty warm and I didn’t want to melt the frosting. 
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“About 100m from the campus gates, I found a girl collapsed 
on the pavement. There was literally no one else around 
(which was so strange given this was central London) so I 
called 999 and did my best to positively intervene, listening 
to the instructions. 

“What really surprised me is that emergency services didn’t 
stay on the call. They gave the instructions then told me to 
carry on, wait for the paramedics — who might be a while 
— and ended the call. In the interim, some other students 
turned up and helped by going through her bag looking for 
medication and ID. They waited with me until the 
paramedics arrived. 

“I don’t know if she survived or not. I torture myself about 
it, wondering whether I remembered everything I was told 
do and whether I did it correctly. 

Other times, I wonder if she did survive and that’s sort of … 
my reason … [for existing]. All the pain and terrible things 
I’ve been through — maybe it all led me there so I could help 
save that girl’s life. Maybe I can rest now.”8 

9. “What’s the Nicest Thing You’ve Ever Done for 
Someone Secretly?” 

1) vvg_artist wrote, “I saw a lady struggling with three 
children in a grocery store. She showed great love to the 
three even though they were giving her a hard time. I 
eavesdropped enough to learn that she couldn’t afford half 
the stuff, if any, she was putting in her cart. She was so 
loving to those kids. Every word she said to them was soft 
and kind. I knew the manager of the store very well. I went 

 
8 Source: feelsbadman567, “Redditors that have saved someone’s life, 
what happened and how did you save them?” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 
August 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y3sw99uy>. 
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to the manager and told the manager about the lady. I then 
pointed her out discreetly. I gave the manager two hundred 
dollars and asked the manager to give it to the lady. I often 
wonder how things worked out for her in life.” 

vvg_artist added, “The whole world should do an act of 
kindness for a stranger at least once. That would be 
something to see.” 

vvg_artist also added, “Imagine what the world would be 
like if the ones who could would do random acts of kindness 
for those who can’t. I really couldn’t afford to give away 200 
bucks, but it was heart wrenching seeing that mom give so 
much love while she was obviously having a rough time. It 
was hard hiding from my wife what I spent 200 bucks on. I 
don’t think the truth would have worked.” 

2) KatKaleen wrote this: 

“Not per se secretly, at least I didn’t mean it to be a secret, 
but: 

“I was at a friend’s birthday party. Friend lived on the fourth 
floor, no elevator. New neighbors were moving in right 
under his apartment on the third floor. 

“I smoke, but I won’t do it inside a non-smoker’s home 
(that’s just rude), so every time I wanted to smoke, I had to 
go down the stairs and smoke outside the front door, which 
was fine. 

“Every time I walked back up, I took a bag or a small piece 
of furniture of the new neighbors’ stuff with me and placed 
it beside their door.” 

3) Terry-Thomas wrote, “I have an unusual first name. Many 
years ago I got a signed photo from 1980s pop star Paul 
Young. I was having a clear-out and so I googled someone 
with the same name as me. It wasn’t easy but I found 
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someone who was, fortunately, an academic at a university 
here in England. I posted the photo to him at his university. 
Hope he liked it.” 

4) Forsaken_Impress_910 wrote, “While working hotel 
security, I often put air in very low tires of guests’ vehicles 
in the parking lot.” 

5) Lasersandsh[*]t wrote, “I was in line at the local 
convenience store here behind an elderly woman. The type 
that’s kind of hunched over, soft spoken, and very polite. She 
didn’t have much stuff, just a gallon of milk, eggs, one lb of 
hamburger and a box of six donuts. The total came to 
something like 11 dollars and some change. She put a 10 on 
the counter and started digging for change in her purse. It 
was obvious she didn’t have enough to buy what she had. 
She told the cashier, ‘I think I might have to put something 
back,’ and she slid the hamburger to the side and said, ‘I can 
do without this, but my grandkids are coming over and I need 
to get the donuts.’ I took a 20 and passed it to the cashier and 
whispered that I’ve got it, give her the change. The cashier 
knew me because I’m in there all the time and pretended that 
the 20 was stuck to the back of her 10. ‘Hey, you have 30 
dollars here! This was stuck to the 10!’ That little old lady 
lit up with a huge smile and said something along the lines 
of ‘Oh, my heavens, I must have a guardian angel watching 
over me; it’s been a tough week’ That made my day for sure 
that I was able to help her and put a big smile on her face.” 

6) Pacifickarma wrote, “My family was eating at an 
amazing, but expensive, restaurant in our town. We 
overheard a table full of college students nearby excitedly 
oohing and ahhing over the menu while they decided what 
to order. Remembering what it was like to be broke college 
students, we decided to call our waitress over and asked her 
to bring us their bill after they ordered. It was probably 
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around $200 for the six of them, but I’d like to think they’ll 
pay it forward when they’re out of college someday.” 

7) IssaConnor wrote, “My sister had this dance partner 
whom she had a crush on. She and I don’t get along and she 
pretty much hates me, but I still try to protect her. So I took 
him aside and asked, ‘So … any relationships?’ Or 
something like that. And he lit up and was like ‘Yeah, I have 
an awesome girlfriend!’ And I then asked him to let it slip 
into the conversation with my sister to let her know while 
not making her uncomfortable. He completely understood, 
and that evening they parted ways both very happy.” 

8) sonnyboi wrote, “I went to CVS for something around 
midnight. I live in Arizona where it’s hell most of the time 
but during winter it gets pretty ‘cold’ for us. It was about 40 
degrees, and I saw a homeless man sleeping on the ground 
outside. I bought what I needed and also a blanket on the 
way out. I covered him up without him waking. I like to think 
he slept a little warmer that night.” 

RonSwansonsOldMan commented, “Speaking of blankets, 
they got me in trouble once. I delivered some fixtures to a 
store in downtown LA in the middle of the night. Holy shit!  
The place looked like a refugee camp. Most people had 
blankets, but some were sleeping on the cold concrete 
sidewalk. I gave away about 30 packing blankets that we had 
used for the fixtures so that they could sleep on top of them. 
My boss was not pleased.” 

Bee-Bopp commented, “I see people do this in the city — 
driving around with blankets looking for sleeping street 
people and they just cover them up. What a nice thing to do!” 

9) ReganMacNeil1873 wrote this: 

“I am a 9/11 survivor. I was in the underground concourse 
when the planes hit and was carried to safety by an NYPD 
officer who, after placing me in an ambulance, went back in 
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and perished in the collapse. His body was found six months 
later. 

“I paid for both his children to go to college. Anonymously. 

“The family to this day does not know. And never will.” 

10) yashashisa wrote this: 

“I live in a pretty small village. Everybody knows 
everybody. Most people who live there are seniors. There is 
this old lady who lives alone. Her family doesn’t give a damn 
about her, and she can’t hear that well anymore. But she saw 
me growing up and she thinks of me as her own grandchild.  

“Since her family never visits her, I stop at her place every 
now and then. The thought of her being alone in her house 
all day makes me kinda sad. She has a beautiful garden and 
she’s really proud of it. She told me so many times how 
happy she is that her sunflower is growing so big, etc., every 
time I visited her. But since she can’t walk properly, she 
can’t take care of her garden anymore. She is a nice lady so 
she never would ask somebody to take care of her garden. 
I’m really bad with plants, so I never said anything.  

“I noticed how sad she got when her flowers were slowly 
dying and that the apples from her tree got bad because 
nobody was picking them. She couldn’t really pick them by 
herself. She offered anybody she knew to come to her garden 
and take as many apples as they wanted. Some stopped by 
but there were also some [*]ssh[*]les (probably kids) who 
would pick them just to smash them on the floor. She got 
really sad about that since the apples taste really good. It 
kinda broke my heart to see her that sad. (She was happy 
when I visited her, but you could clearly see how sad she 
was.)  

“So a few months ago I made some research on how to take 
care of plants. (I usually drown plants.) So every morning 
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before I went to my bus stop. I went to her garden, and 
watered her plants. I also picked some apples to take to work. 
I also picked some apples to put them in a basket and put 
them in front of her door. (She loves baking and she makes 
the best Apple Pie in the entire world!)  

“When I visited her a few weeks later, she got really excited 
and told me that her plants are coming back to life and that 
somebody picks her apples. The smile on her face when she 
got so excited almost made me tear up. 

“I thought about telling her that that was me, but I would 
rather keep it a secret. Otherwise she’ll probably feel like a 
burden.  

“Next week is her 87th birthday.”9 

10. “Teachers Of Reddit, What Has Been The Most 
Wholesome Thing A Student Has Done For You?” 

1) RoofPreader wrote, “I had a student join my class a few 
weeks before Christmas. She was from a large Roma 
[Gypsy] family who had lived in the UK for a couple of 
years, but they barely spoke any English and, at the age of 
eight, she had never had consistent schooling. She was way 
behind her classmates, so I had to give her very simple tasks, 
such as ordering numbers from 1 to 10 and completing 
simple sentences. She did every task with enthusiasm and 
delight. At Christmas, she gave me a homemade card that 
said, ‘I love you, Miss.’ It was the first full sentence I’d seen 
her write, and she probably got help with it, but I choked 
up!” 

 
9 Source: emceelzzy, “What’s the nicest thing you’ve ever done for 
someone secretly?” Reddit. AskReddit. 5 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y2eshpm4>. 
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2) rastika wrote, “We had a party. The managers forgot to 
order me food along with the students. They donated food to 
their poor old teacher. This was shocking, Vietnamese 
students do not tend to share food often.” 

3) Tygermpuse wrote, “I worked with a student who had to 
have his shoelaces tied a certain way; there were times it 
would take him 10 minutes. I would tell him to just leave the 
laces alone because we had to get to his next class. One day 
he asked me, ‘Ms. Tygermouse, why are you always getting 
after me to hurry up? You know how I am about my laces.’ 
I explained to him I hated being late (to the point where my 
anxiety would kick in), and when he took that long to tie his 
laces, we were late for the next class. Every time after that, 
he would go to class first then tie his laces so we weren’t 
late. It seems like a little thing, but it meant a lot to me.”10 

11. “What’s the Nicest Thing You’ve Done for 
Someone?” 

1) soprezoto wrote, “I think it was when I was in high school 
in my freshman year. There was a girl who was new to the 
United States and didn’t speak any English. I knew exactly 
what she was going through, since I also didn’t know 
English in middle school, and I didn’t have any friends. So I 
introduced her to my friends, and every day I went to her 
house to help her with her English. One year later she was 
speaking fluently. We are still friends and see each other 
every Christmas. (I live in Chicago and she lives in 
Massachusetts.) It was a small action, but this action 
introduced me to an incredible person.” 

 
10 Source: dixendaniels, “Teachers of reddit, what has been the most 
wholesome thing a student has done for you?” Reddit. AskReddit. 5 
September 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y3b8c7jk>. 
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soprezoto added, “We’re both Brazilian, I just moved to the 
US when I was 11, and she moved when she was 14. We’re 
both seniors in college now.” 

2) queenfool wrote this: 

“I honestly can’t think of one big thing — I’m not really a 
grand-gestures person. I try really hard to do little things to 
make people around me know I care — like remembering 
their favorite kind of donut so I can grab them one when 
they’re having a tough day, etc. 

“If I had to choose a thing that had the biggest impact, it 
wasn’t me trying to make a grand gesture. I hadn’t seen 
someone I honestly didn’t know that well but had some 
mutual friends with in a while (and mutual friends hadn’t 
seen recently, either), and I sent them an Facebook message 
to check in. Turns out they were having a hard time and 
feeling very isolated and it meant a lot to have someone 
reach out — we’re pretty close these days, too!” 

3) LadyLikesSpiders wrote this: 

“I don’t like to keep track of the nice things I’ve done for 
people. I try and do nice things for them, not for myself, 
y’know, and I don’t really think I’m all that nice anyway. I 
think ‘doing something nice’ is gonna be like sort of giving 
a gift, and then it just becomes a question of how much it 
cost, and not just in the monetary sense. 

“There was one thing I did that really stuck out to me, 
though. It wasn’t the nicest thing I’ve done, probably, but I 
remember filling up at a gas station when a man came by 
asking for some money. I gave him five bucks. That’s it. Five 
bucks is kind of a lot to me, but nothing I can’t part with. To 
this man, though, he looked like he was about to cry. He 
thanked me profusely, asked if he could hug me (we did) and 
told me how he was sleeping on a mattress behind a 
Walgreens or something, and how he got like this because 



 

 

32 

he went to prison for drug use. I was happy to help then, but 
the more I learned about the American justice system, the 
angrier this made me, and the more resolute I became in 
knowing I did the right thing. I hardly interact with the 
homeless, so it was pretty shocking to me how much five 
dollars could mean to a person.”11 

12. “How Do You Deal With Random Racist People?” 

The original poster of this question, butterfly_phobia, added, 
“I know the general rule is to ignore them, but it makes my 
blood boil how the racism I faced when I was a kid hasn’t 
changed in a decade.” 

1) acreativeaccountant wrote, “I’ve never been on the 
receiving end of racism, but when others tell racist jokes I 
respond with ‘I don’t understand that. Can you explain?’ It’s 
always fun to watch them flounder. Saw the tip online a few 
years ago and it never fails. Works for sexist jokes, too.” 

chelsiijo commented, “It works really well if you use a 
genuine tone. Have to ask them to explain in a way that 
doesn’t come off combative. (Not my strong suit because 
usually I’m pissed).” 

2) queenfool wrote, “I am white, so I try to use that position 
to call people in and ask them why they think whatever racist 
thing they did was appropriate. I also like to ask them to 
explain and watch them get uncomfortable.” 

thelmaandpuleeze commented, “‘Hey man, that’s not cool’ 
or ‘That was an ugly thing you just said’ can be very 

 
11 Source: anonyak10, “What’s the nicest thing you’ve done to 
someone?” Reddit. AskWomen. 7 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5suhvp8>. 
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effective, depending on circumstance … only if safety is not 
in question, of course.” 

3) butterfly_phobia, the original poster of this question, 
wrote, “What prompted this question: I was out jogging and 
a bunch of teenagers on a scooter decided to follow me and 
yell at me. I just pretended to not hear them and picked up 
my pace, but it makes me mad that kids a decade younger 
than me are still being raised to be shitty.” 

cptnsaltypants commented, “I’m so sorry that happened to 
you. In that instance your safety is most important. No clever 
comeback to people who are actively harming you.” 

4) Girlwithasling wrote this: 

“I live in Denmark and look and sound typically 
Scandinavian, but I’m also a second-generation immigrant 
and the granddaughter of Jewish refugees. This occasionally 
puts me in the interesting position of very racist people 
assuming I’m either sympathetic to or at least unwilling to 
call out racist statements because ‘it doesn’t affect me.’ 

“My favorite tactic is to whenever possible go ‘you know 
that applies to me, right?’ And I take great pleasure in the 
‘deer caught in the headlights’ moments that almost always 
follows. 

“So far the responses have been mixed but mostly satisfying. 
The worst was a girl who after admitting she supported the 
Nazis decided to (with quite a bit of force behind it) throw 
various objects at me when I replied, ‘Well, this is awkward 
….” The most satisfying was my former CEO, who after 
insisting that if an immigrant commits a crime, regardless of 
whether they are a citizen or not, then the entire family 
should be thrown out of the country. He grew pale, sputtered, 
fidgeted, and eventually fled the room after I asked him if I 
he thought I should be deported to Germany or Israel (my 
siblings have committed crimes in the past, I absolutely 
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would be affected by a rule like that … unless it only affected 
Muslims, which is what he really wanted but was too much 
of a racist coward to admit at work. […] 

“I have a lot of privilege due to both my perceived ethnicity 
and my socio-economic status. I figure the least I can do is 
make covert racists feel real uncomfortable when I am given 
the opportunity.” 

butterfly_phobia commented, “It’s disgusting what people 
will say when they think they can get away with it. I’m very 
obviously Asian, but racism against Asians often does not 
‘count’ as racism in many countries including my own and 
people will take it as a free pass to harass / name call.” 

Girlwithasling wrote, “That is horrible. And yeah, 
unfortunately trivializing racism against Asians happens 
where I live, too. I can get away with the stuff I say and even 
have ‘fun with it’ exactly because people who look like me 
were never the intended target. But my childhood best friend 
is the daughter of a Chinese immigrant, and there is nothing 
funny about the disgusting shit people have said to her.” 

5) masterofyourhouse wrote, “I’m a hijabi [a Muslim 
woman who wears a certain kind of head covering known as 
a hijab], and I get Islamophobic comments about that from 
time to time. I used to just pretend to ignore them, but my 
boyfriend is a goddamn sweet-ass genius and now buys me 
a new hijab every time I get a comment, to stick it to the 
racists. So: treat yourself to something nice every time and 
live your best life. Don’t let the bigots get you down.”12 

 
12 Source: butterfly_phobia, “How do you deal with random racist 
people?” Reddit. AskWomen. 7 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y57lufoa>. 
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13. “Ladies, If You Are Harassed / Offended / 
Disrespected In Your Partner’s Presence, What Would 
You Like Them To Do For You?” 

The original poster, Linorelai, added this: 

“For example, you two walk together and somebody catcalls 
you. What would you like your partner to do? Take action? 
Say something? Walk you away? Let you stand for yourself? 
Something else? 

“What if it’s not catcalling? What if that person slaps your 
butt, or actively asks you out and don’t accept your refusal?” 

1) celestialism, a woman, wrote this: 

“Call out the harasser if it seems safe to do so, get me the 
hell away from them ASAP, and give me the emotional 
support I need. 

“I know a lot of machismo-based, toxic ideals of masculinity 
would suggest that the right way for a man to respond in this 
scenario would be to get into conflict with the harasser, 
verbally or even physically, but what’s way more important 
to me is that I get away from them and have a way to 
decompress after that stressful experience. For example, one 
time when I got groped on the subway in New York, my 
partner immediately took me back to our hotel room and held 
me tight on the bed while I breathed and cried and processed 
my feelings.” 

FleshEatingAlpaca commented, “I agree completely. I don’t 
want him to try and step in for me if I didn’t ask him to. 
Especially when he would probably handle it differently (in 
a more machismo-based way) when it would probably just 
make things worse for me (emotionally).” 

2) finn724 wrote, “I would want my man to say something. 
If it’s catcall just call out ‘hey’ with a glare. Doesn’t need to 
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fight but I want a reaction of that’s not okay. I can’t imagine 
someone touching me or asking me out in my boyfriend’s 
presence but if that were to happen I would want him stand 
up for me (and him). Say no, say he’s with me, move in front 
of me, somehow show that’s he protecting me. But I don’t 
need or really want punches thrown.” 

3) defaulthumanigrl wrote, “Just leave with me.” 

4) NovydaOO wrote, “Have my back and stand ready while 
I confront the idiot who misbehaved.” 

5) lalalaylaray wrote, “If it’s a one-time comment or cat 
calling, let me handle it and speak for myself. If it’s constant 
cat calling or a group, I’d expect my husband to say 
something. If it got at all physical, my husband would 
immediately get involved and do whatever he felt necessary 
to defend/protect me.” 

6) nevertruly wrote, “Support me in how I choose to handle 
it.” 

7) CarrieAyn1 wrote, “Not turn a blind eye to it. The second 
I speak up, they should have my back.” 

8) TantusIncTeam wrote this: 

“Advocate for me. Stand up for me. Change isn’t going to 
happen unless we are willing to discuss the uncomfortable 
things. 

“If I was with someone and they watched passively while a 
stranger assaulted me by slapping any part of my body and 
said / did nothing, we would not be together for much longer. 
After I dealt with Slappy Hands, dumping the unhelpful 
partner would be the next order of business. 
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“NOBODY should be touched by someone else if they don’t 
want it.”13 

14. “Women Who Have Responded To Slightly Sketchy 
Craigslist / Online Gig Listings, How Did It Go?” 

dadadawn wrote this: 

“I didn’t realize it was sketchy at the time, since I was just 
beginning my freelance writing career. But they asked me to 
send them a 500-word ‘test’ article using specific keywords. 
I did. A couple weeks later I was told I didn’t get the job, but 
my article was on their site, word for word. So basically, 
there was no ‘job’; they were asking everyone to send them 
‘test’ articles and then publishing them behind their backs. 
(Which is actually still quite common.) 

“I complained about it to a colleague / mentor of mine, who 
wrote up an invoice and scathing email for me to send them, 
calling them out on stealing and threatening to sue for a 
bunch of stuff (can’t remember what). I received a check in 
the mail a few weeks later.” 

alexandriapearl commented, “Bless that colleague.” 

gypsyfeather commented, “I’ve seen so much money lost by 
not having the initiative to send an invoice. I’m including 
myself to that.”14 

 
13 Source: Linorelai, “Ladies, if you are harrased/offended/disrespected 
in your partner’s presence, what would you like them to do for you?” 
Reddit. AskWomen. 10 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yxtko52w>. 
14 Source: Laprasnomore, “Women who have responded to slightly 
sketchy Craigslist/online gig listings, how did it go?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 9 September 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y3pknzda>. 
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15. “We All Complain About Our Bosses. Still, There 
Are Great Bosses, Too, So What’s The Best Moment You 
Had With A Great Boss?” 

1) ollieliotd wrote, “At the beginning of the pandemic 
shutdown (Ontario, Canada), my boss gave every employee 
an extra average paycheque. Just to help us make ends meet 
before the government announced the support programs.” 

2) Chummycunt wrote this: 

“I worked for a small welding company with maybe 30 
employees. Every year the owner and the CEO would charter 
a bus and take everyone on a fishing trip, contractors 
included. They rented cabins for everyone, paid for all the 
alcohol, food, fishing licenses — the whole shebang was 
paid for! As a gesture of appreciation for all the hard work 
everyone had put in. What a great company that was to work 
for! 

“Not to mention we also always got Christmas bonuses and 
Christmas gifts. I got a whole knife set one Christmas. No 
shitty knives either. Like real chefs’ knives.” 

3) StripperGazette wrote, “I had an interview at another 
company, so I mentioned to my boss at their house when I 
was over on the weekend and asked for advice. The next day 
they called a meeting and mentioned that they were aware I 
had an interview, asked about the position, and used that info 
to put pressure on management to get me a long overdue 
promotion.” 

4) Hammsamitch wrote, “Our company put a freeze on 
raises for two years and my boss wanted to give me a raise 
so he just put 10 extra hours on the payroll each week. 
Thanks.” 

5) Mu-Relay wrote this: 
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“I had a boss tell me once that if he ever told me to do 
something and I paused and then asked, ‘What are we trying 
to accomplish?’ he knew that he just asked me to do 
something totally idiotic. 

“That level of humility and trust (in me) is something I never 
had before or since.” 

6) Knick_Knick wrote this: 

“I worked in a kitchen. The owner of the restaurant was a 
huge tool, but the head chef was awesome; he was an older 
guy, really quiet and polite, he’d always ask you to do 
something nicely, even if it was something that you’d 
forgotten / were late with (in which case he’d ask really 
quietly so you wouldn’t feel embarrassed). He’d wash his 
own knife set, make his own meals, he’d never delegate 
anything that was his personal responsibility. Everybody 
loved him. 

“The owner would often run the kitchen, and he’d bellow 
and chew people out like Gordon Ramsay, it’s like he 
thought that you needed to do that to be a good chef, but 
whenever he was out of the country on some fancy vacation 
and we had the cool head chef run things every day service 
would go like clockwork. 

“Kitchens are stressful places with so many time constraints, 
but with a little kindness and humility they can be really fun 
places to work; living up to ‘angry chef’ stereotypes just 
makes things unpleasant and inefficient.” 

7) RollinStone wrote this: 

“When I was a machinist, I worked at a machine shop where 
our department supervisor would come by and hand out the 
weekly paycheck to each guy who worked for him. He 
would hand you your envelope, shake your hand and thank 
you for doing a good week’s work. He did it every single 
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week without fail. I was just a kid and it was one of my first 
jobs, but that always stuck with me. 

“I also had a battalion commander in the Army who was a 
‘Full Bird’ Colonel. Usually they’re Lt. Colonels. Anyway, 
any time someone was promoted to NCO, he would come 
and pin the NCO himself. And he would always say the same 
thing: ‘I remember when I was pinned for Sergeant. 
TWICE!’ There’s something about having a leader who is 
not only self-aware and self-deprecating, but also one who 
came from the same place as you. 

“I’ll also give a shout out to a Command Sergeant Major I 
had in Iraq. This guy was a real hard-charging, high-speed 
badass. If I had to guess his age, I’d say he was maybe 45. 
This guy wasn’t even 50 years old and made it to the highest 
possible rank an enlisted person in the Army can reach. The 
only other rank higher is Command Sergeant Major of the 
Army. And there’s only one of those. This guy had 
absolutely zero fucks to give and didn’t take shit from 
anyone. And the only thing he cared about were other 
enlisted soldiers. That’s it. Most leaders care about the 
mission first. And you sort of understand that since it’s pretty 
much part of the package of being a soldier. But having a 
guy who talks the talk and walks the walk, who also isn’t 
afraid of anyone with gold or silver on their shoulder, 
looking out for you has a way of making you feel a little 
safer. His only flaw is he would always borrow DVDs from 
you and you would have to track his ass down to get them 
back.” 

8) PhishCrackers_OoOoOo wrote, “He was this short, 
round-faced Chinese dude who had a very Eastern style of 
motivating employees. He was a terrible manager, but 
an excellent delegator. The first year after I got hired, I 
interacted with him exactly three times, and the team 
prospered. He’d just pass off all the operational stuff on 
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various tenured engineers and play online crane games all 
day winning us stuffed animals. To this day I have no idea 
what work he did. It was probably the most productive job 
I’ve ever had.”15 

16. “Women Of Reddit, What Is Your Most Interesting 
Period Experience? 

1) SheWhoWelds wrote this: 

“I work with about 30 blue-collar guys; when this happened 
there was only one other woman in the department. Well, I 
was wearing khaki pants and doing my work (I’m a welder) 
and not paying attention when the other woman comes up to 
me and says, ‘Hey, you have something on your pants.’ And 
she worked on the other side of our building, meaning she 
wouldn’t have walked by me and noticed it herself, so I knew 
one (or several) of the men had seen and asked her to let me 
know. Then, I had to walk across the building, past the lunch 
area, and through the parking lot to my car with bloody pants 
… I was MORTIFIED. 

“But, I got a jacket and tied it around my waist and finished 
the workday. And none of the guys said a word to me about 
it, which was a big relief; even if anyone saw it they were 
mature about it.” 

2) SinfulNights6119 wrote this: 

“I got my period while I was on a date with a guy. We had 
been talking for only one month and I got it out of nowhere.  
I asked him to take me home because I wasn’t feeling well 
and I was so afraid because I knew I had stained his brand-

 
15 Source: Fylex_RO, “We all complain about our bosses. Still, there 
are great bosses too so what’s the best moment you had with a great 
boss?” Reddit. AskReddit. 8 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y6rp72en>. 
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new car seats. He had just bought this car two weeks before 
the date. I just wanted to hide and cry. 

“Before I got out of his car, I told him I stained his seat and 
that I would wash it real quick and pay for the damage if it 
stayed stained. He told me it was okay and washed it off 
himself. It didn’t leave a stain, but I was so embarrassed but 
he didn’t even care. It was the sweetest thing ever because 
some guys make me feel embarrassed about my period, but 
he was the only guy I’ve been with who really didn’t care to 
talk about it. 

“I’m engaged to him now and he will randomly restock my 
feminine products. He recently told me he tracks my period 
ever since that night, which made me laugh.”16 

17. “People Who Have Saved Another Person’s Life, 
What Happened?” 

1) Linorelai wrote this: 

“Well, that’s a weird one, and I can’t say it was 100% me 
who saved my friend’s life. Part of it depended on his 
personality, and without him being a person he is, I would 
fail. 

“He is a rare type now. I’d say an archaic type, what is called 
a man of honor. He takes very seriously such things as oath. 
I once helped him a lot, and he was so grateful that he gave 
me a literal oath that I can ask him one thing, and he will do 
it for me no matter what it takes. I bet he would kill, if I’d 
ask him. 

 
16 Source: readanceat002, “Women of Reddit - What is your Most 
humiliating period experience?” Reddit. AskWomen. 10 September 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yxgez6d5>. 
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“So, he had a bad period of life. He is very vulnerable when 
it comes to human relations, trust issues, and romance. And 
he confessed to his crush, she said she doesn’t want any 
relationship right now and rejected him. He was all so 
depressed, he drank a lot, conversations went really dark. He 
reminded me about that oath, what was that one thing I 
wanted, and that he felt obliged to do for me. And I had a 
strong feeling that he is willing to commit suicide. 

I said, ‘I want you to live. As you said, no matter what it 
takes.’ 

“He exploded with laughter, called me an insightful dodger 
(hope that translation makes sense), and seemed overall 
relieved in conversations the next few weeks. So I was right 
about my suspicions. 

“After a while he found out that that girl lied about being not 
ready for a relationship. In fact, she started secretly dating 
another guy just a couple of days after my friend confessed 
to her. And he got gloomy again, and this time it was worse. 
He called me, asking me to release him from his oath, or pick 
another wish. I refused. And he stayed. 

“I am still not sure what was it. Did I actually save his life? 
Did he save his own life? Was he really going to do this? 
Did he just need an excuse to stay alive? I’m not sure.” 

2) bitterberries wrote, “I was maybe 10 years old, 
somewhere in the US, might have been Nebraska; we were 
on a road trip all summer and would stop at random places 
as my father felt the urge. This particular day we had stopped 
at a lake that appeared to be very popular and had a decent 
beach. While we were out enjoying the day, my siblings and 
I were playing in the water and I noticed a very small kid 
way out in the water alone, I think he might have been four 
or five, at most. I saw him sink under and didn’t see him 
come back up, but I had just finished my summer swimming 
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lessons a few weeks before and so water safety was pretty 
high on my radar. I jumped in and swam out to him, found 
him and brought him back. By the time I was in the shallow 
water, his sister was there and she was thanking me, and that 
was it. Not a big deal, and I don’t know if anyone else even 
noticed what happened, I don’t really even remember telling 
my parents, I just thought it was what you did.” 

3) bluepandaparty wrote this: 

“When I was nine years old, my friend was about to dash 
into the road when I grabbed her arm and flung her back to 
the pavement ( sidewalk) 

“And about 10 years ago when I was in Bath, I helped a blind 
man navigate his way around some really crappy road works 
in a high-traffic area. He was clearly having trouble finding 
his bearings so I offered to take his arm in mine, explained 
where we were going and where the roadworks were and led 
him to the shopping area he wanted to go to.17 

18. “What’s The Most Wholesome Experience You’ve 
Had With A Stranger?” 

1) Nazetel wrote this: 

“I guess this can be perceived as pathetic by some people 
and that’s ok but I used to go to school with a bunch of 
horrible people. I’m disabled so I look and walk weird. 
Every time I’d go out for lunch to my favourite food place 
and see them, they’d hurl insults. 

“Anyway, I was standing in a long queue and they were 
behind me. There was an old lady (maybe like 70-80) behind 

 
17 Source: Hcemid1976, “[Serious] People who have saved another 
person’s life, what happened?” Reddit. AskReddit. 11 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y54we2mp>. 
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them. They were making fun of my walk (I sorta can’t walk 
straight because I had a stroke as a kid) and this old lady 
called them a ‘bunch of cruel twats.’ 

“It was really kind of her to stand up to them. I always will 
remember that.” 

Usidoree_ commented: 

“I’m a dwarf and I’ve had similar experiences. People can 
be so shitty. 

“I actually just shared a similar anecdote on another thread 
about some teenagers who started throwing empty food 
packaging at me (they had been filming me and I called them 
out for it) when this lady came charging to the rescue, yelled 
at them to leave me alone and bought me a coffee. When a 
complete stranger puts themselves on the line like that for 
you, it’s amazing. It’s a shame it has to happen at all, but the 
fact that some people step up, just reminds me that there’s 
hope for humanity yet.” 

2) mellow65 wrote, “My last job was working for the TSA 
[Transportation Security Administration]. It was a pretty 
miserable job and most people didn’t like you. I was just 
having a horrible day filled with personal issues and work 
issues and this nice older lady asked if I was ok. I said the 
standard: ‘Yeah, I’m doing fine.’ And she asked if I could 
use a hug. I had a blank stare for a second, and then just 
hugged her. Probably the nicest thing anyone ever did for me 
when I worked for there. The world needs more people like 
her.” 

3) AgeOfWomen wrote this: 

“A few years ago, I was experiencing deep depression. My 
life was a mess, my apartment was a mess, I was a mess. For 
a moment, I decided to just go to the park and sit for a while, 
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as I was really at the end of my rope and had zero idea on 
what to do. 

“Out of nowhere, a kid, possibly about three or four years, 
comes and hands me three yellow dandelions and runs back 
to her mom. 

“I don’t know why, but I always remember that. That day, I 
went home and cleaned my apartment and made it more tidy. 
I wouldn’t say that my life miraculously changed, but I will 
say that, that one moment of kindness, that neither the kid 
nor the mom probably remember, was one of the most 
memorable moments in my life.” 

4) punt4stic wrote this: 

“I had just lost my job, and my dad had his card stolen. He 
was waiting on the bank but completely out of food and 
living in an old, run-down RV. I would have figured 
SOMETHING out. I’d die before I let him starve. Right as 
he’s almost in tears talking to me about it, someone knocked 
on the door. 

“A lady had food for someone in an RV, but those people 
had vacated the parking lot and she wanted to know if my 
dad needed any. (Some sort of local helping hands 
organization.) 

“There was everything from canned goods, to fresh meat, 
milk, pasta. Everything. She had bought it with her own 
money and didn’t want it to go to waste. 

“I’ll never forget the timing, or her generosity.” 

quattroformaggixfour commented: 

“A little bit, I hope / believe that she knew your dad was in 
need and was generous enough to offer this assistance in a 
way that seemed like happenstance rather than someone 
observing them struggling. 
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“Pride can be a bitch, and it’s a delight to see when people 
go out of their way and get creative about generosity.” 

5) saptajitbanerjee wrote, “I was once travelling through an 
old town, when I stopped at a small shop to buy some 
packaged water. I was in my tweens at that time, and I 
jumped out of my car and went to buy the water. Once I 
bought everything, a very old man sitting at the shop took 
out an ice cream and handed it to me. As I was about to take 
the bottles with me, he picked up the bottles of water himself 
and walked with me to the car so that I could have my ice 
cream. He was very old and scaly, very thin, too. And once 
he saw that I had a younger sister, he rushed back to the shop 
to bring out another ice cream for her. I insisted that he take 
money for it. But he didn’t take it and just smiled. Maybe we 
reminded him of his grandchildren.”  

6) cptnsaltypants wrote this: 

“Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon just came out in theaters. 
I had been planning to go see it on my next day off. I didn’t 
have a car so I relied on the bus. The day of the movie came, 
and there was a snow storm. I walked downtown to get the 
bus, but there was a sign saying that all buses were cancelled 
due to snow. 

“I was super bummed out and walked over to the local coffee 
shop. I ordered a coffee and was telling the owner how 
disappointed I was that I couldn’t get to the movies. There 
was an older woman sitting in the shop and she overheard 
us. 

“She looked at me and said ‘I really want to see that movie, 
too. Let’s go, I’ll drive.’ 

“So that day a perfect stranger and I went out to lunch and to 
see a movie together. 
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“About a year later, I started seeing this guy in town and his 
downstairs neighbor was the lady who took me to the movies 
all those months earlier. We had stopped by her house for 
her to get a sweater before the movies. I told the guy ‘Your 
neighbor and I went to see Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon 
together.’ 

“He was like, ‘That was you? She went on and on about how 
cool it was to go to the movies with you.’” 

7) Greenfireflygirl wrote this: 

“I had a knock on my door and when I opened it, there was 
a stranger with a gift card to a local garden store for me. 
Apparently her kid had been pinching tulips from my garden 
every day to give to his mom and they wanted to pay for 
them, once they figured out whose garden they were coming 
from. 

“I had thought squirrels were doing it and had regretted 
planting them the year before, not being able to enjoy them! 
I spent the gift card on more bulbs!” 

mstarrbrannigan commented: 

“There was a little girl who lived a street away when I was 
growing up. I think she was around my sister’s age. One day 
my mom spotted her watching her garden and complimented 
the tulips before riding off again on her bike. My mom went 
back inside for something, or maybe to a different part of the 
garden, but just for a moment. When she got back, she 
discovered the tulips were gone and spotted the little girl 
biking away really fast. 

“My mom chased her down and the girl said she took them 
because they were pretty. My mom scolded her and said if 
she’d only asked, my mom would have been happy to cut 
some tulips for her. 
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“She didn’t sweat it too much, because they were a poor 
family with many kids who all got into a lot of trouble 
around the neighborhood. They were just flowers after all. 

“A few years later, the girl was diagnosed with leukemia and 
ended up dying. I think she was 11 or 12. My mom was so 
troubled by the death she got permission from the family to 
plant some tulips by her grave, so she’d always have the 
flowers she loved.” 

8) datumerrata wrote, “When I was 18, I had a friend in the 
hospital with brain cancer. His time was limited. I visited 
him when I could. He was kind of hippie alternative punk. I 
wore a leather jacket and had long hair. I walked to his room, 
and a nurse saw me. Without saying a word, she walked to 
me and gave me a long comforting hug. That’s how I knew 
he passed.” 

9) IDGAF_GOMD wrote this: 

“When I was 16, I’d taken my mom’s old Pontiac Bonneville 
to the movies and I was in such a hurry that I forgot to turn 
off the lights. When I came out, the car was dead but 
someone left a set of jumper cables on the hood with a note 
that said, ‘I hope you make it home safely.’ I’ve never ever 
forgotten about that. Since then I’ve tried to pay that 
kindness forward anyway I can. 

“Edit: I was about 20 miles from home and this was before 
cell phones were affordable so that person saved me that 
night. For those asking, I’m assuming the person came out 
and saw my lights on and maybe even saw them running low 
/ flickering and knew there was a possibility they would burn 
out before I made it back to my mom’s car. Even if my 
battery hadn’t died, it was a nice gesture.” 

10) kiwiguy_ wrote this: 
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“On my honeymoon in Greece, we nearly got stranded 
driving our little scooter back from a day trip. Finally found 
a petrol station in this village, but it was during afternoon 
nap / siesta time. We apologised as best we could in the little 
Greek we knew. The guy obliged but looked a little annoyed. 
He casually asks where we are from and we tell him, ‘New 
Zealand.’ 

“His face lights up — he is amazed because he had never 
met someone from NZ before. He asks us what are we doing 
so far away from home, and we tell him that it’s our 
honeymoon. 

“He tells us to wait there and comes back with a bottle of 
wine that’s obviously worth more than the €6 of petrol we 
are buying. He refuses for us to round up the bill or for us to 
buy anything. 

“He just tells us, ‘Honeymoon is honeymoon, be happy, go.’ 

“Hands down one of the best highlights of our trip.” 

sadpanda247 commented: 

“This is lovely, and just reinforces my experience of Greek 
people being the most hospitable, friendly, and 
accommodating people I’ve met in all my travels. I have a 
similar story from when my best pal and I were travelling 
Greece and its islands. 

“We were in Kefalonia [a Greek island] and left our 
apartment in the morning to do the usual sightseeing. I 
discovered when we were on the bus that I’d left my purse 
at the apartment — argh! We didn’t really have the time to 
return for it, so we figured out that my pal had enough money 
to see us both through for the day until I could repay her at 
night. Just needed to be mindful. Phew. So we carried on 
with our day and decided mid-afternoon we needed to eat. 
Stopped in past a resort that was very quiet and excitedly 
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ordered our food. About 10 minutes after ordering, we 
suddenly remember, much to our horror, the money 
situation! Oh, Shit! My pal jumps up and runs across to the 
bar, explains the situation, apologises profusely and cancels 
our orders. She returns to the table and I asked how it went 
and she said she was unsure. I was like, ‘What do you mean? 
… did you cancel the orders?’ She said she tried to, but 
wasn’t sure if they understood her properly. So this time we 
both went up to explain, apologetically, the situation again. 
The waitress was confused and said she knows / understands, 
but the owner of the resort has said it was ok. Then it dawned 
on us that they were going to serve us our meals anyway, 
without taking anything from us. We were even more 
horrified! My pal started crying from embarrassment / the 
generosity and the waitress was slightly bemused but just 
gently said, ‘No need to cry, just enjoy!’ We sheepishly 
returned to our table and both felt absolutely awful while 
waiting for our free meals. Even ‘worse,’ was after our 
meals, they took us out a plate of melon to share for dessert. 
Like we probably wouldn’t have ordered any dessert even if 
we did have the money. Their generosity was incredible. We 
thanked them profusely, and I think we ended up leaving the 
amount of money (a tiny amount) we were able to while still 
having enough cash to get the bus back. We really wanted to 
return the following day to repay it in full, but the town was 
at the complete opposite end of the island from our resort 
and it would have taken up another full day just returning, 
and we didn’t have time before we were leaving the island. 
So in the end we just accepted the incredible generosity and 
marked it up as a lovely travel experience.” 

11) Norcia wrote, “I was in the hospital, knowing I’d be 
there for at least a week, and possibly more. I was sick of 
hospital food, so I went downstairs to go across the street to 
the hospital Subway. I was pretty far back in the hospital — 
sixth floor, backside of the building, labyrinth of staircases 
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and hallways to get out the front door. The walk from there 
to Subway took almost fifteen minutes, even though it was 
just across the street. I waited in line, got up to the counter 
to order, and realized I’d left my wallet in my room. (I 
ordinarily keep my wallet in my back pocket, but there was 
no need to in the hospital since I was in my room most of the 
time.) I was exhausted mentally by that point from the stay, 
told them I’d forgotten the wallet, and turned to make the 
trek all the way there and back again. All of a sudden, a nurse 
behind me bought my food for me, saving me the trip (and 
the money). I thanked him profusely. That was years ago, 
but I will never forget that act of kindness.” 

12) andria_rabs wrote this: 

“I was in London and was supposed to be flying home that 
day. I walk down the street with my two suitcases towards 
the tube station nice and early on my way to Heathrow with 
plenty of time. Silly me didn’t realize that when the signs 
said there is going to be a tube strike on the day you fly 
home, that means the tube is COMPLETELY CLOSED. I 
thought it just meant delays or something. I don’t know. I 
start walking toward the bus station a few blocks away, 
desperately trying to come up with a Plan B. 

“A young man comes up to me and offers to help carry my 
suitcases. He asks where I’m going, and I say Heathrow, 
which is an hour away at this point and time until my flight 
is running short. It starts raining. He says you’ll never make 
it there on time on the buses. He calls me a cab, then finds a 
little awning where we can sit and wait for the cab and stay 
out of the rain. He lets me use his phone to transfer money 
to pay for the cab (mine didn’t have service outside my home 
country). We just sat and chatted for 30 minutes waiting for 
this cab, and he made me feel so much less panicked. I just 
couldn’t believe the kindness he showed to some random 
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person on the street, and I’ve never been able to find him 
again online to thank him.”18 

19. “Dear Reddit, What Is The Kindest Thing A Stranger 
Has Done For You?”  

1) kalooboo wrote this: 

“My mom overdosed in the middle of the night, leaving me 
with my hysterical cognitively delayed older sister and her 
one-year-old son at 17. It was a confusing, terrifying 
moment and the responding police officer, Officer Jackson, 
seemed to understand that. He helped me put a coat on my 
nephew and drove us to the hospital to wait for the 
ambulance. 

“It turned out he was a resource officer for my school, too. 
He asked me how I was and kept an eye on me until I 
graduated. “I’d been bullied for years, but within a month 
he’d talked to the kids who messed with me and no one 
bothered me again. When I ended up homeless after 
graduation, he brought me food sometimes and helped me 
find churches that served meals and checked in on me when 
he could until I found a place. 

“That man had no obligation to me whatsoever but always 
tried to help me no matter what was happening in my life. 
When I asked him why later, he said he just remembered me 
standing there next to my dead mother, looking lost and 
scared and he wanted to help if he could.” 

2) AquaNatautical wrote, “I was hitchhiking up through 
France, many years ago. Totally broke and wondering how 
the hell I was going to get back to Britain. This guy pulls up 

 
18 Source: EpicesPotato, “What’s the most wholesome experience 
you’ve had with a stranger?” Reddit. AskReddit. 13 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y2vdw5yk>. 
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in his very expensive Porsche, and asks me where I was 
headed. He was headed to Paris, which was fine by me, at 
the time. We get to chatting, and he proceeds to tell me how 
he had pulled himself up by the bootstraps, and done very 
well for himself. After a bit he asks me where I’m staying 
that night. Alarm bells go off in my head, he must’ve heard 
them as he says to me, ‘Don’t worry, I’m just asking if you 
want me to get you a hotel room for the night?’ Which I 
thought was very cool of him, he then proceeds to drive into 
Paris, and head to the Gare du Nord [a major train station], 
where he asks me to wait for him. Off he goes and 15mins 
later he comes back with a train ticket back to London, ferry 
crossing included, which cost him 500 francs ( roughly £60) 
and he takes me to the nearest hotel. Whereupon he gets me 
a room, gives me a key, and says to me. ‘When it’s your turn 
to do something good for someone in need, remember this 
moment.’ He gets in his car and drives off. I have never 
forgotten that act of kindness by a random stranger who 
never asked anything of me other than to be nice to someone 
else. I never even found out his name.” 

Asked if been nice to other people, as the kind stranger had 
requested that he be, AquaNatautical wrote, “I have done on 
several occasions. Simple acts of kindness make the world a 
better place. If the people in charge of the world realised this 
simple fact, the world would have less poverty and hatred.” 

3) Usidore_ wrote this: 

“I’m a dwarf, and because of my appearance I can get a lot 
of unwanted attention. I’ve had a few incidents where 
random people (mostly kids or teenagers) either try to mock 
me or rile me up for their own amusement and to impress 
their friends. Sometimes other people try to intervene, 
sometimes they don’t. They usually don’t. 

“I remember this one time when a group of kids started 
throwing their empty McDonald’s food packaging at me and 
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shouting insults at me. They had been filming me, and I had 
called them out for it, which unfortunately escalated the 
situation. 

“This middle-aged lady started running full pelt down the 
street (from quite far away) right at them. They were a big 
group, but she was relatively unfazed. She ran across the 
street, yelling at them something like, ‘Leave him alone!’ Or 
‘What the fuck is wrong with you?’ I can’t quite remember. 
But it seemed to do the trick. They laughed awkwardly, but 
didn’t attempt to move any closer or throw anything. She 
continued to walk right up to them and say something sternly 
to them I couldn’t quite hear. After an awkward pause, they 
shuffled off. One of them shouted, ‘Midget fucker!’ to her as 
they left. Really lovely bunch. 

“I was just standing there, with some streaks of McDonald’s 
strawberry milkshake on me, kinda stunned. I’ve had people 
intervene before, but never that proactively, by themselves, 
when it’s a group as large as that. Especially when they were 
pretty far away when it started happening. Like a good 100 
meters away or something. The fact that she charged over as 
soon as she knew something was happening was really 
admirable to me. But to put the cherry on top, she came up 
to me and asked if I was all right, and vented at how angry 
they made her. She asked if I wanted a coffee and insisted 
that she buy me one somewhere I could get cleaned up. We 
had a nice chat and parted ways. She was so badass. I wish 
she appeared every time I got shit like that.” 

4) M_Ad wrote, “I am a 34-year-old woman. One day my 
shopping bag broke and all my stuff fell out. A trio of 
teenagers (one girl and two boys) stopped and helped me 
pick everything up, then they reorganised their own 
shopping to free up one of their bags, which they gave to me 
to repack my stuff.” 

5) monop_m wrote this: 
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“Back in 2016, I was going back home to the south for winter 
break after my first quarter of college in the Pacific 
Northwest. I wasn’t doing so great: I had terrible grades and 
I missed all my friends horribly. I couldn’t stay with my 
family because my abuser was there, so I’d cobbled together 
a bunch of friends-of-friends and such to stay with, but I was 
so excited to go home. 

“Unfortunately, we had a layover in the Midwest and an ice 
storm hit. basically killed the whole airport — all flights 
cancelled, airport shut down even so I couldn’t sleep there. 
My shitty airline wouldn’t pay accommodations because it 
‘wasn’t their fault,’ so I took a cab to the nearest Waffle 
House and ordered a coffee. The cab driver was really nice 
— asked his wife to let me stay the night with them — but 
she said no, so I slept in the Waffle House. (Coffee never 
went empty — I love Waffle House.) 

“Next morning, I go back to the airport and lo and behold, 
my (delayed) flight is cancelled. No plans to reschedule this 
time — I wait in line for hours for customer support and 
eventually I get this grouchy man who’s just like, ‘Yeah, 
might be able to get you on a flight four days out.’ I figure I 
probably can’t sleep in the Waffle House for four nights, and 
that’s also a big chunk of my break in the only place that 
makes sense to me. 

“So, of course, I end up crying bitterly in the Starbucks, just 
because everything sucks so bad. I’m an academic failure 
and I’m running out of money and now I don’t even get to 
go home. Most people just walk by, but eventually this tall 
older guy in a suit sits down next to me and asks what’s 
wrong. I’m like, ‘Well, I’m fucking stuck here apparently,’ 
and we get to talking. He teaches at a college not too far from 
my hometown. He’s a nice guy and a frequent flyer. 
Eventually he offers to get me a ticket with his sky miles. He 
didn’t ask for anything. He’s just a nice guy. 
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“Because of him, I got to go home. I haven’t been back since 
and I miss it like crazy, but at least I had the chance to make 
some memories that Christmas, thanks to him. We keep in 
touch. I’m not an academic failure anymore, either.” 

6) HappyChaosOfTheNorth wrote this: 

“I had a panic attack on the bus. It was a long day, I was in 
a lot of pain, and I really wanted to get home. There were 
two buses of the same number at the terminal going in the 
same direction and the one I DIDN’T get on left shortly after; 
the one I got on was early and was going to sit another half 
hour. 

“I was sitting next to this guy about 15 or so, ;he was 
listening to his headphones. When a large group of people 
suddenly piled on the bus, the panic attack that had been 
slowly building was starting to get into full swing. He 
glanced at me, lowered his headphones and said, ‘Hi.’ At 
first, I wanted him to leave me alone as I was trying to 
breathe through the anxiety and calm down until I got home 
and I was embarrassed but trying to at least appear calm. 

“I just nodded at him, trying to keep it together and appear 
polite, just wanting the bus to move so I could get home. 

“The guy kept talking though. Small talk. Keeping his voice 
cool and casual. He asked briefly if I was OK, but other than 
that didn’t draw any attention to the fact I was in the midst 
of an anxiety attack. He started asking me innocuous 
questions like ‘Are you heading home?’ and ‘Just finish 
work?’ and stuff like that. Talked about his day, as though 
we were friends. Talked about his dog. Asked if I had pets. 
When the bus finally moved he asked, if I had far to go. Kept 
me talking. Stuff like that. 

“By the time I got home, my anxiety attack subsided and I 
felt much calmer thanks to him. He provided me with a 
distraction and showed me a kindness that I wasn’t used to. 
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He helped me through the attack without making me feel 
ashamed or guilty. I wonder if he knows someone with a 
panic disorder, or maybe he had been in my shoes before, 
because of how well he handled it. He gave me what I needed 
when I didn’t even know what it was I needed.” 

7) rsnblyworksafefrank wrote this: 

“When I was 13, I visited the Vatican on a school trip. I 
didn’t realize we were going, so I wore shorts, which is a big 
no-no if you want to enter. After I was denied entry, a South 
African man said it was a shame than anyone would be 
denied entry to ‘God’s house,’ so he dropped his pants and 
told me to wear them, no rush. I did, and it was beautiful. 

“And, yes, I gave them back.” 

8) Daneagio wrote, “I was at a bus stop; it was raining and I 
was wet to the bone. The bus stop didn’t have a roof and I 
was so cold that my whole body was purple. The only other 
people there were a mother and her two children. They were 
speaking to each other in a language that I didn’t know, but 
I saw them glancing at me. Suddenly, the mom stands up and 
bends over to me with a bag of cookies and says: ‘I know I 
can’t make you less cold, but I can make the wait a little 
more easy.’ Best cookie I ever ate.”  

9) EventuallyGreat wrote this: 

“Received a kidney transplant. My donor (and her father) 
had been in a motorcycle accident; she was brain dead but 
still on artificial life support. Her relatives had to make the 
hard choice of ending life support and then the hard choice 
of donating her organs right after, while dealing with the 
grief of losing two loved ones. 

“I never knew my donor’s family or what she even looked 
like, but all I know is that she was 20 years old, and how she 
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died. I wrote a few letters to the family years ago but 
received no response, but that’s okay.” 

10) DaughterEarth wrote this: 

“My car once broke down on the worst possible road. There 
was barely any shoulder, I didn’t have a cell phone, and it 
was real far from any chance I had to get home. 

I pushed the car into the ditch, cried for a while, then got out 
of my car to figure out what the hell I was going to do. 

“Some guy was driving by in a haul truck at that time (not 
U-Haul or semi but those biggish trucks that haul shit like 
coal for short deliveries). He stopped and asked if I could use 
help. I said I just need to get to a bus station. Well this guy, 
despite obviously being on the clock, instead drove me all 
the way to my home. He didn’t ask any questions or say 
anything the whole time. Just brought me to my home and 
said ‘bye’ and ‘no, I don’t need anything in response.’” 

11) DaisyMaezee wrote this: 

“I was going to New Zealand from America to visit my long-
distance boyfriend and had a layover in Australia. I had my 
visa for New Zealand, but the person checking me in for my 
flight for some reason didn’t realize that my final destination 
wasn’t Australia and said I didn’t have the right paperwork. 
I got to the airport three hours before my flight, but it took 
about two and a half hours to get everything sorted out and 
by the time the people checking me in realized their mistake, 
they said that I wouldn’t make my flight in time. I was at 
LAX, I didn’t have anywhere to stay, and they said they 
couldn’t get me on another flight for a few days. I had saved 
for over a year for the trip and only had 10 days there to start 
with, so waiting a few days was very upsetting. 

“I was devastated and started sobbing while waiting in line 
to get a standby ticket for a later flight. A woman who 
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worked for the airline saw me and she must have been a 
higher up. She found out what happened and got really upset 
with the person who originally checked me in. She 
proceeded to take me to the front of the security line, pushing 
past a bunch of people and ran with me to my gate just as 
they were about to close the doors. They almost didn’t let me 
on the plane, but she shouted at the people at the counter that 
my case was seriously mismanaged and they actually let me 
on! 

“I honestly have no idea why she did that for me and am so 
grateful. I have never really had a good experience in an 
airport before or after that and usually airport staff don’t give 
a shit about you. 

“I ended up moving to New Zealand after that trip and am 
now married to my then-boyfriend and we are expecting our 
first child any day now!” 

12) jaykayquintion wrote, “I was working at a gas station, 
and this day I was having a pretty bad day. Late in the shift, 
a lady came and ordered a milkshake (milkshake-making is 
my passion) and she needed 78¢. I pulled out $1 and put it 
with her money and she said, ‘Thank you, I’ll be right back’. 
I thought nothing of it and send about checking out my 
customers. She came back two minutes later and handed me 
a folded $1 and I instantly pocketed it because I was busy. 
After I got the line down, I went to put the dollar in my 
wallet. I noticed it was a bit thick. It was a one dollar bill and 
a $50 dollar bill. I honestly broke down because this was the 
highest tip I ever had. It made the rest of my week. I like to 
think that she tasted the milkshake and it was the best she 
has had. From that day on, I made every single milkshake 
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like it was worth every penny and then some. This lady was 
the fuel to the flame of my heated passion for cold drinks.”19 

20) “What Weird / Invasive Questions Have Strangers 
Asked You?” 

Yes, some strangers asked sexual questions, but some 
women had managed to get some help when that happened. 

1) Momoreau wrote this: 

“About two, two and a half years ago, I was in Walmart 
getting things for my sister as a gift. Two men approached 
me and asked me if I would date them and / or sleep with 
them. I didn’t answer, I told them they were making me 
uncomfortable, and they left me alone. 

“I did, however, find someone to escort me to my car. It was 
late at night, and I was afraid they’d be waiting for me 
outside in the parking garage. This isn’t the only time a 
stranger has done something akin to this to me, but it is the 
one where I felt the most afraid.” 

2) seaweedbrainrick wrote, “I was at a martial arts 
championship, and I was in the gear we wear. It has a v cut 
that’s pretty deep for you to be more mobile. Underneath I 
was wearing only a sports bra and I was walking towards my 
team, that was standing under the viewers’ seats. A man in 
his 40s whistled at me and told me to take off my top so he 
can see more. He was escorted out when I told the security 
personnel.” 

 
19 Source: angelary4e, “Dear Reddit, what is the most kind thing a 
stranger has done for you?” Reddit. AskReddit. 13 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y3hmvfc4>. 
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ADumbGirlBeth commented, “Imagine being that much of 
a douche in a room full of people trained to kick your ass.”20 

  

 
20 Source: ADumbGirlBeth, “What weird/invasive questions have 
strangers asked you?” Reddit. AskWomen. 15 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y253bqpx>. 
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Chapter 2: Questions 21-40 

21. “Redditors Who’ve Escaped An Attempted 
Kidnapping, What Happened?” 

These are stories that end well, with the good people 
defeating the bad people: 

1) Couch-Badger wrote this: 

“I can’t say for certain this was an attempted kidnapping but 
it freaked the fuck outta me as a child. I was visiting the West 
Edmonton Mall with my parents and godparents and their 
older son Steve. This was the mid-eighties and I was 10. 

“The adults left me with Steve (he was about 15 or 16) and 
went off to do their own thing for the day. Steve was stuck 
chaperoning me through the mall. He met up with three of 
his buddies. I remember one of the whispering about 
ditching me so they could smoke weed and chase girls. Steve 
wouldn’t let them because his parents would have killed him. 
So they were stuck with me and I was bored as hell they 
dragged me through all the teen ‘cool’ shops. I was basically 
trailing after them. They didn’t want to be seen with this little 
kid and didn’t really want much to do with me. 

“In one store I started feeling like I was being watched. I 
turned around and this middle-aged dude was staring at me 
with this creepy smile. We went to a few more stores. He 
kept following me. I was starting to get scared, but I didn’t 
want to say anything to Steve and his buddies because I 
thought they’d make fun of me. I told the guys I needed to 
use the washroom. I figured the creepy guy would get bored 
and leave me alone. 

“I was wrong. He followed me into the bathroom and stood 
outside the stall staring through the crack! I was freaking the 
fuck out. Fortunately one of Steve’s friends came into the 
washroom. I don’t know if he noticed something was weird 
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when the guy followed me into the bathroom or if there was 
another reason he came in. But thank fuck he did. There was 
a hushed confrontation outside the stall and the creep left. 
After that the guys literally circled up around me and we 
spent the rest of the day with me in the middle and all of 
them with their heads on a swivel.” 

LucyShoe123 commented, “Awesome that the older kids 
noticed something wrong and literally stood guard for you. 
What a strange and scary experience. Thanks for sharing!” 

2) LizardPossum wrote this to thank anxiety for saving her: 

“I am like 80% certain I was almost kidnapped into sex 
trafficking once. 

“I was walking home from the store, exhausted. I was 
SUPER POOR and definitely looked it. In fact, until recently 
I’d been homeless. In hindsight I know I looked particularly 
vulnerable. 

“A man in a really nice car — a Jaguar, maybe, but definitely 
something luxury that I didn’t see in that neighborhood 
every day — stopped and asked if I needed a ride. I didn’t 
because I was almost there, but he started telling me how 
beautiful I was and how I should be a model. Told me he was 
a recruiter, and had I ever considered nude modeling? He 
asked how much I’d charge for posing nude. I said $500, I 
think (because to me that was a shit-ton of money). He said 
could get me $2000 by the end of the day if I’d meet him at 
a hotel room that night for a photoshoot. I had to come alone 
‘because too many models used their boyfriends or men who 
wanted to be their boyfriends as security and they got too 
jealous so security will be provided.’ 

“I actually took his number and agreed to go, because holy 
shit when you’re teetering on homelessness, two grand is a 
fucking LOT of money. A LOTTT. But I couldn’t shake the 
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knot in my stomach and wound up having a panic attack 
instead of going. 

“A couple of weeks later, stories of girls escaping hotel 
rooms where they were supposed to ‘model’ but things got 
scary started cropping up. 

“Thanks, anxiety! Sometimes that shit is useful.” 

3) H-Christ wrote this: 

“I accepted a ride outside of a bar around two AM. I may 
have been heavily under the influence. When I realized that 
he was going in the wrong direction, I pointed it out. He said 
that it was an accident. I told him to take the next right. He 
took a left and stopped responding to me. So I did what I 
thought was a reasonable response. 

“I pulled a knife on him and told him to pull over. I got out 
and walked home where I joked about it with my roommates. 

“Once I sobered up the next day, I realized how many points 
in that night could have ended terribly for me. 

“I also should have noticed it was a windowless van before 
I jumped in. How I survived my twenties is a mystery.” 

4) meeko-the-imaginary wrote, “When I was nine, I was in 
the front yard of our house by myself. A lady in a white 
minivan pulled up and asked if I had seen a small white dog. 
I said no. Then she asked if I wanted to help her find her dog 
and said I could sit in the front seat. I said I would ask my 
mom and ran inside. When my mom and I came back 
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outside, she was gone. My mom was really happy that I came 
to ask her first and I got a milkshake.”21 

22. What Secret Reasons Do You Have For Helping 
Other People?” 

1) fargmania wrote, “I have perfectly valid public reasons 
for helping others, some of which are outlined here by 
others, but my secret reason is loneliness. Helping other 
people helps me feel more connected to them, and they to 
me. So I plant seeds: I initiate friendships by helping others. 
And if they help me back, the friendship is confirmed: The 
seeds sprout and flourish. If they don’t help me back, I still 
feel good for having the connection with others for being 
communal.” 

beckettcat commented: 

“I’ve made all my best friends by acting with kindness and 
no intentions of reciprocity. If you’re a good person, people 
who appreciate that will gather to you. 

“It’s also good to remember that friends go out of their way 
for each other, sometimes at random, and doing so is a good 
way to rekindle with others. 

“Last month I got five people together to surprise somebody 
with a birthday gift far outside of what any of us could 
normally manage.” 

2) Back2Bach wrote, “It’s satisfying knowing you helped 
make someone’s life better — that you took the time and 
care to stop focusing on yourself.” 

 
21 Source: DirrtCobain, “[Serious] Redditors who’ve escaped an 
attempted kidnapping, what happened?” Reddit. AskReddit. 15 
September 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y55sxmcx>. 
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3) MuseumPersoms wrote, “I secretly like being a nice 
person. Don’t tell anyone!” 

4) potyraitopynchon wrote, “Because it’s the right thing to 
do in an increasingly hostile and cruel reality.” 

5) insertcaffeine wrote this: 

“I can’t do much because cancer. I do what I can to make up 
for the fact that I’m tired and my immune system sucks. 

“I can’t go downtown and protest, but I can vote, and I can 
collect my friends’ ballots and put them in their county’s 
drop boxes. 

“I shouldn’t handle cash, but I can buy food and water and 
gift cards for panhandlers. 

“I can’t volunteer at the food bank or the homeless shelter, 
but I can crochet a bunch of beanies and give them away to 
panhandlers. And I can commission my son to make mittens 
and masks, since he can sew and I can’t. 

“I can edit resumes for job hunting friends, so I do. 

“I can do dishes and laundry and hand deliver my husband’s 
coffee, made just the way he likes it, so I do. 

“I help because it’s my job as a person, and secretly to prove 
that I still can.” 

6) seventeenblackbirds wrote this: 

“My self-worth is not very good. I really perceive myself as 
having worth only if I am productive and useful. If I can do 
something of real value for another person, I feel like a 
worthwhile human being. 

“I do things because they seem right to me, and because I 
strive to be kind, but I also do get a sense of self-worth.” 
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7) Starsandlittlefish wrote, “Everyone thinks I’m just super 
helpful and that’s true, I do like to help others, but in reality 
I do it because in my past I was a terrible person, and for the 
last two-three years I’ve done everything I can to get better 
and helping others makes me feel like I have a reason to still 
be here.” 

gingerytea commented, “Good on you for turning your 
mindset around! I’m proud of you, Internet stranger.” 

8) puzzlehead89 wrote, “I think about how I felt in times of 
need and how much it meant to me when people helped me 
out.” 

9) froglover wrote, “Because I believe in an uncaring 
universe. No one else is going to help us. Therefore, we must 
help each other. It’s too bleak otherwise.” 

10) woodhkebn wrote this: 

“Why wouldnt I? 

“For example: I see someone struggling to find the right way 
somewhere (a tourist who doesn’t know the right way to his 
destination). 

“If I see someone who could use some help, well, why 
wouldn’t I? 

“It costs me almost nothing, only a bit of my time, and it 
helps the other person a lot. 

“Or let’s take this example. This happened today: 

“So I was going grocery shopping for my grandma. (She had 
an accident so I’m helping her out by doing a few simple-
for-me yet difficult-and-exhausting tasks for her.) So after 
going grocery shopping, I see some musicians outside 
making music. (They kinda sucked but that’s not the point.) 
The way I see it is that they try their best to brighten people’s 
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day by making some ‘nice’ music. So I gave them some 
coins I still had left in my pocket. They were very thankful 
and friendly. 

“As I wanted to continue walking back to the car, one of the 
guys asked me if I could buy something to drink for them 
from the store; they even offered me the money to get it. I 
jokingly said: ‘Ha ha ha, why don’t you just walk in you’re 
right in front of the entrance.’ […] they told me they couldn’t 
go because they didn’t want to stop playing music and it 
would be too difficult for them to pack up everything just to 
go inside for a small time. 

“So I offered / accepted to go get it for them. 

“I’m not sure if this is what you mean by ‘helping,’ but in 
my opinion it does fit in here. 

“It may sound silly, but it really helped them out, and it cost 
me some time, but hell, why not. There’s nothing wrong with 
helping people out sometimes. And the things I had to 
sacrifice to help them were nothing but time [and a few 
coins], sooo …. 

Helping others out can make your own and their day better 
so if I could do it again I sure as hell would.”22 

23. “Bullied People Who Finally Had Enough And 
Lashed Back, What Are Your Stories?”  

honjusticepizza, a woman, wrote this: 

“Living my best life. Being a young teenager wasn’t kind to 
my body, and as a result I was bullied by the guys for being 
an ugly duckling, the girls were maybe worse — they tried 

 
22 Source: Trebord_, “What secret reasons do you have for helping 
other people?” Reddit. AskReddit. 17 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyord7r5>. 
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to undermine my self-confidence by picking apart my looks. 
I don’t think I was ugly, I just didn’t care as a child. It was 
hurtful, and caused me to enter into a low spell. Instead of 
focusing on how I looked, I studied hard and I was 
recognised for my creative talents and athletic strengths. I 
eventually grew out of that awkward phase, found enough 
success in a field that makes me happy and learned how to 
take care of myself. All in all, I think I grew into a 
wholesome person, and in my mind I forgave my bullies. 
They were children projecting their insecurities onto others: 
It was their outlet. Over the years, I got to know them and 
they changed as they aged, I can call some of them close 
acquaintances now. One of the bullies, a guy, walked up to 
me at a party, apologised for the way he behaved with me as 
a kid and told me how beautiful I looked, and that he admired 
me stating he would never be able to be with a woman like 
me. 

“Life surely changes, including bullies. I was a quiet kid; I 
couldn’t lash out. I’m still a gentle person, towards myself 
and towards others. But I had had enough of how bullies 
undermined me, and found meaning elsewhere, and strength 
when they couldn’t. I’m sorry if this doesn’t answer your 
question, but rarely did an outburst ever do any good.” 

ParkityParkPark commented on the sentence “Life surely 
changes, including bullies”: 

“Honestly this is something that I think too few people 
realize. We tend to kinda just see bullies as these blobs of 
negativity who deserve every bad thing coming to them, but 
honestly I strongly believe 99% of the time they’re regular 
people with their own struggles, and in time a lot of them 
change and regret their actions. I think a lot of people bully, 
but there are few who earn the title of being ‘a bully,’ and 
even fewer who become better in time. 
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“Also, big props to you for turning it around and not just 
lashing out at others, and big props to the guy who had the 
guts to apologize later on.”23 

24. “What Are Some Of The ‘Green Flags’ Of A True 
Friendship?” 

1) SheketBevakaSTFU wrote this: 

“When they don’t judge you for things you can’t control. In 
high school, I had a sleepover, we all slept in the same bed, 
like normal. I’d recently started some new medication. Turns 
out, a side effect was bedwetting. 

“They never told anyone. They never judged me. They 
helped me change the sheets. I’m still friends with those 
girls.” 

kingfirien commented: 

“I’m so emotional over this one. I had a medical condition 
as a kid and unfortunately it cost me the proper use of my 
colon (all fixed now, though!). I was 12, and most 12-year-
olds are absolutely brutal. I was bullied and teased out of 
school, and these kids knew I suffered from insomnia so they 
would call my house after midnight and tell me to kill 
myself. It was a rough time, and so I became deeply 
embarrassed and ashamed of this condition, and I was 
mortified that it would happen again long after the issue was 
resolved. When I was 17 and met one of my current two best 
friends (I’m 25 now), we were telling secrets one night and 
I told him about this condition and he looked me dead in the 
eye and said, ‘Is this supposed to change my view of you or 

 
23 Source: TempleOfBone, “Bullied people who finally had enough and 
lashed back, what are your stories?” Reddit. AskReddit. 18 September 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yxocg4b5> 
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something? Everyone has weird stuff about their body they 
can’t control. For example, my left nipple is inverted.’ 

“I was so relieved that I cried for days after. 

“And no, his inverted nipple is nothing to worry about. It’s 
been checked out by doctors and it’s just a rebellious little 
nipple. 

“ANYWAY! I’m so happy you have people like that in your 
life. I understand on a spiritual level how mortifying those 
situations can be, especially when you’re older.” 

2) radpandaparty wrote, “Even if you haven’t seen each 
other in a while, you’re able to pick up right where you both 
left off.” 

Want_to_do_right commented, “I hadn’t seen my childhood 
neighbor and best friend for three years. One day, I get a 
phone call that my brother died. Two days later, I’m back 
home. I knock on his door with no warning and it’s like 
nothing’s changed. Total welcoming. I needed that so hard.” 

3) wehosh wrote, “When my dad got divorced, he found a 
lot of his friends were really just my mom’s friends. He had 
exactly ONE friend who helped him pack up and move. His 
joke after this was if you win the lottery, you’ll find out real 
quick how big your family apparently is. But if you wanna 
find out how many friends you have, get a divorce. The 
lesson here is that a true friend will stand by you even in a 
really dark place where they have absolutely nothing to 
benefit from standing by your side, and even in some cases, 
something to lose.” 

4) beep_check answered, “Comfortable silence.” 

Qrosik commented, “This was when I realized I’d fallen in 
love with my now-wife. We were friends for a little over a 
year before we started dating. Long story short, one night we 
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were just hanging out at my place. I was at my desk and she 
was sitting on my bed reading. A couple of hours or so went 
by and nothing was said. There was never that ‘need’ to fill 
in the silence. I turned to her and said something along the 
lines of ‘I love that we can just enjoy silence together,’ and 
she felt the same. It’s a super important and commonly 
overlooked thing, I think.”24 

25. “What Did You Learn Too Late But Want Others To 
Know?” 

Allyisme wrote, “Call your grandparents and tell them about 
your day. I will never forget the letter my granddad left me 
where he said my calls were the best part about his last years. 
I should have called more.” 

KidneyMeams commented, “That dude sure knew how to 
make someone ugly cry.” 

Allyisme replied, “He sure did.” 

titaniumgriffin wrote, “I do this almost every day to my 
grandma, even though there is never a lot to talk about. If I 
forget, she always brings it up: ‘Oh, you must have been 
busy; you didn’t call yesterday.’” 

OneMorePotion commented, “This applies to your parents 
as well. I am also really bad with this and I know it will 
eventually bite me in the ass someday.”25 

 
24 Source: TheGingerGlasses, “What are some of the ‘green flags’ of a 
true freindship?” Reddit. AskReddit. 23 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyw4jrj2>. 
25 Source: Meaningfulness, “What did you learn too late but want 
others to know?” Reddit. AskReddit. 25 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y3aoawm3>. 
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26. “Men of Reddit, What’s the Most Wholesome Thing 
Your Male Friend has Done for You?” 

1) CedarWolf wrote this: 

“Very close friend, like a brother to me, died. Another male 
friend didn’t even know the first guy, but did know I’d be 
torn up about it, so he showed up on my doorstep on the 
anniversary of his death, with a packet of peanut butter 
chocolate cookies in hand, and hauled me out into the 
sunshine to go out to the shopping center and buy some 
cider. 

“That’s all I ate and drank that day; those cookies and a 
bottle or two of cider. 

“I don’t think he knows just how much that meant to me.” 

2) Far_From_The_Fame wrote, “Let me visit his house and 
bawl my eyes out on a moment’s notice after a friend’s 
suicide.” 

3) From-the-Trailerpark wrote, “Held and cried with me 
when Dad died. (I was 53 years old at the time.)” 

4) CountTosser wrote, “A friend of mine invited me out to a 
nice steak dinner once, but I told him there’s no way I could 
afford it. He offered to pay and I said I couldn’t ask for that 
because I could never pay him back. He replied, ‘Your 
company is well worth the $50 I’m willing to pay for it.’” 

5) RememberTunnel17 wrote, “My best friend can be a bit 
of a putz in general but always comes through in a crisis. He 
drove an hour to go feed my ma’s dog after I spent all night 
with her in the Emergency Room so that I could go to sleep. 
He stayed up late drinking with me after my girlfriend broke 
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up with me. He helped look after me for a month after a 
major surgery.”26 

27. “Which Charities That Do Incredible Work Are Not 
Well Known And Need Our Support?” 

crazylikecatlady wrote, “Local food banks. For real.” 

Lakewizardeternal commented, “This. I grew up in an area 
that suffered from a pretty noticeable poverty line. So many 
school mates of mine were kicked out of their homes at the 
age of 18. A lot of them would end up in shabby trailers / 
apartments together, trying to get jobs and keeping a roof 
over their heads. Food banks saved them. Income-based 
housing favored people with kids and those with priors, 
which is fine, but it made it difficult for poor homeless teens 
just out of high school to find affordable places to go. Having 
food banks available helped keep a number of friends of 
mine from starving as they struggled to get their lives 
together.”27 

28. “Redditors Who Massively Fucked Up At Work, 
What Happened?” 

1) AboutTimeCroco wrote: 

“A very important and very big customer placed an order for 
some chemical bulk to be delivered early January. Our 
contract with them stated that every day we were late we 
would be fined millions. 

 
26 Source: dratonius, “Men of Reddit, what’s the most wholesome thing 
your male friend has done for you?” Reddit. AskReddit. 25 September 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5whub63>. 
27 Source: DonnyOsmond23, “Which charities that do incredible work 
are not well known and need our support?” Reddit. AskReddit. 1 
October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yamewhnz>. 
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“The bulk plant finished on time and just needed the drums 
to pour the bulk into. 

“Warehouse come up to my office (I was the purchaser 
responsible for buying the drums) and asks where are the 
250-litre drums? Bulk plant needs them. It’s fine, I thought, 
I placed the order before Christmas, I remember doing 
it. Looks at SAP why is the supplier late … they’re never late 
… checks my order mouth goes instantly dry and I start to 
sweat. I had placed the order, but I forgot that for this 
particular supplier I needed to email them the PO. We had 
just changed the system to allow SAP to auto email the 
supplier after we placed an order, but not for this one 
supplier. I knew this, but must have forgotten. 

“These drums had a two-week lead time from the supplier so 
I knew I was dead. Not only would we have had millions of 
pounds of fines, but the production plant would have been 
put on hold having to store tons of bulk with nowhere to put 
it. 

“I went and told my boss and just told him I had funked up. 
Being an awesome guy and boss, he thanked me for being 
honest and told me it’s going to be ok. He called the supplier, 
sweet-talked them, and because we were a good customer, 
they allowed us to take another customer’s order. The drums 
were delivered next day. That was about nine years ago, and 
I still think about it.” 

Robearsn commented: 

“The lesson here, especially for younger people or those who 
recently entered the workforce, is own up to your mistakes 
RIGHT AWAY. Panicking, freaking out, and trying to hide 
the problem from your manager(s) hoping time will make 
things better almost always makes things worse. You WILL 
make mistakes in your work. Be calm, own up right away, 
and it’ll be okay. 
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“Follow-Up: This reply has gotten popular, so adding 
another related thought. When something’s gone wrong and 
you need to tell someone about it, it’s always best to do this 
in person, face-to-face, if at all possible. A lot can be 
misconstrued and lost in translation via email, Slack [a way 
of communication with your team], even the phone. It’s 
embarrassing and scary in the moment, but it’ll save you and 
your manager(s) a lot of frustration and prove to them that 
you really care and are willing to face and confront tough 
situations. This is a good quality in any employee. 

“Considering we’re in a pandemic, this is tricky. I recently 
made a pretty big mistake with a client leading to a 
significant amount of data loss (all good now, though). At 
the time, I had no idea how to solve this problem or really 
even why it happened, but I knew I needed to tell them right 
away. I slacked the manager and said can you hop on a Zoom 
really quickly, it’s time sensitive. Two minutes later we’re 
talking face-to-face about the issue and everyone’s looped 
in.” 

MyOfficeAlt commented, “An employee who has made an 
awful mistake and was absolutely mortified over it will 
never do it again. A new guy might. Good managers know 
this.” 

2) mlorenzana12 wrote, “I worked in a pizza place and they 
caught me eating olives on camera. It wasn’t two or three 
olives, I could eat like a thousands in a shift, I really don’t 
know why, and it’s a time in my life I want to forget.” 

3) JamesandtheGiantAss wrote: 

“I was a nanny. A little two-year-old I was watching fell 
down and hit the back of her head on the concrete. I rushed 
over to her, but she didn’t move or blink, just laid on her 
back motionless. I tried to check for breathing and pulse and 



 

 

78 

pretty much blanked on everything I’d ever learned in CPR 
/ first aid training in my panic. 

“She seriously looked dead. I screamed for help, and the 
neighbors came running, I told them to call an ambulance. 
The police, fire department, and ambulance showed up 
within minutes. She was rushed to the hospital and a million 
tests were run. 

“Turns out she barely even had a bruise, no concussion, no 
seizure, no injury, nothing. The doctor said she probably just 
got scared and froze, for just long enough for me to lose my 
shit. Her parents were charged 5,000 dollars to tell them their 
child got surprised.” 

gofyourselftoo commented, “You did the right thing. My son 
rolled out of bed (why the fuck was an infant napping way 
up on a bed unsupervised?) and his nanny didn’t even realize 
it because she had her headphones on in another room. He 
had a welt the length of my index finger across the back of 
his head. Instead of informing us of the fall, she put a little 
cap on him to hide the injury. Needless to say, we fired her 
and took him to the Emergency Room. Thank god no 
concussion. I do joke that his eccentric nature stems from 
that fall. If she had just taken the proper action, called us and 
taken him to the urgent care, she would have kept her job. 
You did the right thing.” 

4) JPDLD wrote: 

“I dropped a screw inside the engine (edit: motor) of a TGV 
train. Oh god. We spent half an hour trying to catch it by 
moving a magnetic stick inside the crankshaft, with oil 
spilling everywhere. 

“The engine was new and about to be mounted on a train that 
was supposed to run later in the day, I was so terrified that I 
would possibly cause quite a lot of trouble since no other 
train or engine was available. Shoutout to my manager who 
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finally got that screw and definitely deserved his half a dozen 
croissants the next morning.” 

RubMyNose18 commented, “Its great how in France, 
croissants are used as payment.” 

JPDLD replied, “They’re used as compensation payment for 
dumb stuff you do that causes more work for your 
coworkers. Also for other occasions. Getting married? 
Croissants. Sick leave? Croissants. Birthday? Croissants.” 

TC1600 commented, “Side story: in motorsport the tradition 
is to buy the pit crew a carton of beer whenever a race car is 
damaged and they have to stay back to fix it. At the Adelaide 
Grand Prix many years ago, Mark Skaife rolled his brand-
new Nissan GTR Skyline, destroying it, and when his 
teammate Jim Richards drove past and saw the damage, 
quipped on the radio, ‘I think Skaifey just bought the boys a 
small bottle shop.’” 

5) LizardPossum wrote: 

“I was a bartender. I knocked down the entire top shelf. 
Thousands of dollars in liquor. 

“I didn’t get in trouble — the boss just built a stronger shelf. 
He found it HILARIOUS that the only thing I saved was a 
$6 bottle of Sloe Gin that happened to be on the wrong 
shelf.” 

TannedCroissant commented, “If it all came down, I guess 
you could blame it on someone else, probably whoever 
chose the fixtures and fittings. Unless you were the one who 
chose them, then you’ve only got your shelf to blame.” 

it_was_not_catbags commented, “I once dropped a case of 
very expensive tequila down a large flight of stairs, the 
sound of more and more bottles smashing as it rolled away 
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from me while I chased it pointlessly is one I’ll never 
forget.”28 

29. “Apparently Everyone Gets 15 Minutes Of Fame. 
What Was Your 15 Minutes Of Fame?” 

notabot374839029 wrote:  

“Someone broke into my car while I was rock climbing. 
Among the stolen items was my trumpet (French Besson 
worth $2,400). I kept a close eye on classifieds and after a 
few days the trumpet showed up on E-Bay. The police didn’t 
do much, but an investigative journalist was highly 
interested in my story. With the clock ticking down, she 
found the pawn shop selling it, helped the police recover it 
and my other stolen items, discovered dozens of other items 
reported stolen by others, and unraveled a ring of thieves. 

“EDIT to add some interesting side stories. 

“The journalist used the reflections in the trumpet to identify 
the pawn shop and its owner. 

“After the story broke I received calls from the other news 
channels requesting an interview, so cumulative 15 minutes 
of fame between four news stories. 

“Each got a few shots of me playing my trumpet — all aired 
footage of ‘Hey Baby’ despite me nailing the solo from 
‘Spain’ by Chick Corea. 

“My roommates were eating breakfast when I got the first 
call from the reporter saying she could be at our apartment 
in 15 minutes. They all dropped their cereal and panic-

 
28 Source: sspecZ, “Redditors who massively fucked up at work, what 
happened?” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 September 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5bxwddu>. 
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cleaned. I thought about faking more visits from reporters 
just for the clean apartment. 

“I had received 75% of the trumpet’s appraised value from 
my insurance company and had to pay it back. It occurred to 
me I could buy the trumpet from the seller for cheap and 
pocket the money, but I preferred justice. 

“I saved the rock they used to break my window. Internally 
I wanted to use it to find and break their windows, but justice 
was served.”29 

30. “What Can I, As A Guy, Do To Make The World A 
Little Safer And More Comfortable For You Women?” 

1) epipillowcase wrote: 

“Don’t play ‘devil’s advocate’ when we’re describing our 
experiences with creeps. Things like, ‘Are you sure he was 
following you? Maybe he was just on the side of the road 
…’or ‘Oh, when he said that (insert creepy thing here), 
maybe he just meant ….’ 

“No. Just stop. When men do this they are overlooking a 
crucial fact. We are adept at gaslighting ourselves and 
downplaying creepy behaviour. There isn’t a woman in the 
world whose immediate go-to isn’t ‘Maybe I’m just being 
paranoid ….’ Do you think we wouldn’t rather ‘just be 
paranoid’ than under actual threat? We’re not stupid and 
doing this treats us like we are. Whether that’s your intent 
doesn’t matter. It’s insulting. 

“Women are so used to this shit that by the time we react, 
you bet your ass there is a problem. Because if we were truly 

 
29 Source: apocalyptictronix, “Apparently everyone gets 15 minutes of 
fame, what was your 15 minutes of fame?” Reddit. AskReddit. 4 
October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5b5mu5q>. 
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suspicious of every man we came into contact with, we’d 
never leave the house.” 

2) eiroal wrote: 

“Don’t let your friends or colleagues get away with being 
hateful, unfair or sexist towards women. At parties I couldn’t 
care less how men acts as long as I am able to avoid them, 
but creepy behaviour at work especially from men 40+ really 
gets to me. (I’m 26 and really, really don’t appreciate 
attention from older men.) I am very good at setting 
boundaries, but those small everyday things that are small 
enough that others probably don’t even notice are near 
impossible to deal with, and with repetition becomes a 
growing burden that I can’t get rid of. It really f*cks with my 
mind to be honest, and I am quite a steady person. 

“Of course, their behaviour is not your fault. First and 
foremost; be aware of your own actions. I know it’s hard and 
many true good guys struggle with this as they take Metoo 
to heart, maybe even too much. It is after all not directed at 
them at all; it’s for all those who don’t care how their 
behaviour influences others at all.” 

3) PDXWanderlust wrote, “The best work you can do for 
women is not with women. It’s with your fellow men. Don’t 
let gross shit slide, don’t laugh at sexist jokes, call them out 
on their shit.”30 

31. “What Is Something Interesting A Person Has Done 
To Lift Your Spirits?” 

1) BeneficialTax6 wrote, “One of my coworkers made me 
nearly 50 individual ghosts. They were all drawn and unique. 

 
30 Source: madhyena11, “What can I do to make the world a little more 
safe and comfortable for you, as a guy?” Reddit. AskReddit. 9 October 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5zx6fxs>. 
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She put them up all over my cubicle and sprinkles 
marshmallows around and left a Post-It that said ghost poop. 
I cried and told her it was the nicest thing anyone has done 
for me, and then she felt sorry for me but was happy I 
appreciated it so much.” 

2) Klepto121 wrote: 

“I was in a bad point in my life a few years after school. 
Drugs, alcohol, many jobs, all over the place with my life 
and dating but trying really hard to get my shit together 

“Anyway, I caught up with a friend I hadn’t seen in a while, 
just spoke with on Instant Message and met up for lunch. 

“Midway through saying what I was doing with my life, he 
said, ‘I’m really proud of you, bro.’ 

“And later on he said, ‘Don’t be so hard on yourself; you’re 
doing really well.’ 

“It changed my perspective of myself for sure.” 

3) PublicAnt14444 wrote, “Made a small cardboard 
friendship card that said ‘Expiration: Never.’ Both of us 
don’t keep in touch with people long distance, but I look at 
it whenever I feel lonely, send a message, and the consistent 
responsiveness makes the card that much more precious.”31 

32) “What’s The Nicest Thing You Did For Someone 
Without Them Knowing?” 

1) DrKittyKevorkian wrote: 

“I let doctors take the maximum allowed bone marrow from 
my pelvis for a stranger. We found out later that we had lived 

 
31 Source: D_Dark_Knight, “What is something interesting a person 
has done to lift your spirits?” Reddit. AskReddit. 9 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5ppbuau>. 
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a few miles from one another and the grand journey the 
courier made to deliver the bone marrow to him was just up 
the elevator. At the time, that was unusual. 

“He lived over 20 years, walked his daughter down the aisle, 
met his grandkid. 10/10, would get a giant needle jammed 
repeatedly in my ass again.” 

2) moody4foody wrote, “I give money to the pharmacy to 
pay for meds for people who can’t afford them because 10 
years ago someone paid for my meds when I could not afford 
them. They don’t know who I am; they just get the money 
when it’s needed.” 

vandancouvrer commented, “When I was super poor, I stole 
a single travel-size pack of aspirin, the two-pack for 99 cents, 
told the guy, ‘I’m sorry but I’m taking this,’ and left a quarter 
on the counter. I had a toothache so bad I was desperate. I 
was almost crying when I stole it because it hurt so bad, and 
it was so pathetic to steal the aspirin so blatantly. And leave 
the quarter. I felt I had morals and ethics; that’s why I didn’t 
steal the big bottle as oddly as that sounds.” 

3) buckut wrote, “My dad had liver cancer and was due for 
a transplant. My sister set up this big BBQ fundraiser for him 
and a GoFundMe for his medical/recovery expenses. To get 
the ball rolling, she and I decided to put in a larger donation. 
She and her husband put up $500 under the name Anne 
Nonymous, and I matched them under the name Mr. E. He 
still doesn’t know it was us. 

optimisticpsychic commented, “I got the pun for the first 
name in seconds, but it took me way too long to get the pun 
for Mr. E.” 

4) curahee5656 wrote, “Once on a flight, I could hear a 
woman about ten rows back coughing, it sounded pretty 
rough. I had an unopened pack of Halls cough drops, which 
I passed backward over my seat with the phrase ‘pass it 
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back.’ I could hear the phrase repeated, like a mantra, until I 
heard the woman say loudly, ‘Thank you!’” 

elmonstro12345 commented, “As someone who has had a 
stranger do this for me on a flight, thank you! (I’m a guy so 
your story isn’t mine.)” 

5) echoecho6969 wrote, “I always clean the snow off the car 
next to me when I leave work in the winter. I never know 
who it is, and I hope it makes them feel a little better at the 
end of a long work day.” 

6) TheLastUBender wrote, “When I was living in an 
apartment building, my elderly neighbour had a … uhm … 
bowel mishap that left a trail from the front door to her 
apartment. I felt sad for her and I wanted to preserve her 
dignity, so we got some disposable gloves and bleach and 
cleaned up the entire corridor including stairs before anyone 
noticed. I actually also left her some flowers to brighten her 
day the following week.” 

7) spookyspacedog wrote, “I told my brothers to call my 
mom the week / day of her father’s passing anniversary. 
They’re bad with dates, so I figured it wouldn’t hurt to 
remind them, and when they called and checked up on her, 
she was just so darn happy and felt loved.” 

suicidalsociety commented, “Kinda same, I always buy 
presents for my mom’s birthday / Mother’s Day and say it’s 
from my sisters and me because they never want to buy 
anything and when they do, it’s something cheap and awful. 
So I give the gift and tell her is from all of her daughters.” 

8) squeeeeenis wrote: 

“I was at this house party, having a really good time. 

“An acquaintance ended up drinking to the point of blackout. 
He was lying next to the toilet, with vomit on his face. 
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Everyone at the party didn’t think much of it. Trying to avoid 
sounding like a self-righteous dick and forcing their concern, 
I quietly went incognito for a while to take care of him. 

“I cleaned up the vomit from his clothing, sat him upright, 
and stayed in the bathroom with him for damn near three 
hours, making sure he was breathing. It was intensely boring, 
and I ended up falling asleep myself. 

“So I woke up on the bathroom floor a couple of hours later, 
he was still asleep. I checked to see if he was breathing. He 
was. I said, ‘Good enough,’ and walked home, fighting the 
most intense hangover ever. 

“Turns out everyone assumed I left early, and the guy 
doesn’t remember anything after beer pong.” 

insertcaffeine commented, “As someone who has been that 
drunk, thank you from the bottom of my heart.” 

jephistopheles commented: 

“I had a similar issue at a party. I ended up getting some air 
with a friend who was wasted and didn’t feel well. We were 
sitting on the roof and she rested her head on my shoulder. 
She then proceed to vomit all over me, pretty much from the 
neck down. During a pause, I took her into the bathroom to 
help get cleaned up. She had lost her purse along with her 
phone. So I took her back to my place. I tipped the cabbie an 
extra $40 for helping me carry her inside because she was 
cold stoned passed out by then. I stayed up all night to make 
sure she didn’t vomit more in the night. 

“We had been pretty good friends up until that night. But she 
was so embarrassed that she never saw me again. I tried to 
tell her it wasn’t that bad, she doesn’t need to feel 
embarrassed, we don’t ever have to mention it again. I miss 
hanging out with her. But nope. She just couldn’t do it.” 
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9) dmoney_90 wrote, “A couple friends and I saved a girl 
from my high school from being taken advantage of at a 
party. She was holding the walls trying to walk, (we were 
freshmen at the time) and a varsity football player came over 
and picked her up over his shoulder and started to take her 
to a bedroom. A couple friends and I barged in the room and 
he had his shirt off while she was just lying on the bed about 
to pass out. We started to drag him out and be loud as fuck 
about it so everyone else would come to the room. She was 
so drunk she didn’t even know what happened.”  

10) jephistopheles wrote: 

“I had a direct report who was hard working and an all-
around decent guy. He had a kind of late start on his career 
so was making a lot less than he should be for the family he 
had. He had a poor relationship with my boss because their 
personalities just didn’t mesh well, and he didn’t have much 
confidence as a result. But I worked more closely with him, 
and knew he could do much more. 

“I lobbied my boss for months to give him a chance at a 
promotion. I forced him into committing to specific 
milestones he could reach to earn it, and found money in the 
budget to afford it by giving up a couple of my own projects. 
Nothing was guaranteed, so I didn’t say anything to the guy. 
But over the next year, I gave him carefully chosen 
assignments and coached him up. 

“He was so proud when we announced his promotion. You 
could tell it bothered him that he was scraping by on a low-
level hourly paycheck with a wife and kids to support. 
Moving up to a mid-level salaried employee was a huge step 
up. My boss even upped the salary from what we had 
discussed because he was impressed with the growth. 

“He likes to talk about how he decided he wanted to earn a 
promotion and worked so hard that everyone noticed and 
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gave it to him. And he definitely earned it. But I’ve never 
told that the path was laid out so carefully in front of him, 
and everything I did to keep him on it.”32 

33. “Lawyers Of Reddit, What Case Still Keeps You Up 
At Night?” 

1) Iuris_Aequalitatis wrote: 

“This was back when I was interning as a prosecutor. There 
are a lot of stories that keep me up from that time, but this 
one has a happy ending. I can’t go too much into detail 
without breaking the laws of my state, but I can give you the 
gist. 

“There were three siblings who decided to jack a car. The 
plan was thst the two sisters would pick up a guy and have 
him drive to a very bad part of town for a promised 
threesome. When he got there, the brother would drag him 
out of the car and beat him enough to render him not a threat, 
and then all three would drive off. The sisters found their 
mark and things went as planned, but like a lot of criminals, 
they didn’t think too far ahead: the victim had both sisters’ 
cell phone numbers. Cops caught up to them quick at their 
house, but didn’t know who the man was who did the 
beating. To protect their brother and cut their own sentences, 
the sisters pointed the finger at ‘John,’ a man down the street 
who is a dead ringer for their brother. John gets arrested in 
short order and is charged with assault with intent to commit 
murder on account of how bad the beating was. 

“About a year later, I get handed John’s jail tapes and 
instructed to listen to them for evidence (everything you say 

 
32 Source: edinjp, “What’s the nicest thing you did for someone without 
them knowing?” Reddit. AskReddit. 9 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y4kgzqwk>. 
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on a jailhouse phone is recorded; NEVER talk about your 
case). The prosecution is going after him hard, they’ve 
‘flipped’ both of the sisters and a young-gun prosecutor with 
a political future (and a good heart — for the record) is 
angling for the maximum sentence. Like a lot of defendants, 
John is making do with an overworked public defender of 
dubious competence. 

“I listened to all 30+ hours of tape. The only person who 
calls John is his grandmother (who raised him). The more I 
listen to the tapes, the more I realize this guy’s innocent. He 
can’t name the sisters (his nominal co-defendants) and 
obviously doesn’t know the facts of his case as his 
grandmother has to relay them to him. 

“I take all of this to the prosecutor and she doesn’t believe 
him. She (correctly) states that she’s heard it all before and 
given that she’s been doing this for a while, I couldn’t blame 
her for being suspicious and jaded. I pressed the matter but 
it was made clear to me that her mind was made up, so I 
finished the tapes but included my findings and thoughts 
about John’s innocence on the deliverable. At this point, it 
was time to go back to school, and I left thinking that an 
innocent man was going to prison and I couldn’t stop it. 

“About a month later, I got a call from the prosecutor. It was 
short but she was apologetic. ‘I listened to the tapes you told 
me to, Iuris, and you were right. We requestioned the sisters 
and they admitted it. We’re dropping all charges against 
John, and he’s getting out of jail today.’ I’m proud I helped 
with that in my own small way. 

“What keeps me up at night is that the prosecutors are 
overworked, too, and don’t usually have time to listen to the 
jail tapes. If not for an open-minded intern with free time, 
John would be doing 20+ years up north right now for a 
crime he didn’t commit. I could never be a prosecutor after 
that experience. 
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“‘John’, if you happen to read this, I hope you’re well and 
living life to the fullest.” 

2) tossitlikeadwarf wrote: 

“This is not a case I had, but it was the case that made me 
decide to stay in law school. 

“Sometime in my first year at law school, I went to see a 
criminal trial in action. 

“Two young men had been arrested for shoplifting, a charge 
they plead guilty to. One of them was also accused of 
‘violence against official,’ which is basically assaulting 
someone in uniform who was performing their duties. 

“It turns out the two men had been taken by security to 
separate rooms across a hallway while awaiting the police. 
The man accused of assault had heard his friend / accomplice 
screaming in pain from the back other room. Security 
refused to let him see his friend or tell him what was 
happening. 

“Fearing for his friend’s safety, he bolted past the security 
guards and into the other room, which required some 
pushing but caused no real harm. But it led to him being 
violently restrained. 

“The guards claimed that he tried to escape and that the 
friend was screaming for no reason. 

“During the trial the guard who held the friend was 
questioned and the defense attorney brought up the guard’s 
record of using more violence than necessary, which he had 
done at least ten times before. The attorney also brought up 
that the friend’s arm had been fractured in two places due to 
the way the guard restrained him. 

“The judge asked how this was relevant to the client’s case. 
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“And the attorney WITHDREW HER ARGUMENT instead 
of pointing out that her client had every reason to defend his 
friend (our laws allow for what is essentially self-defense of 
others). But she was willing to let her client risk jail time 
instead of standing up for him. 

“That’s when I decided that if she could be a lawyer while 
failing to represent her client’s interests, then I could finish 
law school and do a better job.”33 

34. “People Who Have Worked At Goodwill Or Other 
Thrift Stores, Etc., And Processed Donations, What’s 
The Craziest Thing You’ve Found? 

1) quirkyredpanda wrote, “I had a mate who worked in one 
of the bigger lifeline stores in Australia. A woman came into 
the store with five large clear plastic storage boxes and asked 
to donate them. He looked inside of the boxes and it was 
thousands of beautifully hand painted Warhammer pieces. 
He was shocked and asked her why. They were her son’s and 
she couldn’t keep them in the house anymore since his death. 
My friend said he couldn’t accept the donation, he said the 
whole collection was worth a lot of money. She had no idea. 
He asked her for all her details and asked if he could try to 
sell it for her. She agreed. After his shift he went home and 
took photos of everything and posted it online in an 
Australian Warhammer forum. Within a couple of weeks 
everything was sold. He called her and she met him at the 
store. He told her he had sold it to collectors all around 
Australia who loved her son’s work. He handed her roughly 
twelve thousand dollars. She cried, he cried, she offered him 
half, he said no. She told him she would donate his half to a 

 
33 Source: Based_YEET_boi, “Lawyers of Reddit, what case still keeps 
you up at night?” Reddit. AskReddit. 12 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyfyahry>. 
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suicide charity in her son’s name and his name. He said it 
was the best thing he had ever done in his life.” 

Note by David Bruce: According to Owen Duffy’s Guardian 
article “Warhammer – a beginner’s guide to the legendary 
battle game,” “Warhammer is a tabletop battle game which 
puts players in command of armies of valiant humans, noble 
elves, savage orcs or a variety of twisted and monstrous 
creatures. Players collect forces of miniature plastic models, 
all with different stats and abilities, and use them to play out 
clashes on a tabletop battlefield.” 

2) nomadicpulsar wrote: 

“I didn’t work there, but I was about five years old and my 
mom brought me and my siblings with her to Goodwill. She 
raised us alone, didn’t have a lot of money. This was 
essentially a school clothes trip. She was just trying to get IN 
and get OUT, we had strict rules NOT to ask for a toy or 
frankly just don’t ask for ANYTHING. This is a necessity 
trip ONLY. 

“Naturally that lasted long enough for us to walk through the 
automatic doors. My brother went one way, my sister 
another, and I headed straight for an enormous basket of 
wallets. I had made up my mind that I needed a wallet and 
the only place I could beg with any hope to get one was 
second hand. I picked up one, didn’t like the pockets. Picked 
up another, wasn’t a fan of zippers. I HATED the sound of 
Velcro so that eliminated many options in the basket. 
Eventually I brought my carefully scrutinized selection to 
mom, who was already overwhelmed by my siblings’ finds 
that she told me no only a few times before she relented. It 
cost her $2. 

“We loaded our sacks of clothes (and my precious new 
wallet) into our van and started for home. I remember going 
through all of the pockets like I was performing a dissection, 
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picturing what I could put here and what was supposed to go 
there. At some point, I found a slot that was inside of a 
pocket that was ‘stiff,’ as if it was never used often. I poked 
at it enough to separate the fabric, and found a bill inside, 
intricately folded into a tiny square. Before I even realized 
exactly what it was, I had ripped it out and held it out over 
the middle seat in the van, waving frantically and practically 
bouncing in my seat. ‘Mom! Look! My wallet has money!’ 

“It was four $20 bills, total of $80. I’ll never forget the 
stunned yell and absolutely magical, gleeful laugh my mom 
let out. My siblings and I joined in, and we didn’t stop 
smiling and talking about it the whole way home. That $80 
wasn’t much at all, but it was everything for us on that day. 

“Mom let me keep a $20. I couldn’t even tell you what I 
spent it on. But I still remember how that wallet smelled.”34 

35. “Truck Drivers, What’s A Creepy Story You’ve Got 
From The Middle Of Nowhere?” 

gorlbouttown wrote, “Not sure if this story is creepy, but it’s 
definitely scary. My father was a truck driver in East Africa 
in the 80’s and early 90’s. During the years leading up to the 
Rwandan genocide, my father was passing through Rwanda. 
He reached a check point and was forcibly removed from his 
truck at gunpoint. Apparently he looked like he belonged to 
the Tutsi tribe and they put him in a cage with other Tutsi 
prisoners. He tried communicating that he isn’t Rwandan but 
no one spoke the same language as him. Every night they 
would take about five people from the cage and slaughter 

 
34Source: fran-farmers-revenge, “People who have worked at Goodwill 
or other thrift stores etc. and processed donations, what’s the craziest 
thing you’ve found?” Reddit. AskReddit. 14 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yxrurfw5>. Also: Owen Duffy, “Warhammer – a 
beginner’s guide to the legendary battle game.” Guardian. 17 July 2015 
<https://tinyurl.com/y46nqm3k>. 
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them in front of him. After the third night, he saw a man who 
spoke a little bit of Swahili, which my dad spoke, and told 
him that he’s not Rwandan and showed him his ID. 
Somehow that guy got him out and he was handed the keys 
to his truck and was on his way.”35 

36. “What Is The MEANEST Thing You Ever Said And 
Regretted Immediately After?” 

Some people wrote about being mean to stinky children. 
Here are two positive stories: 

1) Freeedoom commented, “When I was seven, a friend of 
mine [smelled really bad]. I knew that I was more privileged 
than her and it made me feel guilty when I heard other 
friends gossiping behind her. So, I stole spare stuff such as 
soap, shampoo, and a comb from home. In a break I got my 
friend in a quiet place and handed them to her and explained 
how I use them. It made her so happy. Next day she was 
shining and we became closer friends. After a while we lost 
contact, but I know that I made someone happy as a kid and 
it shaped my character. Helping others who are less fortunate 
than us is what we owe to each other.” 

2) emberinashes commented, “I have a similar story. There 
was a boy in my who that seemed to never put on deodorant 
and his clothes always seemed to smell ‘bad’ (looking back 
it was most likely the spices from his parents’ cooking). This 
was in sixth grade and I remember a student going up to the 
teacher and complaining loudly about it. The teacher shut 
this down REAL fast. He found an excuse for the kid to go 
somewhere else outside the classroom. He spoke to our 
entire class and lectured us on different cultures and also 

 
35 Source: lukasday88, “Truck drivers, what’s a creepy story you’ve got 
from the middle of nowhere?” Reddit. AskReddit. 17 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y2uy3q9y>. 
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tact. Afterwards we think he spoke to the kid privately. 
Afterward, the kid started to no longer smell like he needed 
deodorant. Mr. Renckly was a good teacher.”36 

37. People Of Reddit What Is The Scariest Thing That 
Happened To You That Was Not Paranormal?” 

1) TreePretty wrote, “I (female) was travelling in Egypt with 
two male friends, all of us 17/18 at the time (1989). We were 
walking down the street in Alexandria and two men got out 
of a black car, grabbed me and threw me inside. My friends 
jumped onto the car and held on while it tried to drive away, 
then other people started crowding around it and shouting, 
so they opened the door and shoved me back out and just 
drove away.” 

botbattler30 commented, “Now THOSE, are some good 
friends.” 

TreePretty replied, “No kidding. I love you forever, Jason 
and Steve!” 

bloodstreamcity commented, “We love Jason and Steve, 
too.”37 

38. “Teachers Of Reddit, What Are Some Signs That A 
Student Is Being Abused Or Lives In A Toxic 
Environment?” 

1) floss147 wrote: 

 
36 Source: Chuck2025, “What is the MEANEST thing you ever said 
and regretted immediately after??” Reddit. AskWomen. 17 October 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y6ej337k>. 
37 Source: K4gl, “[Serious] People of Reddit what is scariest thing that 
happened to you that was not paranormal?” Reddit. AskReddit. 21 
October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4qsc4ty>. 
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“I had one kid whom other teachers had written off as a bad 
kid. I thought he was a sweet but angry kid. 

“I worked out a system with him where he had freedom to 
express himself in class, but if he was getting too loud or 
wound up, I would calmly touch his shoulder and move on. 
It was a subtle reminder to be in control of his own emotions. 

“He had a rough home life, his parents were addicts and out 
of the picture, his older brother regularly used him as a 
punching bag, his older sister was pregnant (and barely 15) 
and living with his strict nan and so many other things. 

“It was no wonder the kid was angry. 

“I recognised that and spent the time listening to him. By the 
time I left the school (it was a three-month placement), he’d 
moved up a banding to a higher-level class. They realised 
that he was actually pretty smart; he’d just never been given 
a chance. 

“That was 11 years ago, and I think of ‘J’ often.” 

Note: “Banding is a system in which school pupils are 
grouped into broad ability bands.” — C.N. Trueman. 

quarkylittlehadron commented: 

“I had a ‘bad kid’ ‘J’ also. I asked some kids to draw me a 
little picture of something they liked on some notecards, and 
this boy drew a stripper on a pole with little dollar bills 
around her. 

“Another kid drew rapper Fetty Wap. 

“This was a second-grade class! Turned out the kids just had 
really rough home lives, like you describe. Mom is only 24 
and working full-time, then parties with guys her age in her 
off time — sleeping on various friends’ and family’s 
couches with the kid(s) in tow because that’s what’s 
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available — they’re really good kids; they just have the most 
ridiculous obstacles.” 

2) Eucalyptus_Squid wrote: 

“A sign of sexual abuse is a child constantly grabbing their 
bum or genitals. 

“When I went through training for a job, I thought, ‘Little 
kids are notoriously awful ass wipers, so how would I spot 
the difference between a kid with an itchy shitty bum and 
one who is being abused?’ Just a couple months after 
training I noticed a young girl who constantly grabbed at her 
bum, and it struck me as really odd. I also noticed she would 
hide when a parent came to pick her up. Not in the ‘hehe, 
come and find me’ way, but ‘I really don’t want to go home’ 
way, so I brought it to the attention of the director. A couple 
weeks later she was gone, and we were informed both 
parents had been arrested for making and distributing child 
pornography. 

“Edit: Holy cow, I wasn’t expecting this to get so much 
attention. I’m not sure what current awareness training 
involves these days (this incident occurred before 2010), but 
here’s some things to know if you’re a parent, guardian, or 
just have a little one in your life: 

“Ninety percent of victims know who their abuser is, so 
teach your kids how to protect themselves against sexual 
abuse. 

1. Use proper names for body parts. Might sound weird 
to hear your three-year-old shouting ‘penis ‘or 
‘vagina,’ but it’s critical for children to know how to 
appropriately label their body parts. When it comes 
to investigation of a crime, there’s no room for 
misinterpretation of ‘he touched my penis’ versus 
‘she touched my cookie.’ 
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2. Teach them it’s okay to refuse hugs, kisses, and time 
around an adult or child. Little humans have gut 
instincts, too, and we should respect it. Establish a 
code word they can use when they feel unsafe. 

3. Teach them that respect does not mean blind 
obedience, and it’s okay to say no to an adult/peer 
who asks for inappropriate things. 

4. Be aware of any physical changes to their genitals 
(bruising, bleeding, etc.) or difficulty walking / 
sitting. 

5. Behavioral/emotional changes can include: inserting 
objects into genitals, or trying to touch peers/adults 
in a sexual manner, refusing to take off clothes or 
adding extra layers, increased aggression, 
withdrawal, change in eating habits, bed wetting, 
clinginess, thumb sucking, or any other sign of age 
regression. 

“And the most important thing you can do is listen! If a child 
comes to you with information about someone else or 
themselves, stay calm, listen with compassion, take the 
child seriously, and report to the proper authorities 
immediately. If necessary, ask only open ended questions 
such as, ‘What did abc do?’ and not “Did abc touch your 
xyz.’” 

3) Johncamp28 wrote: 

“My wife tells this story a lot … her family moved across 
country and she was selling cookies at her dad’s job (he was 
a mechanic) and it was summer. The owners told him they 
would take her upstairs so she could have drinks and be 
comfortable in the air conditioning and can sell cookies to 
the customers. 
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“Her dad’s response: ‘She will be most comfortable where I 
can see her at all times.’”38 

39. “Have You Ever Had Someone Follow You? What 
Was The Story?” 

serialkickerr wrote: 

1) “I’m a stand-up comedian, and a couple of weeks ago I 
did my set at a comedy show around 9 pm. There were more 
comics to go upstage but it’s an hour-long drive back to my 
place, so I decided to leave in the mid. I let the show host 
know and walked out of the bar towards my car, which was 
around 200m away. It was a typical small-town night with 
dead silence. As I pulled the door to get on the driving seat, 
I heard somebody yelling my name. My eyes turned towards 
the source of sound and I see a man and a woman (their faces 
not so visible) around 100m away from me, waving their 
hands and they yell, ‘It was a good set, man. You did really 
good.’ 

“Oh man, that was the best feeling in the world. I don’t 
remember the last time I felt so appreciated and loved. I 
couldn’t believe someone walked out of their chairs, 
followed me in the night to say this. I was so much in awe 
that all I could reply to them was ‘Thank you’. And they 
walked back into the bar. I spent a good 10 mins sitting on 
my driving seat and feel that moment. It’s still fresh on my 
mind, and I aspire to be like them in appreciating and 
encouraging other people in my life.” 

 
38 Source: noorsomi, “Teachers of reddit, what are some signs that a 
student is being abused or lives in a toxic environment?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 27 October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yyyfkxfk>. Also: C N 
Trueman "Banding And School Factors" 
historylearningsite.co.uk. The History Learning Site, 22 May 2015. 27 
Oct 2020.” 
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2) Concentrate83 wrote: 

“A grocery store near where I used to live had a policy and 
a sign posted for putting bags, purses, etc., at the front. The 
first time I went, I was coming from school with a bookbag 
and just totally missed the sign. A worker followed me the 
whole time. I thought it was kind of weird, but I didn’t know 
where anything was because everything was written in a 
different language, so I just asked her questions. Pretty 
efficient shopping experience. At checkout, the cashier 
checked my bookbag to make sure I wasn’t stealing and then 
told me the rules for the future. She was stern, but it was my 
own fault for missing the sign. Once I became a regular, that 
cashier was quite nice, and told me about deals and sales. 

“I’ve been followed a couple other times in stores, like 
expensive stores where I didn’t dress like I belong, but I 
think workers try to be discreet about it. When I was working 
overnight, I’ve also been followed on campus by the 
university police, to make sure I’m not doing something 
nefarious. Eventually, they get to know who is working at 
night, which is handy if I’ve locked myself out.” 

3) DemonChild_56 wrote: 

“Not my story but my sister’s. 

“She was walking to the convenience store to buy some 
sweet bread because we ran out of stuff to eat for breakfast 
and I was hungry (I was a five- or six-year-old, and she was 
13 or 14 at the time). A man outside the store started staring 
at her while she grabbed / brought the breakfast. The man 
proceeded to follow her after she left the convenience store. 
The convenience store owner was a friend of my mom’s and 
noticed the man following her. She told her oldest son to 
walk my sister home. The man then left.” 

4) The-GuyAboveMeIsGay wrote: 
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“It was a really nice day at the beginning of summer. The 
sun was shining brightly, and I could hear the breeze flowing 
through the evergreen trees as I was walking down the 
pathway. To my surprise, I was not walking alone. Turns out 
a street dog was following me, and when I looked at it, it 
decided to catch up with me. It seems like a very social dog 
to me and I patted it. The dog seemed pretty happy about it 
and we continued to walk together. 

“Sometimes it would mark a tree and other times it would 
stop to sniff the grass. I think the dog appreciated some 
company for it followed me throughout the city until I 
arrived at my destination. I was at the doorstep of a bakery 
about to get in, I looked at the dog and it looked back as if it 
were saying, ‘It was nice walking with you.’ I nodded, and 
it walked away. This experience made me realize that 
sometimes without saying a word you can enjoy someone’s 
company, and the silence adds a very peaceful tone to the 
relationship.”39 

40. “What’s The Best Thing Your Significant Other Has 
Done For You? 

1) queenoreo wrote: 

“When my dad was making his will, he talked to my 
husband. He didn’t want me or my sister to have to make 
end-of-life decisions if he wasn’t able to make them himself. 
My dad asked him to be executor of his will and power of 
attorney. When my dad was dying, my husband was 100% 
in charge. He spoke with the doctors and talked with my dad, 
and it allowed me and my sister to just be his daughters and 
not have to decide anything. After my dad was gone, he 

 
39 Source: SoggyBeans27, “Have you ever had someone follow you? 
What was the story?” Reddit. AskReddit. 27 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y6b6o3h5>. 
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handled every single thing. We sorted his house, but my 
husband handled all the phone calls, bill paying, document 
sending … everything. He made sure I was mentally ok, took 
care of the kids, enlisted my friends to help me while he 
handled it all. 

“There’s been a lot of good things in 26 years; my husband 
is truly amazing. But allowing me to not be a wife or parent 
and just be a girl who was losing her daddy is the best gift 
he could have ever given me.” 

2) Rachem95 wrote: 

“Honestly, he’s done loads of little things so it’s hard to keep 
count, but this meant a lot recently. 

“My mum tested positive for COVID about a month back so 
our whole house had to isolate for two weeks. A couple of 
days in he phoned me telling me to come outside. He’d left 
a couple of bags at the door and he was standing away at the 
top of the drive. 

“He dropped off a bunch of my favourite things, snacks, 
drinks, wine, this luxe book we’ve been working on. But he 
also had stopped at a cafe we love and brought me pancakes, 
bacon and syrup, but he also brought coffee for my parents, 
and an assortment of buns for all of us. 

“Round trip probably took him an hour — not including 
going to the shops for the stuff. But through the whole two 
weeks he would just phone at random times to check in, too. 
During the two weeks he got some great news on his 
family’s side. Although they had an evening celebrating it, 
he still took the time to call me for our ‘daily debrief’ when 
he could have easily just have skipped because he was busy 
and I would have 100% understood. 
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“It was just how thoughtless and effortless it was for him to 
do it all without having to ask, or not taking no when I didn’t 
want to be a hassle.” 

3)inquiringmind22 wrote, “I don’t know if this counts since 
technically we were broken up, but after my brother died and 
we were in a weird place, he made my birthday really 
special. He planned an entire day full of the things I love and 
topped it off with both an expensive and sentimental gift. I’ll 
never forget it.”40 

  

 
40 Source: Theowawaycusimsad, “what’s the best thing your s/o has 
done for you?” Reddit. AskWomen. 27 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yysoagyo>. 
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Chapter 3: Questions 41-60 

41. “What Are Some Oddly Specific Signs That 
Someone’s A Good Person?” 

1) ramseyroosebolton wrote, “They keep the trash with them 
until they find a dustbin.” 

2) holydiver32 wrote, “I know my boss is a good person 
because he’s never said anything mean about a rude client or 
competitive business. It’s always, ‘Those guys do awesome 
work. That guy is just the best man.’” 

3) zeteo_galenelan wrote, “When in a group of people 
walking, they make sure nobody gets left behind by spacing 
themselves between the leaders and the stragglers and 
keeping an eye on both.” 

4) ChrisrRod512 WROTE, “When someone noticed you 
were going to talk in a group but get cut off, then later they 
say, ‘You were about to say something, right?’” 

5) dubc4 wrote, “They pick up nails, screws, or sharp objects 
they come across from the parking lot or road so people don’t 
get flat tires.” 

6) Macrifita wrote, “They can admit when they are wrong 
about something without getting angry or defensive.” 

obscurereferences commented, “Someone can admit they 
were wrong to them and they won’t abuse that opportunity 
to push the point.” 

7) MischievousMutt wrote, “In social settings, they notice 
when someone is kinda left out and they find a way to 
include that person in the conversation or whatever fun is 
being had.” 

MakesTypos commented: 
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“I remember when I went out with my older sister and her 
friends once when I was about 15. I was pretty shy and quiet. 
They were all chatting about other friends and in-jokes, but 
one of her best friends would keep taking a few seconds to 
explain the background to these stories or jokes to me. 

“It was a small thing, but it brought me into the group instead 
of sitting and listening to a bunch of stuff I didn’t ‘get.’ I 
endeavour to do the same whenever a new person is in a 
group with me now.” 

8) efest wrote, “They say good things about people behind 
their backs.” 

-4twenty- commented: 

“Everyone I know talks shit about other people behind their 
backs. I’ve caught most everyone I know talking about me. 

“This is why I have trust issues. 

“Then I met my friend, Jelly Bean. We were in the office one 
day (obviously not recently) when one of our coworkers said 
something snide about me. I had my headphones on and my 
back was to her. I couldn’t hear a thing. 

“Jelly Bean jumped her ass. The coworker apologized to me. 
I accepted it, but I had no idea what happened. Jelly Bean 
filled me in. 

“I’ve never had anyone defend me like that.” 

9) allanmonroe wrote, “Someone who remembers a tiny 
detail about your life or something you like and brings it up 
in conversation much later on.” 

10) ehricaw wrote, “Even if they don’t quite understand or 
relate to a topic you brought up, they ask follow-up 
questions. Bonus points if they don’t seem particularly 
interested in the topic, but they still remain invested in the 
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conversation since you’re excited to talk about it. It always 
flusters me when I’ve accidentally bored someone or stalled 
conversation, so the fact that some try to keep it running to 
avoid awkward silence feels really sweet to me.” 

LupusFemmeWitch commented, “I do this with my 
husband. He’s a roofer, and I know some of the stuff of what 
he’s talking about, but if I don’t and ask what it is, then he 
gets really excited to tell me about it.” 

11) moringa_tea wrote, “They look engaged when you speak 
to them, and are patient if you’re struggling to explain 
something. I’m so used to feeling like I have to ‘sell’ my 
conversation points to hold anyone’s attention that someone 
actually asking me to expand more on my thoughts really 
takes me off guard.” 

12) Cheetodude625 wrote, “Quietly helping you with stuff 
without prompting/asking for help.”41 

42. “White People Of Reddit, When Was A Time You 
Experienced Racism Against You?” 

1) wenmingren wrote, “I lived in China for eight years. 
Yeah, at a certain point you start regretting how much 
Mandarin you’ve learned.” 

wenmingren added: 

“I lived in a city of ~2 million, which is small for China, so 
pretty much everywhere I went people would have an 
immediate and vocal reaction. I don’t mind curiosity, but it 
often goes into blatantly racist territory. I do respond 
sometimes, my favorite being ‘Well, it’s a good thing there 

 
41 Source: NellieKane, “What are some oddly specific signs that 
someone’s a good person?” Reddit. AskReddit. 28 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y4vcpwez>. 
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aren’t any foreigners around to hear you say such a thing. 
They might get pretty angry.’ The look is always priceless. 
There is an ingrained sense of Han superiority that begins at 
an early age thanks to the government’s brainwashing, so 
much so that many Chinese outside of the largest cities think 
that foreigners are literally too dumb to learn their very 
complex language. 

“Edit: I should mention you do also have a lot of positive 
interactions, however it is annoying that they are mostly tied 
to questions about your nationality. You end up answering 
the same 10 questions all the time. My friend even had a shirt 
made with the answers in Chinese.” 

CaptainFalcon9 commented: 

“I’ve run into that before at firsthand! Like somehow the 
sheer number of characters means it’s a superior language or 
something! 

“It’s like … No. It’s incredibly inefficient.” 

wenmingren responded, “Yeah, and spoken Mandarin isn’t 
even really that difficult to be honest. Of course it’s hard 
memorizing the characters but even Chinese people never 
really learn all of them.” 

Probonoh commented, “On the plus side, the widespread 
native illiteracy means that a lot of menus are done with 
pictures of everything. Very helpful for tourists.” 

wenmingren responded, “That is true. The giant picture 
menus in restaurants were very helpful and even many years 
on I still referred to them since the names of certain dishes 
are almost idioms. I think my favorite was ‘the cucumber 
that plays with itself.’” 

2) Moar_Wattz wrote: 
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“Had a Turkish dude call me a ‘fucking German’ … while 
in Germany. 

“Yeah, don’t come to Germany. That place is full of fucking 
Germans.” 

3) PersonMcNugget wrote, “Probably the closest experience 
I’ve had was when I was dating a First Nations guy. His 
family didn’t like the fact that I was a white girl, and they 
didn’t try to hide it.” 

EmelineFontenot commented, “Growing up, I used to spend 
a lot of time in the Qualla reservation because I lived close 
by and had a lot of friends over there. Thing is, their parents 
didn’t want them hanging out with white kids. They actually 
called the tribe police on me once. Got a free ride home, 
though, so that’s cool.” 

4) Baconwats wrote: 

“This was like 13 years ago. I used to work in the electronics 
/ furniture section of an office supply store. While sorting 
out the load (shipment) that day, I noticed a woman looking 
at the printer aisle. I pack up the tote box I’m working on, 
walk over to her and asks if she needs help or has any 
questions. She turns to me, but starts to look around before 
saying anything. 

“The store I worked in had 12 aisles. The office stuff (paper, 
pens, file folders, etc.) were in aisles 1 through 6, but the 
sixth aisle had a gap that opened into the 
electronics/furniture area; aisles 7-12 were half the size so 
the furniture could fit in the back. 

“The woman I approached sees another customer through 
the gap in aisle 6 looking at rubber bands or something, and 
she finally says to me, ‘Yeah I have a question: why didn’t 
you help them first?’ as she points to the customers she saw. 
I turn my head to see where she’s pointing, and I explained 
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there was no one standing there the moment prior when I 
started walking over to her, and that I work in the electronics 
section. And because that is where she is, she is my priority. 

“She scoffs at my response with a ‘yeah, uh huh,’ then 
launches into a tirade about how I was watching and 
following her because ‘people like me (white) don’t trust 
people like her (black)’ and how I’m going out of my way to 
make sure that she specifically wasn’t stealing anything. I’m 
standing there dumbfounded not knowing how to respond, 
and before I could she asks to speak with my manager, who 
happened to be a large black man with whom I had a great 
relationship. 

“After speaking with him and having the scenario explained 
to her again, she says he’s ‘not a real black man’ and storms 
out. I found out a few days later she called corporate to 
complain about me, but luckily my manager took the call 
from them and basically said that that lady was full of shit.” 

5) greffedufois wrote: 

“Moved to Alaska and married a native guy. Have been 
verbally harassed on here for doing so because I’m a gusuq. 
(white person). 

“There are also waivers I have to sign saying that I know 
they have native hiring preference. So I’ve been passed over 
for about four or five jobs that I was qualified for and the 
person hired would just stop showing up after a month. 

“It’s understandable, I guess. If I went to one of the villages, 
I’d be looked down on (by even mixed native / white people 
like my husband). 

“It’s minor compared to how bad others have it, but it still 
hurts. I wish I could have female friends, but if you weren’t 
born here or don’t have kids you’re not allowed in the 
mommy club. I haven’t had a female friend in six years.” 
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greffedufois added: 

“It’s not too bad since I came here as an adult. But I do know 
some Yu’pik and know basic words. 

“Generally people are pretty nice, just reserved and kind of 
afraid of people they haven’t known their whole life. 

“Plus being child free doesn’t help. Women make friends 
here by having kids the same age. 

“I can try and assimilate, but I’ll never be native or viewed 
as such. I’m okay with that because I don’t expect to be 
‘accepted’ into a group. I’m just lonely.” 

greffedufois also added, “I like the quspuks and dancing and 
stuff. I can’t handle the food, though. Muqtuq and stink 
heads? Hell, no!” 

6) vrose10 wrote, “Oddly, almost every week but in a really 
weird and bullshit way. I have to cover up because of a sun 
allergy. I get verbal abuse for being a Muslim. I’m not a 
Muslim at all but it wouldn’t fucking matter if I was. People 
are cunts and don’t know when to stop spreading their 
hateful stupidity.” 

TigLyon commented: 

“After 911, we had people targeting owners / workers of gas 
stations around here. They are Sikhs … they are not even 
Arabs. But, beards and turbans, so therefore terrorists. 

“I got to confront one guy who was harassing one of the 
younger men working there. He went on a rant about how 
they are destroying our economy and other bullshit ‘notice 
how they all stick together, the whole place is one family’ as 
I am noticing the side of his work truck: ‘[name] & sons.’ 
The cognitive dissonance was palpable.” 
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lydriseabove commented, “Ugh. I went to college with a girl 
who posted a picture of a woman using an umbrella on a 
sunny day on social media to make fun of her and call her 
stupid. There are other uses for umbrellas and even some 
medications can cause temporary sun sensitivity, but hey, 
let’s call the resourceful woman stupid.” 

7) DefenestrationPraha wrote: 

“Czech here. Begging Gypsies sometimes turn from 
‘creepily subservient’ to ‘outrageously anti-white racist’ the 
moment they see that they really won’t pry any money out 
of you. 

“Things like ‘dirty gadjo (white) bastard, I hope your kids 
get cancer and die.’ They seem to be obsessed with wishing 
cancer on people. 

“Funnily enough, by American racial standards, they would 
almost certainly be categorized into the Caucasian family. 

“Edit: Or perhaps not, the whole edifice of American racial 
standards is too complicated for simple me.” 

8) navijust wrote, “Well, my roots are from Ukraine and I 
live in Germany. The most disrespectful shit is when they 
say Ukraine language or being Ukrainian is basically the 
same as being Russian. No. That’s why we are Ukrainians, 
not Russians. Then also comes the fact that many Russians 
live in Germany so there comes the Ukraine-Russia 
conflicts. Basically, I’m seen as a lazy vodka-drinking traitor 
in Russian eyes and as a vodka-drinking Soviet patriot in 
German eyes. Annoying.” 

9) Jagermeister1977 wrote, “When I was traveling in SE 
Asia, my Asian friends would make me wait outside when 
they went into a restaurant to order. I would join them later. 
I was told when a white guy was in the mix, suddenly the 
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prices would double, so I always waited outside until they 
had been given menus and ordered for us all.” 

10) ehberg wrote:  

“I’m a VERY white guy who works almost exclusively with 
African-Americans. (Un)fortunately I’m a supervisor and 
have the responsibilities that come with the position. When 
I started, they called me ‘the slave owner’ and referred to my 
office as ‘the plantation.’ They also made several incorrect 
assumptions about my background. I acknowledge white 
privilege, but I grew up pretty poor and was lucky to go to 
college via some good scholarships and savings from 
summer jobs. (I started working when I was 13.) 

“Even though I document behavior very thoroughly, 
whenever I have to write someone up, I get called names and 
supposedly only punish them because I’m a racist. 

“I have to admit that at first it was hard not to have racist 
thoughts toward the guys who insult me, but at the end of the 
day I understand they’ve probably experienced racism in the 
past and don’t trust me. Over time the quality workers have 
come around to understand I’m just trying to do my job. 
Luckily I’ve developed good relationships with my go-to 
guys, which has made my life much better.” 

Way2GoBucko asked, “Do your ‘go-to’ guys ever get called 
Uncle Tom?” 

ehberg answered, “Obviously I try to treat everyone equally, 
so luckily I haven’t heard any animosity toward them. It also 
helps that my go-to guys have earned that role over time 
because of their good demeanor, work ethic and knowledge, 
not just because they’ve been nice to me.” 

11) LovesMeSomeRedhead wrote, “When I was a teenager 
working at a burger shop, there was this cute coworker I 
would flirt with every day. She was fun and pretty and I 
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really liked her. I gave her a ride home in my beater-truck 
after I got my driver’s license and her father flipped out. 
He’d heard a lot about me, but he didn’t know I was white. 
He made her go inside and threatened to ‘shoot my honky 
ass’ if he ever saw me with his daughter again. Dude went 
on this crazed rant about how evil all white people are and 
he was going to go back inside and get his shotgun. I noped 
right out of there and left. He made her quit the job, and I 
honestly never saw her again.”42 

43. “Teachers Of Reddit, What Is The Most Depressing 
Thing A Student Has Told You About Their Home 
Life?” 

1) knitknacks wrote, “I had a girl playing with something 
while sitting at the carpet. Rolling it back and forth and 
putting it in her mouth and taking it out and rolling it around 
again. I told her to give it to me when the other students 
started their independent work. She gave me this large green 
pill. At recess I ask her about it and she says her mom and 
dad give her and her siblings one of these every night to 
make them sleep. I take the pill to admin and tell them what 
she told me before searching Google images to find out what 
it could be. I find a short list and go back to admin and I’m 
told it isn’t my job to worry about that. I try several times 
that day to get answers and they say they think it’s Melatonin 
so stop over-stepping my place. This girl and her siblings are 
in and out of foster care and come to school with no food and 
filthy clothes. She came to school in a sweatshirt covered in 
dried blood three days in a row. Her parents wouldn’t even 
sign the papers to get the kids the free school lunches, I 
forged the mom’s signature every month.” 

 
42 Source: Minimum-Cauliflower2, “[Serious] White People of Reddit, 
when was a time you experienced racism against you?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 29 October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4ukqpuy>. 
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TinyViking101 commented, “If the parents could afford 
pills to make the kids sleep, why was there no money for 
soap to clean the clothes? Some humans are just rubbish. 
This whole thread made me cry. I go without a lot of things 
so that my kids have healthy food and clean clothes because 
I love them! I cannot imagine any parent not loving their 
children! KUDOS to all caring teachers! I have the highest 
respect for teachers!” 

2) Jessie0015 wrote, “I don’t want to give out too many 
details, but I’ve had to fill out four Children Protective 
Services reports in my four years of teaching. Three were for 
students who either confided in me or had signs that they 
were being physically abused and one who endured sexual 
abuse from the child’s father. It’s honestly the worst part of 
the job, having to hear and see just the awfulness some kids 
have to go through.” 

DaddyGogurt commented, “If you’ve had four different 
students in just four years of teaching trust you so much that 
they’d tell you about something like that, it’s proof you’re 
an amazing teacher who makes them feel safe.” 

lholm0494 commented, “Last year [2019] I was student 
teaching and I had to call. The whole week after, I was so 
sad for my student. It was awful. At the end of my term, the 
student said, ‘I wish you were my mommy.’ It broke my 
heart.” 

3) FlyfishingThomas wrote, “Got a message today about 
why a student could not come to class yesterday: ‘Sorry I 
couldn’t come to class, there were gunshots right outside my 
apartment and I thought I was going to die. The police did 
come eventually and I had to give a statement. I will get the 
work from yesterday done today. Thanks.’” 

4) psh_1 wrote, “His parents would give him a pillow and 
blankets for his bed only if he had all A’s. I contacted the 
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school counselor and it was true, along with the fact that all 
of the food was locked away and he was given only specific 
amounts per day. Per DCFS this was not considered abuse. I 
made a deal with him that as long as he was doing his best, 
his grade would never drop below an A. He teared up.” 

psh_1 added, “The best I could tell, he had only two sets of 
clothing that he rotated every other day.” 

5) cballowe wrote: 

“My mom taught in a very low-income school and every 
year would go to the dollar store and pick up Christmas 
presents for all of her students. She knew that many of them 
didn’t get any other gifts for the holiday. 

“She also had stories about how they needed to be careful 
when constructing standardized tests because there were 
students who might answer a question like ‘what do you do 
when you’re hungry’ with ‘go to bed’ or similar things.” 

6) Azombieatemybrains wrote: 

“I have a friend in education and they do a secret Santa for 
the most at-need kids — and the siblings of those kids. She 
says you can tell the ones who won’t get anything on 
Christmas Day as they save the gift ‘to open at home.’ 

“Likewise they also have issues with standardised testing — 
one English essay topic was to write about ‘a recent holiday’ 
with an example that featured a flight, hotel, the pool, etc. 
Many of these kids had never experienced a big holiday like 
that and were confused by the question.” 

GenericUsername19892 commented: 

“I wrote about the same holiday until I was like 17? 

“When I was three, we went to Disneyland and I had vague 
memories of it. When I was four, my little brother was born 
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prematurely with major complications (he was legal to drink 
before we got it all paid off), and we never really did a 
vacation after that. 

“I just kept embellishing the story and adding siblings.” 

7) ipunchcats22 wrote, “I kept having this kid come and 
sleep in the first period. I mean that’s normal for high school. 
One day I made pancakes as a treat and the kid didn’t sleep; 
they ended up staying up and ate six pancakes. Later the kid 
told me they often don’t eat breakfast because their parents 
don’t buy food. When they have extra money, it goes to 
buying alcohol. After hearing that I went and bought 
Breakfast foods and left them out for anyone to take. The kid 
didn’t sleep after that.” 

LostTheGameOfThrones commented: 

“I teach in quite a deprived area. We give out free toast in 
the mornings and bread throughout the day for this exact 
reason. The true number of children who go without food in 
a developed country is depressing. 

“EDIT: Just to clarify, I teach in the UK. Completely 
different craphole to the US.” 

mindifieatthat commented: 

“I wish I’d come across someone like you growing up. 

“Thanks for being there. 

“Can I add that Original Poster really nailed how to go about 
it? Hungry children learn to cope or steal, not so much ask. 
That kid got more than breakfast. He got not having to break 
the rules to fill a basic need. That’s a big deal.” 

8) LollipopDreamscape wrote, “Five-year-old girl was 
crying at the lunch table. I tell her she’s going to see her mom 
soon and it’s ok. I don’t know her very well at this point. She 
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says, ‘My mom’s in jail.’ So I quickly go, ‘Your dad, then.’ 
And she says, ‘He’s in jail, too.’ Her twin sister says, ‘We 
live with our grandma.’ I’m about to cry at this point so I ask 
if they need anything, can I get them anything. They ask for 
candy. I always carry caramels in my purse because these are 
safe candies and the kids love them and know I have them. I 
gave them each a handful of caramels and sat with them until 
their grandma came an hour later. We colored together. They 
each saved caramels for their grandma. I’ll never forget 
those two little girls.” 

9) dryshampooforyou wrote: 

“It was my first year teaching and the holidays were 
approaching. A second-grade student asked me why Santa 
visits everyone else’s home, but skips hers. 

“On Christmas Eve, my father and I played Santa. We 
dropped off gifts at their home for each child (with of course 
the permission of the legal guardians — the parents were in 
jail).” 

Disturbed_Azalea wrote: 

“When I was in second grade, my principal called me into 
his office one day just to ask me how many siblings I had. I 
was confused, and when I told my mom she just assumed it 
was a question for the free lunch program. But that 
Christmas Eve my principal dressed up as Santa and dropped 
off two trash bags of toys. My mom cried because she and 
my dad had no money that year. 

“I promise you, those presents meant a lot to those kids … 
because they meant so much for me. Keep doing what you 
do.” 

megandood commented, “This made me tear up honestly. I 
had the same bus driver as my three older siblings when I 
got to elementary school and my mind had reached the same 
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conclusion — Santa always forgot. She got me one of those 
soft sweat pants and matching hoodie sets in my favorite 
color. I saw her in high school. Somehow she recognized me, 
and I remember giving her a hug and sobbing at 18.” 

In another post, dryshampooforyou wrote: 

“Every week, I’d let students earn raffle tickets which would 
potentially allow them to choose a prize, such as bringing in 
a ‘Show and Tell’ or picking a prize from my treasure chest. 
Anyways, one day, a student brings in her favorite doll. This 
leads all the girls to start talking about their favorite dolls. 
One student privately tells me that she never had a doll 
before. This made sense because the child was homeless, 
wore the same dirty outfit nearly every day, often stole from 
teachers and classmates because she adapted to survival of 
the fittest mode, and her parents were out of the picture. 

“That night I went to Toys R Us right after school. The next 
week I made sure this girl won a prize and stocked my 
treasure chest with a brand new Teacher and student Barbie 
set. Well, this child picked the Barbie right away. The most 
touching part about this story was when she asked if she 
could ‘Show and Tell’ her new Barbie. I said, ‘Sure.’ At the 
beginning of her “Show and Tell” she introduced the student 
Barbie as her name and the teacher Barbie as being my name. 
I was so touched.” 

10) parkerlou92 wrote: 

“I had a student not come to school for two weeks — when 
he finally showed he was limping and his foot was wrapped 
up in a large dirty Ace bandage. I called him to my office 
after school that day to check in on him. 

“He told me that he had been in the river fishing for his 
dinner two weeks ago and slipped on a rock. He cut his foot 
so badly that he couldn’t walk until today to make it to 
school. I asked about going to the doctor, but he hadn’t seen 
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his parents in so long that he didn’t know how to get to them 
for help getting to the hospital. I Called CPS, got him help 
(as much as they could offer). We found out he was living in 
a tent because the house had been foreclosed on when his 
parents disappeared. 

“A bunch of teachers chipped in and got him groceries and 
clothes and started driving him places after that. Today (over 
two years later) he’s working a job and one of our teachers 
still clothes and feeds him. The student is too prideful to live 
with anyone and kind of couch hops now. But he’s so strong 
and resilient. He’s an incredible human, and I think he will 
change the world one day.”43 

44. What’s The Nicest Thing You’ve Ever Done That No 
One Knows About?” 

1) TIMEgoseQWEEN wrote, “Once I saw a man sleeping in 
the park. My dad had recently passed and the sleeping man 
reminded me of him because they had the same boots and 
salt and pepper hair. I felt compelled to leave him some 
water and food even though I didn’t talk to him. I just kept 
thinking, ‘I wish I could do one more good thing for my dad.’ 
That sleeping man helped me fulfill that wish. For that I am 
very grateful.” 

2) SilentSerenities wrote, “I paid for my one of my former 
high school teachers’ dinner! I’m a host at a restaurant from 
time to time, and I’m guessing he came during the other 
host’s shift. I saw him and told the waitress to put it on my 
card! I could’ve just given him his meal for free, but there’s 
no meaning to that. That dude saved my life!” 

 
43 Source: RickAstley_Withagun, “Teachers of reddit what is the most 
depressing thing a student has told you about their home life?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 31 October 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5ldkhk8>. 
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3) serpantking wrote, “I bought a car because my dad 
couldn’t afford one and my mom constantly needed to go to 
the hospital. I don’t have a personal use for a car as my work 
and school were always within two blocks of my apartment. 
Just needed to get one so I could take her. I tell them I got it 
just to have a car, and I continue to maintain it using my own 
money.” 

4) mindfeces wrote: 

“I was in my late 20s at a ridiculous hardcore punk show, 
reliving my teenage years. 

“I worked in a profession mostly reserved for yuppies where 
anyone knowing I did that sort of thing could impact my 
ability to move up, damage my credibility, and negatively 
affect my mobility. 

“This show broke out into a heinous mosh. There 
was blood. People were getting slammed into shit. The floor 
was covered in beer. Pileups everywhere. 

“People were getting hurt. But … hardcore punk adrenaline. 

“A girl slipped and hit the floor. No one noticed. Combat 
boots flying all over the place. It looked like she was about 
to get curb-stomped. 

“Using reflexes I hadn’t used in years, I yanked her out of 
the fray towards a wall. She hugged me. 

“There were professional cameras. Videos and stills. 

“When I woke up the next morning, people had identified 
me on social media of all sorts and I had a mild panic attack. 
There I was in a sea of lunatics. 

“Delete Twitter. Untag Facebook, request I not be retagged, 
etc. Eventually delete Facebook. 
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“No one I know personally or professionally knows about it. 
The former because I’m just too lazy to tell a story if no one 
asks.” 

5) spygentleman wrote: 

“I saw a homeless dude and his family begging for money 
outside of the Target I shop at. I had just gotten my 
unemployment money at the start of quarantine and I had a 
$50 and two $20s in my pocket. 

“I walked up to the dude and handed him the $50 and shook 
his hand when he thanked me. I noticed he didn’t look at the 
bill when I handed it to him. Would have been nice to see 
the look on his face when he saw it was a $50, but I just hope 
it helped him out some. 

“I grew up poor — it’s not fun.” 

6) absolute_zero_karma wrote, “I was in line at the 
pharmacy. The girl in front of me couldn’t afford her meds. 
After she left I paid for them and the pharmacist called her 
to come get them. I left before she returned. It was around 
$100.” 

7) tolerant-extremist wrote, “A stranger I was talking to at a 
party was absolutely wasted, to the point that she wouldn’t 
remember anything the next day. I was worried about her 
safety, so I paid for her to get a cab home. I heard from a 
friend of a friend that she was ok the next day. Glad I could 
help, even if only in a minimal way.” 

8) Suspicious_March wrote, “When I was 19, I lived in a 
very nice part of Russia where many people had Mercedes 
and BMWs that would get stuck in the snow during winter, 
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I used to go around in my old 1942 Москович (powerful 
Russian car) and pull people free of the snow drifts.”44 

45. “Where Do You Find The Strength To Speak Up 
Against Sexist Comments?” 

1) Dyslexix_Artist5611 wrote, “It’s tough. A lot of sexism 
comes from people who don’t recognise they are being 
sexist. It helped when some sexist behaviours became 
recognised in law as offences. So I could call it out and argue 
this is not just my feeling / opinion (which can get the 
‘you’re being sensitive’ or ‘it’s just a joke’ response). One 
experience was of a handsy customer when working in a bar; 
I reminded him not only do I not like being groped, but it is 
also sexual assault and a criminal offence. They stopped 
after that. As much as I want to say call out all sexism, you 
need to consider your safety in the situation because there 
have been violent responses to people when they stand up to 
sexists. If you’re in a work / school situation, take it higher 
to Human Resources or the relevant complaints body. Stick 
to your beliefs and don’t let others tell you you’re making a 
fuss or it’s not that bad if you know in your heart others’ 
behaviour was wrong.” 

2) AggressivelyHelpful wrote: 

“The joy of seeing men squirm when you call them out on 
their bullshit. 

“Many years ago, a friend of a friend made a rape joke and 
it was the first time I had the courage to look him straight in 
the face and say, ‘That’s not funny. You think rape is funny?’ 
Watching his discomfort while he was trying to figure out 

 
44 Source: pup5581, “What’s the nicest thing you’ve ever done that no 
one knows about?” Reddit. AskReddit. 31 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y37hs5mm>. 
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how to extricate himself from the situation without looking 
like a total asshole has powered me ever since.” 

3) ImaginaryBookomatic wrote: 

“A simmering rage deep in my core was born at age three 
when a little boy at nursery school told me I could not play 
with trucks because I was a girl. I was sent home for hitting 
him with said truck. 

“While my understanding of and response to sexism has 
become more nuanced, I am still fundamentally furious 
about it. So angry that it tends to override my social 
anxiety.”45 

46. “What’s Your ‘Oh,’ Fuck, I Am An Asshole’ 
Moment?” 

1) Gokanoza wrote, “In middle school, I saw a kid walking 
around with a fanny pack, so I snickered and said: ‘Nice 
fanny pack.’ He said: ‘It’s for my insulin. Just got diagnosed 
with diabetes.’” 

2) Tkopertio wrote, “I was 23 when I found out that I needed 
glasses for being nearsighted. I did not take the news well. I 
did not want to wear glasses. My boyfriend went to the store 
with me and pointed out frames he thought would work well 
for my face, and he said very encouraging things, while I 
bitched non-stop about how ugly they all were. Then a 
woman who was also browsing in the store turned to me and 
said, ‘Could I borrow him? He is so helpful!’ I was ashamed 
to realize how I was taking out being upset about my vision 
on this great boyfriend (now husband).” 

 
45 Source: SkyMosssy, “Where do you find the strength to speak up 
against sexist comments?” Reddit. AskWomen. 2 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yxb3kuau>. 
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Tkopertio added another story: “When I realised I was 
yelling at my lifelong friends over League of Legends, which 
upon reflection was no longer fun for me to play. It was only 
fun to win and most of the time it felt more exhausting than 
anything. I quit that day and never played again.” 

3) Lucolame wrote, “When I was 16, I worked in a retail 
store and was in charge of the fitting room. You see people 
come in and out so much that you sometimes don’t pay too 
close attention. A woman walked in with their pre-teen kid 
so I pointed towards the ladies side. I only side-glanced and 
saw her kid was wearing a baseball cap with their head 
lowered, and really baggy clothes. I immediately assumed 
the kid was a boy and pointed towards the men’s side. They 
looked super awkward and uncomfortable before their 
mother corrected me and said, ‘She’s my daughter.’ I 
apologized profusely and their mom decided to nag her by 
saying, ‘See? With the clothes you wear, people think you’re 
a boy.’ I felt even more terrible that I put her in this weird 
conversation with her mom.” 

4) Awkward_Mashedpotato wrote, “I told a girl I liked her 
accent and asked her where she was from. She told me she 
had a speech impediment.” 

an_ineffable_plan commented, “My mom told a woman she 
loved her hair, asked who styled it. It was a wig and the 
woman had cancer.” 

5) FIGHTFANGREG wrote, “My best friend asked me to 
pull into a Burger King drive-through, it was really late and 
I was positive they were closed, but he was sure they here 
open. I pulled up to the speakers and yelled, ‘F*ck you! Su** 
my fat white di**!’ at the top of my lungs, looked at my 
friend, and said, ‘See, they’re closed’ … and then I heard 
someone starting to say something and I sped out.” 

6) EMFB wrote: 
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1) “I was in the Army, making fun of a guy, said he couldn’t 
even get a medal for something in the Special Olympics. 

“He then pointed out that his daughter was in the Special 
Olympics. 

“I profusely apologized, and he accepted, but it still keeps 
me awake at night.” 

7) OLEDJesus wrote: 

“About 20 years ago, I had some friends over for a party. At 
some point, a girl spilled her drink all over my keyboard and 
all the keys got stuck and it didn’t work. 

“Somehow, I got irrationally angry. She tried to apologiz,e 
but I judged the effort too feeble. I tried to clean the 
keyboard, swearing aloud, which made her miserable. I 
finally slapped a big ‘out of order’ notice on the keyboard 
right next to her. 

“She got fed up and left. Walking. In the snow. To her home 
5 kilometers (3.1 freedom units [miles]) away. 

“When my friends just stared at me silently, I realized how 
big of an asshole I was. I ran after her and got her to return. 

“We’ve been married for nine years now.” 

Note by David Bruce: According to Wiktionary, the use of 
“freedom units” is a humorous way to refer to 
“the customary units of measurement used in the United 
States.” 

8) MiniJackalope wrote, “I feel ashamed of this, but I once 
pretended to be deaf and used sign language (I took a year of 
it a few semesters ago) to evade a mall employee trying to 
flirt with / sell me something. I had a feeling they wouldn’t 
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know sign language and sure enough, they left me alone 
afterward.”46 

47. “Ex-Rich People Of Reddit, When Did You Lose 
Everything?” 

BlackCatG wrote, “This story went in my family, way before 
I was born. My family used to be very wealthy, my great-
grandfather to be exact. My mother showed me a bunch of 
photos of wedding and the big houses, and she describes my 
great-grandpa as a pure soul who would do favours to our 
family beyond money. One day my great-grandmother got 
really sick and my great-grandfather sold houses and spent a 
lot of money on making sure she got the attention she 
needed. My family is nowhere near rich now and we have 
our difficulties, but we take good care of each other. The 
important thing is that my great-grandmother lived longer 
than my great-grandfather.”47 

48. “Looking Back At The People You Know, Who Has 
The Most Positive Impact In Your Life?” 

1) Antillyyy wrote: 

“At my college, we were all assigned an academic tutor. In 
theory, this was meant to be either one of our teachers or a 
teacher who taught one of the courses we took. I thought they 
kind of copped out with me by giving me my biology 
teacher’s wife, a chemistry teacher (I did not study 

 
46 Source: hytestrategic, “What’s your ‘Oh’ fuck, I am an asshole’ 
moment?” Reddit. AskReddit. 31 October 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5z5x2uc>. 
47 Source: kigofdoraemon, “Ex-rich people of Reddit, when did you 
lose everything?” Reddit. AskReddit. 5 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yxcbcor2>. 
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chemistry), but she ended up being one of the biggest 
reasons I managed to complete my A Levels. 

“I was incredibly stressed throughout my A Levels. I was in 
an emotionally and sexually abusive relationship, I had 
severe anxiety around exams, and after I broke up with my 
abusive partner, my eating disorder returned with a 
vengeance. I lost three stone in a few months and ended up 
about a stone underweight. I struggled even more in exams 
because I was starving, my stomach ached, and I was 
exhausted. 

“I saw Mrs. B once every two weeks and she noticed my 
weight loss. She let me talk to her about my mental health 
issues, she had anxiety, too, so she understood what I was 
going through. She communicated with her husband, so she 
knew how I was doing in classes. Once, I had to leave a 
practice exam after bursting into tears. I went to see her with 
my friends who studied chemistry and she told me I’d 
actually done really well in the few pages I’d done of my 
paper. 

“When other staff members told me, ‘Oh, have you lost 
weight? You look really good,’ Mrs. B told me "Your hair 
looks really healthy, and I’m really happy you’re smiling 
today!’ 

“She made my exams 100 times easier and, in the end, I 
passed all of my courses and got into university. In January 
of my last year, I didn’t think I’d still be alive during my 
exams, but she supported me and didn’t focus on my 
appearance.” 

2) MrPrincipalTamzarian wrote, “My parents. As a 
teenager, you think your parents are normal and boring. 
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Then you become an adult and realise how lucky you were 
that your parents were normal and boring.”48 

49. “How Can We Normalize Telling People Their Nose 
Is Out Of Their Mask?”  

1) isthenameofauser wrote: 

“I teach Korean kids English, and the Korean word for 
‘nose’ is ko, so if they have their nose out of their mask, I tap 
my nose and say ‘KOronavirus." 

“Sometimes they laugh, the first time. If they complain about 
this 아재개그 (dad joke), then I tell them it’s their 
punishment for not wearing their mask properly.” 

darksilverhawk commented, “We need to find the English 
version of this joke and teach it to every dad we can find. It’s 
our only hope.” 

LandgraveCustoms commented, “Hey! Coro-NOSE-
virus!" Tap, tap.” 

2) kjell91 wrote, “Did anyone else see that trend on TikTok 
where a man (masked) went up to another man (Trump 2020 
mask, nose out) and said, ‘Oh, hey, there! So I’ll see you at 
(local gay bar) tonight?’ Nose-out man said, ‘EXCUSE 
ME!’ Masked man said, ‘Oh, well, see, in the gay 
community, we leave our nose out of our mask to let other 
gay men know we are looking to hook up.’ And the nose-out 
man looked at him and put his mask over his nose as fast as 
he possibly could.” 

3) DextrosKnight wrote, “A customer at the store my friend 
manages called the cops when my friend told him he could 

 
48 Source: VoidOfSoul, “[Serious] Looking back at the people you 
know, who has the most positive impact in your life?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 5 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5gs5am2>. 
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either put on a mask (which the store would provide for free) 
or use the curbside pickup option. The customer tried to say 
my friend was discriminating against him; it did not work 
out the way he thought it would. He’s now banned from the 
store and has a no-trespass order, so if he shows up again, he 
can be arrested.” 

4) MrFrimplesYummyDog wrote, “A friend’s elderly mom 
has lung issues related to smoking over her lifetime. If she 
goes out, she will put on a mask, but she insists she cannot 
breathe in them. My friend says, ‘The reason you can’t 
breathe is because you have COPD, you powerwalk through 
the store, and you talk a mile a minute. Slow down a bit, and 
stop talking, you might be able to breathe a little easier.’ She 
shouldn’t even be out, but she has to get groceries 
sometimes, though others try to help her out. One time she 
even cut a hole in the mask and stapled in gauze. At one point 
the gauze fell out, leaving just a hole. When my friend saw 
that, he was like, ‘Mom! You CAN’T do this!’” 

5) Wadsworth_McStumpy wrote: 

“Try just saying, ‘Your mask slipped down.’ People will 
usually (at least in my experience) pull it up and say ‘thanks’ 
rather than admit that they were wearing it that way on 
purpose. 

“It’s a polite way of saying, ‘I know what you’re doing, and 
you know what you’re doing, but I’m going to let you save 
face if you fix it.’” 

6) ChocolateBunny wrote: 

“I’m not worried about another virus; I’m worried about the 
environment. I feel like a lot of the excuses I hear about 
COVID can be applied to the way people avoid doing 
anything about the environment: 

“‘It’s not a problem.’ 
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“‘No one is having issues where I am.’ 

“‘Why should I care? It really affects only highly populated 
coastal areas.’ 

“‘Taking precautions is more detrimental to my wellbeing.’ 

“‘The economy is more important.’ 

“‘There’s nothing we can realistically do about this.’ 

“‘I have every right to poison the air around me.’ 

“‘The doctors / scientists are making it a big deal to get more 
money.’ 

“‘A cure is right around the corner, so let’s just wait until 
then.’ 

“I feel like I can hear people saying these things as well as 
other conspiracy theories as the world around us burns.”49 

50. “What’s Your ‘A Friend You Made In The Bathroom 
At The Club’ Story?” 

1) ninestones wrote, “It was St. Patrick’s evening and my 
friend and I were at a pub being drunk and making merry. 
The pub was completely packed and the line to the bathroom 
was long as the women’s restroom had only two stalls. My 
friend mixed her liquors and got too drunk too fast. She gave 
me a look and started to push through the crowd to get to the 
restroom. My impulse was to grab her and let her drag me 
with her as we were alone at this place and I wasn’t letting 
her out of my sight. I even forgot my purse at the booth. (I 
went back for it afterward, and it was sitting unharmed under 
some dude’s ass.) My friend just cruised right past the long 

 
49 Source: scarlet_witcher, “How can we normalize telling people their 
nose is out of their mask?” Reddit. AskReddit. 10 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y45yboay>. 
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line of patient ladies and right into the restroom. There was 
a stall miraculously open and she dove right in. Then she was 
kneeling, then throwing up, and I was just standing there, 
mortified on all of the levels. I don’t even remember what I 
said to the four or so other women in that very small room, 
probably ‘Sorry’ over and over, I just went into the stall with 
her and closed the door. Held her hair and took stock of our 
situation. We must have been in that stall for 10 minutes (an 
eternity in bar bathroom time) and I didn’t hear a single thing 
from a single chick other than kind words and concern for 
my friend. Someone passed us a wet paper towel for her neck 
and more for any clean up. Once my friend was emptied out, 
we made our swift exit with not one judgmental stare or 
remark. We’ve all been there, it’s never fun, and a little 
understanding made it less of a nightmare. Thank you, 
ladies.” 

2) hillzari wrote, “I was in a bar outside of university when 
I walked into the bathroom and saw a girl crying and her 
friend comforting her. I obviously asked if she was okay and 
they told me she broke up with her boyfriend that day. So I 
told her what we weren’t gonna do is cry in a dirty pub toilet, 
but what we are gonna do is get tequila. We spent the entire 
night just having a great night, and she told me about the guy 
(who was a raging lunatic) and even met up a week later for 
a ‘girls night’. She’s now engaged to the most beautiful soul, 
and I guess that story had a pretty great ending for her.” 

3) passionkiller711 wrote, “It wasn’t at a club, but a 
restaurant. My sister and I had went to use the bathroom 
before heading out. It was a tight-fit kind of restroom, so 
when you opened the door, you had to be careful not to hit 
the person washing their hands on the other side. So we 
opened the door slowly and apologized to the lady at the 
sink, just in case we did hit her with the door. I noticed right 
off the bat that the shirt she was wearing was that of my 
sisters’ and my favorite band. I owned the shirt she had on. 
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And at the time, I was wearing a hat of the same band. And 
my sister has a tattoo on her arm for the band. It was like 
slow motion … we just kind of looked at each other, noticing 
everything and then just did the most girliest scream giggle 
fest I’ve ever been a part of, all while hugging each other and 
trying to not freak out another person who was in a stall. Lol. 
We ended up taking a picture together, which the lady then 
posted to a Facebook group of the band, and that’s how we 
found her online. Added each other as friends. And have 
seen each other at a show since then. Just super awesome to 
have happened.”50 

51. “Teachers Of Reddit, WHY Are You Choosing The 
Quiet Kid Over The Kid With A Raised Hand?” 

1) TommViolence wrote, “I had a maths teacher at high 
school who had a knack for spotting when a kid might know 
the answer but was too shy to raise their hand, so he’d scan 
the room and pick on the one who looked like they might 
know the answer. I was smart at school, but so painfully shy, 
and he helped my confidence so much.” 

2) extapolapoketi wrote: 

“It’s not just about getting the right answer. When you ask a 
question, all of the students should be trying to think of the 
answer, and should feel like they might have to share their 
thoughts. If you just pick the students who raise their hands, 
the others learn they don’t have to think — they will just be 
told. That is not as effective for learning. 

 
50 Source: ehnoscentteaya, “What’s your ‘a friend you made in the 
bathroom at the club’ story?” Reddit. AskReddit. 11 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y3bpbyv6>. 
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“In addition, you target different types of questions to 
different students, depending on ability or the types of 
learning gaps/strengths they have. 

“You also question redirect and re-engage students who are 
drifting off, and to get a range of ideas.” 

3) brokenstazas94 wrote, “I never call on a student who 
doesn’t have their hand up. If I want a quiet student to be 
more involved, it’s usually in smaller group settings where 
they’re working on questions with their peers. If I’m telling 
them to share their answers afterward, I might go up to one 
of my quieter students and say, ‘Hey Jessie, can you share 
the answer to number 5 when we discuss the assignment later 
as a class?’ A lot of kids have really bad anxiety and giving 
them that heads-up helps. Calling their name when their 
hand isn’t up doesn’t help and it’s not actually engagement 
if they either a. get embarrassed because they don’t know the 
answer or b. know the answer but didn’t want to speak up in 
the first place.”51 

52. “Doctors Of Reddit, What Was The Sweetest (Or 
Most Heartbreaking) Thing A Patient Has Ever Said To 
You?” 

1) Defunct_dirigible wrote: 

“Had a woman come into the ED with stroke-like symptoms 
and was admitted to my service. CT scan demonstrated a 
stroke involving her brain stem, specifically the pons. She 
was talking when she first arrived but over the course of 
several hours, she began losing her ability to speak and her 

 
51 Source: PasTu777, “Teachers of Reddit, WHY are you choosing the 
quiet kid over the kid with a raised hand?” Reddit. AskReddit. 14 
November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y3nmprc8>. 
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words went from slurred to garbled. Her motor function was 
deteriorating as well. 

“I recognized that she was headed toward locked-in 
syndrome and told her I was worried she might not make it 
through the night without being intubated. She told me that 
she didn’t want to be placed on a ventilator but just wanted 
to say goodbye to her daughter. So I set about frantically 
calling her daughter, who wasn’t picking up because she was 
at work. I called every number my patient could think of and 
after an hour’s worth of phone calls I finally got her daughter 
to call back. But by the time I got down to my patient’s room, 
she was unable to speak at all. I put her daughter on speaker 
phone and her daughter said goodbye through woeful sobs, 
with no response from the patient. I wept openly with my 
patient after the call concluded and held her hand, 
apologizing that I couldn’t get her daughter on the line faster. 
She progressed to complete locked-in syndrome several 
hours later. 

“The next morning, I was paged down to her room with a 
vague message from the nurse. To my astonishment, when I 
crossed the threshold into the room the patient turned her 
head toward me and smiled, saying, ‘Thank you, good 
doctor.’ Her words were heavily slurred, but her gratitude 
was clear. And for the second time in two days, I cried with 
her. This time it was tears of joy. 

“My best explanation is that her brain stem was transiently 
inflamed after the ischemia and it caused her to adopt a 
temporary locked-in state. Either way, her daughter made it 
in the next day and she was able to say her goodbyes in 
person.” 

2) EpicBaconStrip wrote, “Not a doctor, but my father is an 
oncologist. Some years ago he treated a woman who was too 
advanced in her cancer for treatment. My father just gave her 
some palliative treatment and stood by her as she slowly 
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faded through the months. When she was in her deathbed, 
my father went to visit her at her house and she gave him a 
framed picture of a boat. She wrote in her handwriting, 
‘Thank you for helping me sail.’ He keeps that frame in the 
bedroom. I never met the woman, and I still feel the need to 
shed tears when I see that framed boat on the wall.” 

3) pl_prime wrote: 

“Not a doctor, but I overheard this: 

“Doctor: ‘Congrats. The surgery went well.’ 

“Patient: (crying): ‘Thank you, doctor. You’re a god.’”52 

53. “Current Or Former Homeless People Of Reddit, 
What Can The Average Person Do, Be It Big Or Small, 
To Help Improve A Homeless Person’s Quality Of Life?” 

1) sassylittlespoon wrote: 

“I was homeless at the beginning / middle of this year 
[2020]. 

“Food and drinks were always welcome. Lots of places 
stopped giving free water because of the virus so I was 
thirsty a LOT. One of the best things someone gave me was 
a grocery bag with sandwich stuff, chips, water, a sweet 
snack, and dog food. 

“Feminine-hygiene products were a lifesaver. Sometimes, it 
came down to tampons / pads or food. Food always won. 

“Wet wipes. 

 
52 Source: im_not_geih, “Doctors of reddit, what was the sweetest (or 
heartbreaking) thing a patient has ever said to you?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 14 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y3ya7sx7>. 
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“Chapstick. 

“Blankets / socks. I loved getting socks. 

“Toothbrushes / toothpaste. 

“Deodorant. 

“A gift card to a laundromat was such a treasured gift 
someone gave me. 

“Kindness. I felt invisible almost all the time. Being 
homeless was so, so isolating. I’ve never felt more alone and 
abandoned by the world. Not because anyone owed me 
anything, but people pretend they don’t see you. And I 
wasn’t panhandling or begging — I mostly just kept to 
myself. But you can feel the judgment and it hurts so much. 
When people even just smiled at me, it made all the 
difference between a good and bad day. 

“I think being homeless during the pandemic was especially 
hard. People were struggling more and were a lot more 
cautious.” 

2) Original_Imptression2 wrote: 

“Stop pretending you don’t see us. Treat us with some 
dignity. You’d be surprised how far a kind word can mean 
to someone who feels hopeless. 

“Hire us. When I was homeless, all the employers knew the 
addresses of all the shelters, and would discriminate because 
of that. They wouldn’t even give me the time of day. 

“We aren’t all severely mentally ill, or addicts. Most of us 
have just made some bad choices, or ran into some bad luck.” 

3) DarthButtercup wrote: 

“I was very briefly homeless / living in a motel with my two 
teenage children. Feminine-hygiene products were almost 
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never handed out at the food pantry. We’d get maybe six 
pads a month for my teen daughter and myself, then we’d 
have to scrounge change for the cheapest stuff that falls apart 
/ doesn’t work well. Also, new socks — they get lost so 
easily. I’d say any type of hygiene products and socks. 

“It was several years ago; it sucked, but it made us closer.” 

4) TheBirdofIllOmen wrote: 

“Former homeless person here. I’ve got a few things. 

“SOCKS! Can’t stress this point enough. 

“Don’t treat us like we are addicts. ‘Yeah, I know I’m 
skinny. That’s because I’m hungry’ — I’ve said that WAY 
too many times. 

“ANY hygiene products help. 

“Be kind to us, we aren’t all crazy, drug addicts, or angry all 
the time. We do enjoy a friendly conversation from time to 
time, we do get depressed from time to time and a lot of us 
do end up taking our own lives because of being homeless. 
I’ve lost way too many friends because of this one. 

“Just be a decent human being. It goes a long way, trust 
me.”53 

54. “Driving Instructors Of Reddit; Who Was The Worst 
Student You Had Or The Craziest Drive You Had?” 

Ieat[*****] wrote: 

 
53 Source: SpicyMangosteen, “[Serious] Current or former homeless 
people of Reddit - what can the average person do, be it big or small, to 
help improve a homeless person’s quality of life?” Reddit. AskReddit. 
17 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4a8zrd8>. 
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“I’m a driving instructor Had a low confidence 16-year-old 
driver on the highway for the first time. Got her in the middle 
lane doing 65 when she states, ‘I think I’m gonna fall asleep.’ 
As my mind is processing WTF did she just say, I look over 
at her and her head goes clunk up against the driver’s 
window and her eyes are closed and she looked passed out. 
Her hands are still on the wheel, but she turned to the left. 
Now we are in the left lane heading toward the median. Her 
foot went to the floor. 

“I tried to get the car back onto the pavement and I had to 
switch hands because I needed to get her foot off the 
accelerator, and get the steering back under control. I got the 
car back onto the roadway, under control and headed for the 
breakdown lane on the right side. 

“With my heart thumping, I got the car stopped. At this 
point, the drivers sits up alertly, laughs and says, ‘Ha-ha. 
What did I miss? ‘ She had narcolepsy and neither she nor 
her parents ever told anyone. I was obligated to notify DMV 
[Department of Motor Vehicles], and her permit was 
revoked, until she was certified by her doctor. Her parents 
were pissed, but you and I are alive because we got her off 
the road.” 

theblindbunny commented, “My aunt has narcolepsy and 
didn’t know until she was about 18. She wouldn’t drop to the 
floor like some severe forms, but she was diagnosed after 
falling asleep at the wheel multiple times. She’s lucky she 
didn’t kill anyone without realizing it. She thought she was 
just a normal tired college student. She’s now happily and 
safely able to drive with her meds and has a young son and 
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a good job. Having the diagnosis is way easier and better 
than ignoring it!”54 

55. “What Is THE Most Terrifying Experience You’ve 
Ever Had?” 

1) A_glass_of_water_UwU wrote, “I was almost abducted 
by a weird man in a playground when I was six. While my 
mother was out buying some food, a strange man tempted 
me to go to his car by giving me a chocolate and told me I 
would get more of those if I followed him. Fortunately, a 
woman I do not know actually saved me and told the man 
she was my mom and threatened him to pepper spray his 
eyes and call the police if he did not leave. He walked away 
and I never heard of him any more.” 

2) Mudkippey wrote: 

“Watching my mom have a grand mal seizure when I was in 
sixth grade. At the time I always thought seizures involved 
someone collapsing and seizing their limbs, and it didn’t 
look like that — she just let out a cry and collapsed on the 
floor. I didn’t know what was going on, and my dad was at 
the supermarket when it happened. I thought she was having 
a heart attack (like seizures, I didn’t know what those looked 
like either …). I called 911 and then ran over to the neighbors 
crying that my mom was dying. 

“They’re not so scary now, but at the time I thought I might 
lose my mom for a solid 10 minutes and that one of my 
biggest fears was coming true.” 

 
54 Source: imnotinsane13, “Driving Instructors of Reddit; who was the 
worst student you had or the craziest drive you had?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 17 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yyrxxxn5>. 
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Trania86 commented, “That’s horrible. But I hope you can 
at least be proud of yourself because you got help 
immediately even though you were a kid.” 

3) Mom-tired_send-wine wrote: 

“I was seven months pregnant with our first child and not 
sleeping well at night. I was lying in bed, trying to find a 
comfortable position when I hear something that sounds like 
glasses tinkling together. I give my husband a shove and tell 
him what I heard. He grunts that it’s probably one of our cats, 
rolls over, and continues snoring. I still lie there. Then I hear 
men’s voices. My heart felt like it stopped. 

“I shove my husband hard and whisper that I hear people 
talking. He grudgingly gets up. I tell him to get the gun just 
in case. He waves me off and heads to our bedroom door. I 
see his hand pause on the handle and he locks our door and 
runs to his bedside table, getting the gun and telling me to 
call 911 because he hears guys in our house. 

“We both go into our bathroom, shut the door. I’m in the 
closet calling 911 and he’s halfway in the closet doorway 
and halfway crouching behind our dresser with the gun 
pointed at the door. We are both shaking. I tell the 911 
operator what is going on and out address. They say police 
are en route. 

“While waiting, both my husband and I have the same 
thought. Earlier in the day I had been on his computer (he’s 
a gamer and has several monitors) working on lesson plans 
for when I went on my maternity leave on one monitor and 
watching the show Supernatural on the other. When my 
husband got home from work, I just paused the show and 
hung out with him. 

“So now we are hiding in the closet with a gun and 
wondering if one of our cats jumped on the desk and 
accidentally stepped on the keyboard and unpaused it. I tell 



 

 

141 

the 911 operator all of this and my husband decides to go 
listen at the door again. He comes back saying it’s silent and 
we are like what are the chances that a cat upsized the video 
and then paused it again. 

“The 911 operator says police have arrived, put our gun 
away and meet them at the front door. As soon as we leave 
the bedroom we see my giant Maine coon cat straight up 
lying across the keyboard like a fat little asshole. 

“Yep. We got the crap scared out of us and FIVE cop cars 
showed up at our house because my cat unpaused the 
computer. My husband now refers to that night as the Night 
of the Naked Gun.”55 

56. “Who Can We All Agree Is A Good Person?” 

1) __fuzz__ commented, “Mr. Rogers’ wife made it clear 
when the recent documentary was made that she does not 
want people to view Mr. Rogers as ‘a saint,’ or really all that 
exceptional. Instead of putting him on a pedestal ,she says 
he would prefer that we all recognize that he’s just a man 
who did things that every one of us is capable of. By setting 
him apart, we ignore his core belief that every one of us is 
able to bring goodness to the world.” 

The_Man_Who_Knows responded, “You’re right. He 
shouldn’t be deified, but he should be looked up to. We 
shouldn’t think of him as supernatural. But he is a man 
whom we should all aspire to be more like. He represents the 
best in us. He is more of a saint than any actual Catholic 
Saint whom I have heard of. And what makes him even more 
amazing is that he proves to us that we can all be Saints like 

 
55 Source: Edgardhb, “(Serious) What is THE most terrifying 
experience you’ve ever had?.” Reddit. AskReddit. 17 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yydojnkk>. 
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him, and he encourages us to become that, just by being 
himself, and appreciating everyone for exactly who they 
are.” 

2) gogojack wrote: 

“From personal experience … 

“Peter Yarrow of Peter, Paul and Mary. The guy who wrote 
‘Puff The Magic Dragon,’ among other songs. He has also 
fought tirelessly for civil rights and peace in the Middle East, 
and has campaigned against bullying. 

“He does this thing at his shows where he goes out into the 
lobby during the intermission and meets his fans. There’s no 
‘backstage’ where you need special access. He meets 
everyone. 

“I got to have a long conversation with him, and he is a truly 
wonderful man. He also gave me a hug.” 

3) henard (and others) wrote, “Dolly Parton.” 

BitWhole commented, “YES. For many reasons, but the top 
one that comes to mind is her Imagination Library charity. It 
has given books to so many children who otherwise would 
never have them. Early access to books is so critical for 
education.”56 

57. “What Was Your ‘F*** It, Done Helping Others’ 
Moment?” 

Sometimes good deeds work out; sometimes they don’t. 

1) KenEarlyHonda50 wrote: 

 
56 Source: ScottsTots2013, “Who can we all agree is a good person?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 17 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yxbztd3e>. 
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“There was a period when it felt like I was helping a buddy 
move every six months. He’s not the most organised, so 
there were always a few things not ready. 

“But he spared no expense or effort with the thank-you 
perks. ‘Order pizza?! Fuck that. I’ve booked a table for us 
somewhere nice, it’s on me. You order a bottle of wine for 
yourself, and I’ll drive us home.’” 

gaynazifurry4bernie commented, “Keep that person in your 
life. They sound like a good egg.” 

KenEarlyHonda50 responded, “The single great tragedy of 
our relationship is that we are both heterosexual.” 

gaynazifurry4bernie replied, “Platonic relationships can be 
just as rewarding as romantic ones. My best friend from back 
home and I refer to each other as ‘heterosexual life-
partners.’” 

Davran commented: 

“I don’t have a truck, but I like to think of myself as a nice 
person so I often help people move if they need it. 

“One time, a couple of former friends were moving in 
together from two different places. A few of us were helping, 
so we sort of divided our efforts. Anyway, we get to their 
new place late in the day because neither had been 100% 
packed and start carrying stuff in. We’d bring some furniture 
in, and they’d start bickering about where it was going to go. 
He wants the TV on this wall … no, don’t put that box in this 
room … you know, the sort of crap you figure out on your 
own while you unpack. Then she’d walk in and get all bent 
out of shape that the dresser wasn’t in the other corner or 
whatever and demand it be moved. 

“Yeah … we piled all their shit in the living room and left.” 
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BobSacramento commented, “When I finally traded my 
truck off, I thought, ‘Now no one will ask me to help them 
move.’ Then I would get, ‘Can you borrow your dad’s truck 
and help me move?” 

2) AjaxkidRN wrote: 

“I have neighbors across the road who we extended 
ourselves to help out because they had young kids and 
seemed to be struggling. Well, they were really starting to 
take advantage to the point where we couldn’t walk out of 
our house without them literally yelling for us because they 
needed a phone, a ladder, money, someone to drive them 
somewhere, diapers, our Wi-Fi password, our wood, etc. 
This started happening every day and multiple times a day. 
It became ridiculous and oppressive. 

“They have since pulled that shit with everyone else on our 
road, wearing out one generous person after the other. Once 
you realize [which] people are merely moochers and are 
content to remain so, that’s when you’re done [with them].” 

Note by David Bruce: I added the words in brackets because, 
chances are, the writer didn’t mean that ALL people are like 
these moochers. 

RiversFord commented: 

“Try having those people as family. My wife’s oldest sister 
has two young daughters. She and her husband are 
constantly getting brand-new cars, the best liquor they can 
find, other expensive toys and such. I personally can’t stand 
them much. Then my sister-in-law (who was on dialysis) 
found out she had a kidney donor. Big surgery several hours 
away. It was a whole thing. To help, my wife offered to get 
them groceries so they gave her a list. Of course it was filled 
with a bunch of worthless shit. While we could technically 
afford it, we weren’t exactly flush with cash. We had to 
move things around. 
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“This went on for a month, and my wife was making weekly 
trips. I was adamantly against it, which my wife said was 
unfair, as they needed the help. Upon the last trip she made 
I got a call from my wife apologizing to me for not listening. 
Brother-in-law couldn’t wait to show her the brand-new 
movie theater room he put in. She was beyond pissed. All I 
could say was, I warned you.” 

3) Lucifers_Ass_ wrote: 

“My girlfriend and I were leaving a McDonald’s and pulling 
up to the stoplight. There’s this homeless old man whom 
we’ve seen around the area ever since we moved here and 
my girlfriend decides, since we’ve never given anything to 
this guy and he’s always there, we should give him one of 
our McDoubles. 

“He comes up to the car, says, ‘Thank you!’ And walks back 
to his corner as the light turns green and just tosses it on the 
road right in front of where we’re driving.” 

BunnyBunny13 commented, “A former coworker and I, 
when I worked in Boston, would see the same homeless man 
on the street across from the Garden. One morning she calls 
him over to the car while we’re stopped at the light and hands 
him a granola bar. He threw it back at her and said, ‘I don’t 
want that shit, I need cash!’ That was her one and done.” 

4) RoseFeather made this comment after reading about 
veterinarians having bad customers: “It’s sad that the bad 
experiences stick out so much more than the good ones, 
especially when the majority of people are nice and 
appreciative. Keeping physical reminders of the good is 
really helpful for me. Whenever we get an email from 
someone thanking us, I print it out and hang it up by my desk. 
I have a card on display above my desk that I’ll treasure 
forever because it was a very sweet thank-you after a tough 
case that ended happily — it cheers me up every time I see 
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it. I’m not working for the thank-yous, but the ones I get 
mean so much.” 

5) hideout78 wrote: 

“We were asleep one night with window open. We wake up 
because there is a couple walking down the road arguing. 
The girl is closer than the guy. Next thing we know the girl 
is banging on door begging to come in. We call police. They 
get there and the couple is gone. 

“They tell us that’s a common ruse being used in area to get 
you to open door so they can rob you.” 

shaylaa30 wrote, “This one makes me sad because it hurts 
those who would be in desperate need of help.” 

jmorpeus commented: 

“It hurts two groups of people: 

• those in desperate need of help 

• those willing to help others in need 

“Truly despicable.” 

LunarNight commented, “A taxi driver tried to rape my 
sister; she broke free and ran to the nearest house and banged 
on the door. I’m so glad they let her in.” 

6) twomangocats wrote, “I had a coworker in tears once 
telling me she had nothing to feed her kids for dinner, no 
laundry soap to wash their clothes, etc. I fell for it, gave her 
money to buy the kids food and brought her some laundry 
stuff from home. The next day she shows up to work with 
two Redbulls and a breakfast sandwich from a drive-thru 
coffee stand with her nails done. Never again.” 

7) Natck wrote: 
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“I’ve had luck with putting a stupidly low price on items to 
get rid of them. 

“Old exercise bike or loveseat on the driveway with a 
‘FREE’ sign on it? They will sit there for weeks. 

“But put a ‘$10’ sign on it, and it will get ‘stolen’ (I’m OK 
with it) within hours.” 

8) After reading some bad stories about people putting 
things for free on Craigslist, myre_or_less commented, “A 
tip I heard is to advertise the item with a small fee. This will 
weed out all the choosy beggars. If anyone actually wants it, 
you can then give it for free.” 

asdfasd123451234576 commented, “That’s what I do. I had 
to give away my bearded dragon due to an overseas move. 
Didn’t feel right selling my pet that I’d had for a while, but 
I put it on Craigslist for $200 for the animal and full setup. 
A guy came with his son, who was so excited and picked up 
the lizard carefully. I just gave to them. If I had put it up for 
free, I bet I would have been flooded with creeps.” 

cuckoldprincess wrote, “I have three kids, and I’ve tried to 
give away so much baby stuff online. So many choosey 
moms out there; I just donate it to a charity instead.” 

LauraMcCabeMoon commented: 

“I’m also a mom to a toddler. To be honest, I think this is 
why moms slap price tags of $5 or $10 on big bags of kids 
clothes. 

“I’ve frequently thought, how can it possibly be worth your 
time to even sell that for like $7? What are you doing? 

“But I think it’s not for the money. I think it preempts the 
choosy beggars and snotty moms. Make someone give you 
a fiver and something about that explicitly transactional 
nature keeps things clean.” 
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Freaky-sharkey commented: 

“This is what my wife does with all of our kids’ clothes. 
When they grow out of a size, she bags it all up and lists it 
for $20 and then when the person shows up if they seem 
normal she’ll just give it to them for free. If you post it for 
free initially, you get nothing but weirdos who feel like 
they’re doing you a favour or want to pick through all the 
clothes and take only some of them. 

“Also with kids’ stuff you have to sell it cheap or no one will 
take it; just price it low and get it gone.” 

Rivers_Ford commented, “I don’t understand people like 
that. My wife and I are expecting our first. Anytime someone 
asks if we want something we’re both like, ‘Hell, yeah, if we 
don’t use it, we’ll donate it or pass it along!’” 

8) StealIris wrote: 

“Two stories 

1. I offered a homeless guy a banana and he straight 
said, ‘I don’t eat that shit.’ 

2. I offered a different homeless guy a banana and his 
eye lit up and he immediately blurted out, unable to 
contain himself, ‘Fuck yeah! I love bananas!’” 

FestiveSquid commented: 

“I offered a homeless woman a few dollars in spare change 
I had and she treated me like I was the messiah. 

“I offered another homeless woman a few spare dollars and 
she straight up refused, saying, ‘I’ll just end up wasting it on 
drugs instead of food,’ so I bought her a sandwich and coffee 
from a nearby mom-and-pop coffee shop.” 

A_very_Big_potato commented, “I respect the honesty.” 
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FestiveSquid responded, “Me, too. That’s why I bought her 
the sandwich and coffee. Never actually saw her again after 
that, so hopefully she made it to treatment and a shelter. This 
was in a city I don’t live in but frequently visit multiple times 
a week. Never saw anything about a homeless woman 
overdosing on the streets in her area, so I truly hope she’s 
okay. When they can admit they have a problem and refuse 
money for it, they’re in desperate need.” 

Dafuzz commented, “My mom bought food for a guy on the 
corner one time. She pulled off the side to McDonald’s and 
got him a bunch of food and circled back around to give it to 
him. He straight out told her that because he was an addict 
he couldn’t keep down solid food; he took the drink and 
thanked her, but she looked completely defeated.” 

smhemily commented, “I’m happy that he told her why. It 
spreads knowledge of what some people can accept versus 
making others feel like they can’t help them. I’m sure if your 
mom saw him again, she would buy him a protein smoothie 
or some other liquid food instead.” 

Extrasleepyduck commented, “There was a usually friendly 
homeless guy I used to come across regularly, and one day 
while chatting I offered a Clif Bar I had. He said he couldn’t 
eat it because his teeth were so ruined from the drugs that he 
could no longer chew.”57 

58. “Dear Women, How Can A Man Spot Predatory 
Behaviour? At What Point Should He Help? And How 
Can He Help?” 

Lady_DreadStar wrote: 

 
57 Source: mofoxx, “What was your ‘F*** it, done helping others’ 
moment?” Reddit. AskReddit. 18 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y4lbpgqh>. 
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“If you see a woman / girl explicitly say ‘no’ and he keeps 
moving towards her, clearly ignoring her ‘no,’ intervene 
immediately. A random stranger did this for me when I was 
15 and walking alone to the train station — and I still think 
about it. He has no idea how much that meant to me. I feel 
like I owe him my life. 

“This is how he intervened: He bellowed, ‘SHE SAID NO!’ 
with all the power and bass of a man three times his size. The 
freakin’ birds flew out of the trees at his voice. He was a 
skinny ‘nerdy type’ with a plaid shirt and a leather 
messenger bag. He obviously reached to a very deep place 
to pull that out. Then he walked next to me until we passed 
the train station.” 

supernewf commented, “I was dealing with a creepy guy in 
a loud bar once and couldn’t get rid of him. I was working at 
a coffee shop at the time and one of my regulars saw this and 
came over and pretended to be my boyfriend. Creepy dude 
fucked right off; other guy asked I was okay and wished me 
a good night. I’ll never forget that.” 

xmajortomx wrote: “I was out of town in a bar once and saw 
a drunk-looking guy clearly hitting on a younger woman at 
the bar — she was obviously uncomfortable. She kept 
turning back towards the bar, moving away, and he just kept 
moving forward. I’ve never done this before or since and 
must have simply gone on instinct, but I walked right up to 
her and said, ‘Want another drink, sweetie?’ And then turned 
and looked at him and said, ‘How are you doing?’ I don’t 
think he was buying it, probably had already seen me in the 
bar, but what could he say? He stood there for a moment 
looking at me, mumbled something towards her, something 
about ‘Is this guy really …,’ but never finished because 
that’s a ridiculous question to ask. Who would walk up and 
say that if they weren’t her boyfriend? He walked away, we 
chatted for a moment to sell it, and she thanked me. I didn’t 
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want to hang around at all and appear to be also hitting on 
the poor woman, who had already dealt with that schmuck.” 

phyllophyllum commented: 

“A guy was following me from the station late at night, even 
through a transfer, so I ducked into the only open 
convenience shop along the way. A really kind couple asked 
me if I was okay, and offered to escort me part of the way 
home. The guy took the lead in all of these interactions and 
told me that his wife had run into similar situations. 

“In retrospect, I definitely popped into that shop and was 
looking around like I didn’t know what to do, stressed. The 
other thing though is that he had clearly learned how to see 
this type of thing through close relationships with females in 
his life, and by caring for the people he loves. It gets easier 
to know how to help if you start by learning how to help the 
people you’re closest to — your sisters, mother, girlfriend, 
etc.” 

Gundamsafety commented, “Sort of the same thing, but 
slightly different. I was out with my girlfriend at the time at 
a bar with our normal group of friends. A few of us saw a 
drunk asshat working up a girl really hard, and she was 
trying to get away — you know what I mean. Anyway, my 
girlfriend and I went over to her; my girlfriend acted like a 
long-lost friend and brought her over to the group. Me, well, 
I asked him if he would help me out for a second, you know 
as a fellow bud. The rest of the guys in the group were 
waiting outside. NO, we did not hit him or anything like that. 
But we did let him know that if we saw him in there doing 
stupid crap again, we would. So in this case the girls took 
her into the pack and made her one of the girls. She was cool. 
It turns out she was waiting for a blind date who stood her 
up. She ended up hooking up with one of our single guys 
there that night and they dated for a while, so it had a happy 
ending.” 
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BraveEntertainment wrote, “Yes, that is one way. Although 
women should realize some men work in teams and do this 
on purpose. Good cop / bad cop / wing man type of thing. 
The guy who ‘saves’ the woman is seen as the hero and she 
will typically chat him up all night. He might even get more 
out of it than chat. Sorry to burst any bubbles. I’m not saying 
that’s what happened to you, so please don’t be defensive. I 
think they even teach this in pickup-guy seminars.”58 

59. “What’s Your ‘Karen Was In The Right’ Story — 
And You Felt Embarrassed Because The Karen Of The 
Story Really DID Have A Point?” 

1) MadameBurner wrote: 

“Not quite a Karen, but when I was an EA [Executive 
Assistant?] for a Healthcare organization, my direct 
supervisor was the Corporate Ombudsperson. When she was 
out, the complaint calls came to me. 

“One Friday, I get a call from a woman who wanted my 
supervisor. My supervisor, plus all the other executives, 
were in a deposition and I could not get them out. This 
woman proceeds to scream verbal abuse at me for an hour. I 
don’t escalate. Once she exhausts herself, we get to the core 
of the issue: 

“Her dad was admitted to our PACC (Post-Acute Care 
Center, sometimes called ‘rehab’). She had come to take him 
for a checkup when she found that he has a massive pressure 
ulcer on his tailbone. Now this man is incontinent, so that is 
an added infection risk. When she asks the nurses, they play 
dumb. There’s nothing in his chart about it. Finally they 

 
58 Source: Joheld_, “Dear women, how can a man spot predatory 
behaviour? At what point should he help? And how can he help?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 19 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y57ndp3c>. 
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blame it on the hospital, which is a dumb excuse because 
they are supposed to check patients for any ulcers or skin 
issues when they come from the hospital. On top of that, the 
facility administrator told her to calm down and that she was 
overreacting (is it a surprise he’s thrice-divorced?) 

“I told this woman that I absolutely understood why she lost 
her shit over this and that I could get it rectified later in the 
day once I could get my boss. 

“That Monday morning, I get a call from Karen’s husband, 
who had a gravelly voice somewhere between Tom Waits 
and Ron Perlman. He wanted to know our address plus the 
email of every single executive. I’m thinking I’m about to 
get fired and have my ass kicked all on the same day. Nope, 
him and his wife sent me a beautiful bouquet of stargazer 
lilies and they sent an email to all the execs apologizing for 
their behavior and praising my de-escalation skills.” 

fillapillaz commented, “I’ve had some Karen moments, but 
it always stems from situations exactly like this. Everyone 
refusing to listen, and the only way I can get something fixed 
is by losing my absolute shit so hard I can’t be ignored 
anymore. It’s wretched. I hate doing it. I hate being that 
person. It’s lovely that you listened and helped. I wish more 
people would.” 

2) ByTheMoon22 wrote, “I worked as a host at a restaurant 
that also made a shit load of pies for the holidays. Our pies 
were so popular we had to take reservations. One day a lady 
calls up and orders one of the most popular pies to be picked 
up on Thanksgiving. Well, someone sold the last reserved 
pie without checking, so when the lady showed up to buy it, 
we had NONE left. She tore our store a new one, saying we 
ruined her Thanksgiving, even called corporate on my 
manager. I wasn’t there when it happened, but I sure heard 
about it later. She was totally in the right, though, we did sell 
her pie. Oops.” 
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3) FlavortownAbbey wrote, “My mom often doesn’t like the 
first table she’s sat at in a restaurant, and she will request a 
different one. When I was younger, I used to think that was 
extreme Karen behavior … but after seeing firsthand some 
of the truly batshit tables the hosts try to seat her at (she’s a 
larger, more basic-looking woman and often visits us in 
Chicago) I don’t begrudge her at all. Tables next to the 
bathrooms, under a vent blowing ice-cold air directly onto 
our scalps, etc. We always say we’re fine waiting for a better 
table if the wait will be longer, but I’ve learned that she 
might be onto something when she says the hosts give her 
bad tables at first.” 

4) Dyolf_Knip wrote: 

“My mother, whose name actually is Karen, does this all the 
time. She can raise unholy hell in any setting. She’ll call 
CEOs directly and not bat an eye. 

“Most recently, she was telling me about how Batteries Plus 
charged her two hundred dollars to replace a phone battery 
which then didn’t work, and refused to refund her. My reply 
was, ‘So here’s the part where you lay waste to their 
corporate headquarters?’ Yup. She had her money within a 
week.” 

5) Arywar wrote: 

“Hey Original Poster, just a quick note: ‘Karen’ is used for 
an entitled and demanding person who argues rudely without 
a real problem or even being remotely affected, like 
harassing other people because they are wearing masks, or 
the height of an employee. It doesn’t mean simply ‘woman 
who complains.’ 

“So someone who complains noisily and makes you feel 
embarrassed, but they are right, is not a Karen.” 
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erroneousbosh commented, “Possibly what the Original 
Poster is getting at is someone who is complaining rudely 
and unreasonably, but who does have a legitimate point that 
they could do a better job of putting across.” 

6) BodhiBill wrote, “I find a lot of times Karens have a point 
— the issue is that they take it too far and get too emotionally 
involved. I often use social engineering to my benefit. Just 
yesterday I contacted my internet supplier to ask why my bill 
had gone up by $5. Through polite discussion they dropped 
my bill by $15 for the next 12 months. Had I yelled and 
screamed like a ‘Karen’ I probably would have been told 
there was nothing they could do. I have played the ‘can I talk 
to your manager’ game several times but always being polite 
and courteous is something it seems Karens are incapable of. 
I also recently had to contact the CEO of the management 
company for my apartment. No one below him would do 
anything to resolve my issue, so through some research I 
found his email and wrote to him directly. My issue was 
resolved and because of the hassle I was given my power for 
free. Power is something everyone in the building has to pay 
for, but again I was calm and polite all the way through the 
issue. So Karens in my opinion often have a valid point; they 
just go about dealing with it the wrong way.”59 

60. “What Was That One Act Of Kindness From A 
Stranger That You Still Remember To This Day?” 

1) Tamb6443 wrote, “It was my first year of university. I 
moved out of home at age 17 to go to school in a different 
city, and I was living alone and legit did’t know anyone. One 
day, I lost my bus pass, and I didn’t have my wallet with me 

 
59 Source: SubaryToyotaFan1986, “What’s your ‘Karen was in the 
right’ story, and you felt embarrassed because the Karen of the story 
really DID have a point?” Reddit. AskReddit. 20 November 2020 
https://tinyurl.com/yyjwaqww>. 
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that day, and basically I was panic crying at a bus stop for 
losing my bus pass and basically not knowing what to do 
(also have anxiety), so I couldn’t think straight. This lady 
saw me crying, hugged me, asked me what was wrong, and 
I answered while bawling my eyes out that I didn’t have any 
cash to get on the bus and I was new to the city. She gave me 
a 10-dollar bill, told me that everything would be okay, that 
I can get through this and gave me such a warm smile. I’m 
in my fourth year now and that was the kindest thing I’ve 
ever experienced because I was just in so much stress from 
moving to a different city and environment. That lady was a 
blessing.” 

2) Tomboy_Templar wrote: 

“I was in London seeing The Play That Goes Wrong in the 
summer a few years back. 

“I’m very much a fan of that kind of humor and the actors 
played it super well. I think only a total of three minutes 
within the entire show happened where I wasn’t laughing 
like an idiot. 

“I’m usually super self-conscious about myself, including 
about my laugh. I always feel like it just doesn’t sound 
natural. And when the play ended, the woman next to me 
stood up. And she tapped me on the arm and told me, with 
the warmest and most genuine smile, ‘You have a very 
infectious laugh.’ 

“That night I went back to my flat and teared up thinking 
about it. I still sometimes get really giddy when I think about 
it.” 

3) frapawhack wrote, “I was hitch-hiking up from LA to 
Monterey and got a ride in a panel van full of Mexican guys. 
They were all sitting on the floor. I didn’t say anything the 
whole ride. When it came time to drop me off, an older guy 
with a mustache handed me four dollars. I was so hungry. It 
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was enough for a chili bowl at Denny’s. With a buck left 
over.” 

4) impossibly_curious wrote: 

“This may seem trivial in comparison to most of the other 
comments, but a couple of months ago I was having a really 
bad day. I mean COVID stress, political stress, home stress, 
almost to the point of tears. I was also very tired from not 
sleeping very well. In the late afternoon, I decided to go to 
the drive-through at Dunkin Donuts and grab some coffee. 
The lady was very nice taking my order but didn’t give me 
my total. She just told me to drive up, and when I got to the 
window she just sai, ‘Hhere you go, have a nice day, coffee 
is on us.’ I sat in my car startled; this has never happened to 
me before I offered to pay, but she reassured me that it was 
okay. I got my coffee parked in the nearest spot and just 
cried, I was so touched by that kind gesture I couldn’t help 
it. She had no idea what kind of day I was having or even 
something was wrong, but the kindness of this simple 
gesture meant the world to me. 

“PS: If you are reading this, lady from Dunkin Donuts, I 
don’t know if I said this, but thank you.” 

5) Rexsparce wrote, “My sister and I were walking in the 
city once. As we were waking, a man began to harass and 
solicit my sister. We both knew that the first thing you 
should do in a situation like that is to just proceed without 
acknowledging them, so that’s what we did. I noticed the 
man was following us and I was worried what would happen; 
we were coming up to a light. I was about to turn around and 
tell him to screw off, but I didn’t know what would happen. 
When we crossed the street, I turned around and just 
managed to see a man step up to the guy and tell him to beat 
it. […] I was relieved. I wish I could thank that kind person 
for protecting us without getting anything out of it for 
himself.” 
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6) phoenixgirl2 wrote: 

“When I was about eight, I went to London with my family 
and we went to a big, exciting arcade. I’d never been to one 
before, so it was hugely exciting and got to play a fair 
number of games (but not loads as it was expensive). 

“At the end we went to exchange our game tokens for prizes 
and I didn’t really have enough for anything good. A group 
of adults had a load of tickets (far more than I had) and gave 
them all to me, meaning I could get a yoyo, which just so 
happened to be a huge trend in school at that time. I thought 
it was the most amazing thing as a child.” 

7) admiral_falco88 wrote, “When I was 18 and newly in love 
— well, I thought it was love at the time — I was walking 
home. Admittedly a little drunk. I shouted at the top of my 
lungs on top of a bridge … I was celebrating. The next thing 
I know is some random man was grabbing my hand and 
pulling me away from the edge. He thought I was going to 
jump. I explained that wasn’t the case, but he still walked me 
the three miles home to make sure I wasn’t bullshitting him. 
Guy’s a fucking legend. Even though I wasn’t in danger. 
This absolute stranger came and tried to save my life. Never 
will forget that.” 

8) AffectionateCattle26 wrote: 

“When I was in kindergarten, I had very bad motion sickness 
(I get dizzy every fucking time) and we take the school bus 
as transportation to school. I would always puke every 
morning and all those kids would avoid me and even laugh 
at me. 

“As I stood in the middle of the bus trying to find a seat, the 
kids would go ‘eww’ and laugh at me. I legit was on the 
verge of breaking down because I had nowhere to sit on.  
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“But there was this high school senior who would always sit 
at the front of the bus (beside the driver) and there would be 
an extra chair and she would tell me to come sit with her 
instead. This went on the whole kindergarten, and the other 
kids were jealous because I get to sit at the very front (which 
was only reserved for teenagers because kids can’t sit in 
front). She would offer me candy and tell me that sweets help 
to ease the dizziness. 

“Throughout the years, her face has faded from my memory 
but I have never forgotten her. All I know was that she was 
a senior in our school, to her I might just be the kid who 
always pukes in the bus but to me, even 16 years later, she 
was a kind hero and I aspire to be that kind. Now, I’m trying 
to find her and at least thank her! She’s probably married by 
now, and I know for a fact that she would be an amazing 
mother.” 

9) marshmellow95_ wrote, “Sixth grade. I was pretty fat 
because I gained so much because of the medication I was 
taking. I was wearing pants that didn’t fit well, and when I 
was sitting down, my butt crack was showing. People behind 
me were laughing and making fun of me, but this girl came 
up to me and told me about it. She also went to the table that 
was making fun of me and told them to stop it. I think of that 
moment. Middle schoolers find it too easy to just laugh with 
people. Heck, maybe I would have done it at that age. But 
wow. At an age like that, she stood up and just was that kind. 
It’s inspiring.” 

10) Wittymusicpun wrote, “I was at a party with a bunch of 
people I don’t know. One of them was talking about how 
boys don’t usually get compliments and they should be told 
nice things more. All of the men there agreed. and she went 
through every guy there and complimented them. She said 
my hair was nice. She didn’t have to compliment any of us, 
but she did.” 
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11) No-Mix4311 wrote, “This seems small, but I was at the 
butterfly conservatory in Ontario, Canada for a field trip. My 
best friend’s dad was chaperoning. I really wanted this 
beautiful pink pen with a butterfly on the top as a souvenir. 
I was short three dollars, but a super-nice gentleman behind 
me paid for it outright and for a small stuffed animal. 
Seriously made my day and reiterated my love for 
Canadians.” 

12) Spiritual-Office wrote, “I was performing in a musical 
production of The Frog Prince. There was this little girl who 
loved me as the princess and came to the show six times. She 
gave me a friendship bracelet she made for me out of 
coloured elastics. It was just the sweetest thing ever. I can’t 
wear it on the stage, but if I have the opportunity I’ll put an 
elastic in my hair when I do a show for good luck. (I’m a 
classic superstitious theatre dork.)” 

13) mechacatbus wrote, “When I was 15, my dad had my 
brother and I go in a KFC and pick up some chicken on the 
way to a family potluck. I ordered however much we got, 
and the young woman behind the counter said, ‘Thanks, 
that’ll be right out … and you’re very pretty, by the way.’ I 
was all ‘Th-thanks! You, too!’ I was already having a pretty 
good day, but she made it 10 times better by saying that.” 

14) checkmyfancypants wrote, “I was riding the bus home 
from school at about 10 years old and my bag got stuck 
between the two closing door panels. I was on the bus so not 
in danger in any way but got scared real bad. Random guy 
standing next to me, about 17-18 years of age, noticed it and 
instead of laughing or saying, ‘Yo, there is nothing to worry 
about’ (and leaving me alone in my scenario of ‘Jesus, I am 
gonna die here’), he played into my vision of me being in 
grave danger and got the bag off my back, grabbed my hand, 
pulled me away from the door ,and yelled to the driver to 



 

 

161 

stop and open the door. It was 10 years ago, and I can still 
remember it clear as the day.” 

15) unicornlocostacos wrote, “I was having a really long 
day, and a coworker bought me a burrito. That was like 15 
years ago.” 

16) StorySeeker91 wrote, “Simple but memorable, I was on 
the way to my gate in the airport when I stopped in a shop 
for a bottle of water as I was thirsty. I was standing there for 
a few minutes as it was a long line when the final call rang 
over the speaker for my flight. Then I knew that I had mixed 
up begin boarding time with gate closes. I ran back to the 
water, put the bottle back, and then sprinted to the gate, a 
couple hundred feet away. There were maybe three people 
left in line, so I was good and tried to get my breath back 
before boarding when a guy walks up and gives me a bottle 
of water. He’d left the shop just before me and seen what 
happened, then followed me to the gate and gave me his 
drink he’d just bought He said I looked like I needed it more 
and walked away before I could do more than say thank 
you.”60 

  

 
60 Source: CrusaderGirlDarkness, “What was that one act of kindness 
from a stranger, that you still remember to this day?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 20 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y5aoepse>. 
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Chapter 4: Questions 61-80 

61. “People Who Volunteer To Help Others In Need, 
How Have Your Efforts And Commitments Made A 
Difference?” 

1) unwatered_houseplant wrote: 

“Some of my volunteer experiences offer tangible results, 
others not so much. I have cooked at the Ronald McDonald 
house and the families get to come down and enjoy their 
dinner. For three years I was a Big Sister to two young girls 
through Big Brother Big Sister. I tried to be a role model and 
show my girls a fun time. I’ve also done two years of service 
in AmeriCorps, the domestic version of the Peace Corps. 
Through my service I was trained in CPR and disaster relief 
through the Red Cross, created spring break programs, took 
part in clean-up initiatives, volunteered with The Boys and 
Girls Club and Girl Scouts, and ran food drives. 

Caladan109 commented, “Thank you for sharing your life’s 
story. I’ve only done a fraction compared to you, but it 
always feels great be part of a community looking after each 
other.” 

“All of my experiences have made a difference in me. I 
understand the world more, I have more empathy, and I 
know I’ve contributed to my community. As for the people 
I’ve ‘helped’: I have seen a lot of differences in the children 
I served. Some started coming to school, and some started 
doing their schoolwork. The food drives ensured someone 
got a packed lunch, and the clean-ups made our 
neighborhoods cleaner. So, yes, I’ve seen a lot of differences 
my service has made! I recommend volunteering to 
everyone!” 

2) NarrativeScorpion wrote, “Not necessarily so much 
‘others in need,’ but kind of is. I’m a Beaver Scout Leader 
and the difference it makes to the kids who come through my 
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group is phenomenal. I’ve had a fair few ASD / ADHD kids 
and we give them a space where we do our absolute best to 
understand them, give them what they need, and help then to 
join in with all the activities to the best of their ability. It’s 
so important to some of them. I’ve also had a few foster kids 
who’ve come from really shitty homes and again, what 
scouting can do for them is amazing. Even if it’s only an 
hour a week, it’s a place where they aren’t treated any 
differently, none of the other kids know / care about their 
history and they can just come and have fun. I’ve had kids 
come back a decade later and say, ‘Beavers was really 
amazing, and it’s helped make me who I am,’ and there is 
nothing better than that.” 

3) timetellsdude wrote, “They make me feel better.” 

Caladan109 commented, “Go, you. Best reason ever.” 

4) Squaragus_Asparagus wrote, “When I volunteered at the 
Smithsonian as an exhibit guide, there were naturally a 
number of disabled children who would come through and I 
always look the time to talk to them [the same way I talked 
to non-handicapped children]. I didn’t skip over the 
questions, and made them feel included and ensured they 
walked away knowing something. Because they are there to 
have fun and learn. A mom told me that I was the first worker 
to ever not ignore her questions and I made her daughter’s 
whole trip by actually getting on her level and teaching her 
about dinosaurs. That day I just felt like it was okay to clock 
out because I had made my difference in one human being’s 
life. I miss that old museum and all my smiling guests!” 

5) DarthContinent wrote: 

“My wife worked for decades for a well-known national 
nonprofit and I worked several years at a local church-
affiliated charity and ran various errands of mercy for clients 
of hers. 
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“It surprised me how the seemingly simple act of delivering 
a bag of groceries to someone in desperate need seemed to 
make people feel better about their situation and recognize 
people are out there willing to help. That by itself is a strong 
motivation to volunteer and give to charity. 

“Selfishly, by volunteering you can interface with various 
folks in the community including business owners and others 
who might be able to help you get a job or otherwise improve 
your own life situation.” 

6) faceeatingleopard wrote, “I’m not religious in the 
slightest, but my parents’ church runs a food bank and I 
always volunteer. It’s a rural area so a lot of it is delivery. 
When you bring a food package to shut-ins who have very 
little, you can see on their faces that you’ve made a huge 
difference in their lives. It feels great and it does great things 
for people in a lot of need. No one should go hungry in a 
world of plenty.”61 

62. “What Is The Sweetest Thing That Someone Has 
Done For You?” 

1) SlitheryPringle wrote, “So I had to drive in to university 
on the weekend once to finish an assignment. I lived about 
20-30 minutes away and my anxiety gets pretty bad driving 
alone that far, especially on the highway. So I get there safe 
but pretty shaken up because I almost missed my exit. I tried 
to pay for my parking, but the meter was broken. My anxiety 
is through the roof now. This construction worker walked 
past me going towards his car and could see I was struggling 
with the meter. He tried to help me but couldn’t and said he 
paid through the parking app (which I didn’t have because I 

 
61 Caladan109, “People who volunteer to help others in need. How has 
your efforts and commitments made a difference?” Reddit. AskReddit. 
21 November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yxtmr2au> 
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never drove to university). I told him I’d download the app 
and do it through that. He didn’t say anything, just walked 
over to my car, put my plate number in the app on his phone, 
and said, ‘All done! Paid for the whole day!’ He got in his 
car and drove off so quick I couldn’t even thank him 
properly. It was such a breath of fresh air, and I couldn’t stop 
smiling the whole day.” 

2) Remember_to_breathe wrote, “My birthday is in the 
summer. I was throwing a large party at my apartment after 
my first year of college with a keg, multiple beer pong tables, 
etc. One of my new friends shows up with his girlfriend. She 
MADE me a birthday cake. Like from scratch. I had met her 
just two or three times. I hadn’t had a birthday cake in 10 
years. I teared up a bit and wasn’t even sure what to do or 
say. Think that was the nicest thing a mostly stranger has 
ever done for me. Now it’s been another 10 years since I’ve 
had a birthday cake … hope she’s having a great life.” 

3) comicalcameindune wrote, “I’m a little … odd, always 
have been. Moved across the country as a teen and made 
some new friends. I hadn’t had any real close friends before 
the move, and I knew I was socially awkward so I was 
worried. But this new friend group was amazing and 
inclusive and supportive. My best friend hosted a get-
together in my name for no special occasion one day. That 
moment meant the world to me. I had good friends who 
cared about me, I hadn’t had that before.” 

4) lldumbcloudsll wrote, “My wife and I have very crazy 
schedules. When we first started sleeping over it was already 
hard to make time. She would get up with me at 5 in the 
morning and make me coffee while I got ready for work. It 
turned into routine. I would do it for her and she would do it 
for me. To this day we still do it just to hang out before we 
don’t see each other for a bit. We are very close and both 
clingy to each other, so it was hard to leave after first falling 
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for each other because we wouldn’t see each other for a few 
days. It’s still happening with COVID, but I look forward to 
those mornings because we just joke and laugh and talk. 
She’ll just go back to sleep when I leave at 6:30.” 

5) jaeknits wrote: 

“When I was younger, I got second-degree burns at work 
when I spilled scalding hot water from the coffee maker all 
over the back of my dominant hand. My boss drove me to 
the local emergency clinic and drove away. Yes, he was a 
huge jerk, why do you ask? 

“Anyway, I couldn’t fill out any of the paperwork because I 
couldn’t move my hand at all. I was new in town and didn’t 
really know anyone, except my sister who was out of town, 
so in tears I called a guy I had just started dating, and he 
came to be with me and wrote out all my forms for me. I 
found out later that he had to ditch other plans when I called. 

“I did marry him, and we just celebrated our 16th wedding 
anniversary this summer.”62 

63. “What Is The Single Worst Situation You Ever 
Found Yourself In?”  

1) SmuttyBookLover wrote: 

“I was in a put-out-or-get-gang-raped situation once. I was 
smart enough to act like I was going along with it and had to 
freshen up. As soon as I was in the bathroom, I locked the 
door, fiddled with the water, flushed the toilet while 
blocking the door with a shelf (that I’m so lucky was in 
there) while calling my mom who called the cops. Then I 

 
62 Source: _thestarkboy, “What is the sweetest thing that someone has 
done for you?” Reddit. AskReddit. 21 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5c25vq7>. 
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just braced against the door and waited for what seemed like 
forever for someone to show up. 

“Gotta give props to my mom, who always told me I could 
call her no matter what. She didn’t say shit, she just got me 
out of there and took me home as the cops were clearing the 
party. We did discuss it later, but I wasn’t ‘in trouble’ in so 
far as I wasn’t grounded. I’ll take a four-hour lecture over 
rape any day. It was incredibly stupid of me to be at a party 
with people I barely knew who were older than me. Major 
learning experience. At least I took my mom’s previous 
advice about being aware of my surroundings so I could 
clearly give an address.” 

2) ThatGuyFromD12 wrote, “Awkward boner. My friend, a 
girl, noticed.” 

a_large_soda asked, “Did she say anything?” 

ThatGuyFromD12 answered, “She just looked at me and 
smiled.” 

Julios_Eye_Doctopr commented, “If that’s the single worst 
situation you’ve ever been in, kid, you are blessed beyond 
belief.”63 

64. “How Do You Cope With Being Treated Like You 
Are Crazy For Following COVID Safety Guidelines 
When Others Around You Aren’t Doing The Same?” 

1) Happy-Kaleidoscope82 wrote: 

“I just happily agree. ‘Yup, I’m paranoid. Yup, we are all 
crazy. No, we still won’t get together with you, because I’m 

 
63 Source: CrackMonkey15, “What is the single worst situation you 
ever found yourself in?” Reddit. AskReddit. 25 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyc96sww>. 
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so paranoid and crazy. And yes, I still wear a mask every 
time I go outside, because I’m so paranoid and crazy.’ 

“The top priority in a pandemic is to survive it without 
getting sick. Period, full stop, end of story. Let everyone else 
think what they think. Just do what you need to do to keep 
yourself safe.” 

2) redditor_lolz wrote: 

“Recently I was in travelling in a bus and a man sitting 
beside me wasn’t wearing a mask. 

“And when I told him to wear it, he just pointed toward other 
people in the bus who aren’t wearing a mask. 

“I just told him, ‘I ain’t gonna tell everyone; you are sitting 
beside me so I am telling you to wear it.’ He then puts on a 
mask. 

“Guess what, a man in my next-to-left seat also puts it on! 

“Edit: Many people are doubting this happened — go ahead. 
I don’t want to prove this to everyone. 

“I don’t know why telling people to wear a mask is being 
doubtable?” 

3) newsensequeen wrote: 

“My dad tested positive for COVID and got admitted in the 
hospital, but my mum still doesn’t believes in COVID (mind 
you, she’s well educated and privileged enough to … not do 
that?) Anyway, after two weeks, dad’s doing much better 
now. 

“I always keep a picture of my mum in my wallet. Whenever 
I face difficulties in life, I take out my wallet and stare at her 
picture. And lately, it comforts me knowing that … if my 
dad can survive COVID, and I can survive being a daughter 
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of a staunch conspiracy theorist, I can survive almost 
anything.” 

4) memecut wrote: 

“I choose to be paranoid about salmonella, so I overcook my 
chicken slightly. And wash my cutting board and hands after 
handling meat or eggs. 

“I choose to be paranoid about becoming paralysed, so I 
wear a seatbelt. 

“I choose to be paranoid about brushing my teeth with fecal 
matter, so I close the toilet seat and put my brush behind a 
cabinet. 

“I choose to be paranoid about frostbite, so I wear gloves in 
the winter. 

“I choose to be paranoid about thugs, so I stay alert of my 
surroundings. 

“I choose to be paranoid about STDs, so I wear a condom. 

“I choose to be paranoid about people’s motives, so I stay 
skeptical. 

“I choose to be paranoid about alligators, so I don’t go 
splashing around in the swamp. 

“I choose to be paranoid about Lyme disease, so I check 
myself for ticks after I’ve been somewhere even remotely 
grassy. 

“I choose to be paranoid about the rope holding, so I double 
check the knot before I climb. 

“I choose to be paranoid about getting a heart attack or 
diabetes, so I eat healthy and exercise. 
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“You could say that I’m afraid, and going through all these 
hoops prevents me living my life … but I say, I go through 
these hoops so I can live my life to the fullest, unafraid, for 
as long as possible — simply by protecting myself from 
ignorance and stupidity.”64 

65. “Who Is One Stranger Whom You Still Remember?” 

1) psyc_odeine wrote:  

“A random lady at a bus stop hugged me a few years back 
when my mom was abusing me and simultaneously trying to 
put me on probation. I was crying while coming out of a 
court office, and I was with a care manager. She just walked 
up to me and asked to give me a hug and then proceeded to 
do so, stroke my hair, and tell me she loves me and that 
things will get better. I don’t even remember her face, but I 
needed that. Life was really screwing me back then. Random 
bus stop lady, I love you, too.  

“Edit: I’m glad you guys liked hearing about the lady at the 
stop. She was really the kindest woman I’d ever met.” 

2) cabweb wrote, “One time when I was in second grade or 
something, I was standing by the school’s gate doing fuck-
all when a girl with painted white hair walked up from the 
parking lot, offered me a chocolate, and then disappeared.” 

moshiceetantivech commented, “That was your only chance 
of beginning an anime life journey.” 

3) TheEmpress24 said, “I got stuck in a nearby city as a 
youth with no money or phone. My brother and I got 

 
64 Source: JazzyPenguin, “How do you cope with being treated like you 
are crazy for following covid safety guidelines, when others around you 
aren’t doing the same?” Reddit. AskReddit. 26 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yynfpqs2>. 
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separated, and I knew the only way home was via the bus. I 
got on the bus with no fare, and asked the driver if I could 
just get a free ride because I didn’t have any money. He said 
no, and to ask another passenger to pay. I did, but no one had 
anything, except this one guy who saw the look on my face 
and paid for my fare. I thanked him profusely the entire 
time.” 

4) Zwerik wrote: 

“A couple years ago I had a very interesting conversation 
with a German guy about what he liked about my country 
(we were in the Netherlands) in German [on his side of the 
conversation] while waiting for a bus. 

“I don’t speak German. I have no idea what the man said. 
Very interesting nonetheless.” 

Eggsegret asked, “How do you know he wasn’t mocking 
you?” 

Zwerik answered, “Well, Dutch and German share some 
similarities, so I was able to decipher some of it. He was 
talking about a TV show, the weather, and some other stuff 
I couldn’t make out. He had a serious tone and look on his 
face the entire time, so I’m pretty sure it was genuine and not 
for laughs.” 

5) AddaboyShankle said: 

“When I was in high school, I had this huge crush on this 
girl, and I wanted to deliver a present to her house on her 
birthday, but I didn’t have a car. My parents were at work, 
so I decided I would walk to her house to deliver it. 

“It was about an hour and 15 minute walk from my house to 
hers, and my stupid self forgot to bring a water with me 
during the Florida summer heat. As I left my house, there 
was this water-delivery truck going from house to house 
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dropping off packages of water. He looked at me, hopped in 
his truck, and came back out holding a water bottle. 

“‘You might need this,’ he said as he handed me the water 
bottle. I thanked him and then he drove off. I haven’t 
forgotten about that since.” 

6) CaedustheBaedus wrote: 

“I’m a guy and it was Fourth of July and this drunk or 
possibly high girl my age grabbed my face, looked deeply 
into my eyes and says, ‘You’ve got really pretty eyes.’ 

“Then she let go of my face, and turned away, stopped and 
says, ‘You’ve got a nice smile, too.’ 

“And then she wandered off into the haze of people dancing. 
I never saw her again, but those two compliments at once 
keep me smiling.” 

7) retrobread_ wrote, “A teenage boy my age saw that I 
wanted a shirt, but it was the last one, and he gave it to me. 
It’s a small interaction, but I’ll remember it forever.65 

66. “When Did You Call Out A Cat-Caller? How Did 
You Feel Afterwards?” 

1) thunderling wrote: 

“I had to walk past him a bunch of times because I was 
bringing laundry to the laundromat. 

“He yelled out some really nasty things to me each time, 
which I ignored. On the fourth time, I ignored him again but 
he continued saying, ‘Hey, ladyyyy!’ at me as I passed. 

 
65 Source: Argoo-, “Who is one stranger that you still remember?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 26 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyov8xuq>. 
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“I didn’t plan anything, but my anger took over, so I 
slammed my bag of laundry on the ground, whipped around, 
came right up to his face, and yelled, ‘WHAT?’ 

“Suddenly this asshole wasn’t so talkative! He shrank. He 
recoiled into the truck seat he was in. He kinda murmured 
and stammered some random syllables. 

“I yelled at him not to talk to me like that and left. 

“I had to walk by him AGAIN after collecting my laundry, 
and he didn’t say anything this time. Just watched me. I 
returned his gaze and GLARED at him. It felt so good. 

“It was absolutely terrifying and I was shaking afterwards, 
but it felt so damn good.” 

2) parezcounapina wrote, “When I was in New York, some 
random guy screamed at me, ‘Hey, girl! Look at you out here 
with those titty ass legs and shit.’ I just turned and gave him 
a confused look and said, ‘What’s a titty-ass leg?’ He looked 
embarrassed and said, ‘Look, I don’t know, man. I’m sorry.’ 
It was kind of funny.”66 

67. “What Person Did You Watch Turn Into Something 
They Were Not?” 

1) Jujupeaches wrote, “I had a best friend who was honestly 
one of the nicest people on the planet, but due to depression 
and peer pressure from toxic people, she began shoplifting 
and getting into drugs. She stopped caring about people and 
start doing such risky things that I couldn’t even hang out 
with her without feeling unsafe. She ended up getting me in 
so much trouble one time — her mom (who considered me 

 
66 Source: CartoomGirl626, “When did you call out a cat caller? How 
did you feel afterwards?” Reddit. AskReddit. 26 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yyxt73sk>. 
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another daughter) told me that we had to separate to protect 
me from harm and trouble. I miss her family because they 
really were another family to me, but she refused to take 
responsibility and continued being put [putting herself?] in 
dangerous situations.” 

goodvibess2020 commented, “I’m really glad her mom 
looked out for you. I’m sure that was incredibly hard for her 
as well as you.” 

ParkityParkPark commented, “I can’t imagine how hard that 
must be for her mother.” 

2) saudade_sleep_repeat wrote, “After my tight-laced, pearl-
wearing great-aunt had a stroke, she turned into a foul-
mouthed, swearing sailor. So sad, yet so flippin’ hilarious.” 

alittlegarden commented: 

“When my mom was growing up, my grandma was 
extremely strict about food. One of the rules limited desserts 
to one small dessert a day or less (like a single cookie after 
dinner). 

“After my grandma was diagnosed with dementia, she was 
moved into an assisted living. My mom would visit her at 
least once a week, and they would go get snacks for my 
grandma to keep in her room. She pretty much exclusively 
picked out cookies. They would be gone by the next time she 
visited, which was sort of a lot of cookies, but nothing 
concerning. 

“After a while, the staff told my mom that she should no 
longer buy cookies for my grandma. Instead of eating the 
cookies over the course of a week like we thought, she was 
eating the entire box in a single day. 

“TLDR — Dementia turned my extremely health-conscious 
grandma into the Cookie Monster.” 
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RaineyJ commented, “From what I’ve heard, people with 
dementia really like foods they can easily "pick and graze" 
from. There was a guy who noticed that his own gran didn’t 
like to drink water any longer, so he made a tray of sweets 
mostly made of water she would graze from. Helped a lot 
apparently.” 

3) ullric wrote: 

“Grandma got dementia and started cursing. She apologized 
after cursing every time, which made it an even more 
amusing change. 

“She also started talking about black people and went on a 
mini-rant. My mind immediately went to ‘Oh, no, was 
grandma a secret racist the whole time?’ Grandma’s rant 
continued on to ‘It’s a shame about how some people treat 
others differently because of how they look.’ I was relieved; 
there was some questionable, outdated word choice, but the 
intent and overall message were pure.” 

sirophiuchus commented about the “questionable, outdated 
word choice,” “I like to believe it was more along the line of 
using ‘polite terms’ from half a century ago, i.e., ‘coloured’ 
or ‘Negro.’” 

4) ruiner8850 asked, “Does anyone have a positive story of 
change?” 

Helen_Ki11er commented, “My father used to beat the crap 
out of me as a kid. My siblings, too. Purely randomly he 
would come home late at night, completely sober, and beat 
the shit out of us because he felt like something had been 
done incorrectly. At about 40 years old, he went out one day 
and bought a drift boat and started fishing. He hasn’t been 
the same since. He is still boisterous and sometimes crosses 
lines verbally, but he is generally quick to apologize and has 
been learning ever since. I didn’t realize people could 
change.” 
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ruiner8850 commented: 

“That’s great to hear he changed for the better. I wasn’t alive 
when he was like this, but from what I’ve heard my grandpa 
used to be a racist asshole who would often use a belt on his 
children. Even when I was younger, he was a hardcore 
alcoholic and my parents cut my grandparents out of our 
lives because of their drinking. Years later we started seeing 
them again and although he might still drink a few beers, he 
wouldn’t get drunk and abusive. He also wasn’t a racist 
anymore. I don’t remember any of his bad behavior, but from 
what I heard, he was a completely different person later in 
his life. 

“He died a few years ago, but I’m glad I got to see him as 
the good person he became. When he died, I also took the 
young cat he had taken in and rescued from being a stray. 
She was all I wanted from him when he died because she’s 
the sweetest cat you’ll ever meet. He named her Martha after 
his mom.” 

Viking_Civics commented, “My mom went from being a 
good cook to an absolute legend in her 50s. Like, I’ve eaten 
at some of the best restaurants in all of Europe and her food 
is still in my top five.” 

AccordingPrompt2464 commented, “I had a teacher who 
was told by her English teacher she would never do well in 
English. My teacher basically used that as ammo and worked 
her ass off. She came first in the highest level English 
offered.” 

5) W4rd3n21 wrote: 

“I’ve always been proud of my work ethic. I’m usually 
upfront and hardworking, and I hate gossip. I joined a large 
not-for-profit 22 months ago. The culture at the time was 
amazing, but two months in there was a complete leadership 
restructure … all the way down to my manager. The new 
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management chain all knew each other from another not-for-
profit that the new CEO had led. He had deliberately brought 
everyone over to our much larger organisation, firing 
existing dedicated staff and replacing them with incompetent 
fools. 

“The whole culture changed. Overnight it became bitchy and 
toxic; a common practice became to blame all shortfalls on 
either a) the former leadership, or b) the current board of 
directors (who were trying to maintain the former positive 
culture). If you didn’t bitch about those groups, you became 
persona non grata in the eyes of leadership. 

“I watched myself join them over four months. I trashed my 
former manager (the kindest, most gentle man you’ve ever 
worked for and who gave me a shot there), I trashed the 
former general counsel (an amazing woman who sacrificed 
a seven-figure salary in a large law firm to come and support 
our charity) … eventually I realised that I didn’t like who I 
became and I started standing up for it. I called it 
unprofessional when the bitching started, and I refused to 
engage. Three months later I got fired. Management and 
their collaborators in my team conspired to fire me because 
I was ‘the source of a toxic culture.’ 

“Now three months on I am working in a new company. I 
am super wary about fraternising with any colleague, but I 
can at least hold my head up high. I also called my former 
manager and the former general counsel, owned up to my 
part in everything and told them what happened. I feel 
honestly blessed that they both forgave me.”67 

 
67 Source: gigi_c16, “What person did you watch turn into something 
they were not?” Reddit. AskReddit. 26 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yxnp5wmd>. 
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68. “What Did You Hear Someone Say That Broke Your 
Heart?” 

1) moon_head wrote: 

“I work as a mental health support worker. 

“I was once supporting a man in his 30s. Sweetest man ever. 
Every time I went to his house (outreach support) he’d offer 
to make me a coffee, and this man was on government 
payments, barely making it week by week. 

“He came out as gay, and his entire family basically 
disowned him. He had no friends, thanks to significant social 
anxiety. 

“A couple of weeks before Christmas, he told me that he had 
gone to the shopping mall, and he walked into Lush, the 
cosmetic store. He said he gave the counter person $10 and 
asked them to pack a mystery box and wrap it up. He quite 
optimistically / excitedly looked at me and said, ‘So on 
Christmas morning I have a present that I can open.’ 

“Still breaks my heart many years later.” 

2) EmilyamI wrote, “One of my students (a fourth-grader) 
told me that he wished I was his mom because I loved him 
more than she did. He had a rough home life, so I guess me 
going to one of his soccer games was the most affection he 
got.” 

3) Mahimah wrote, “A little black boy (maybe five years 
old) rode his bike up to me and my husband (both white) and 
stared at us. I smiled and was getting ready to compliment 
him when he interrupted me and said, ‘Black people don’t 
like white people,’ and then rode away.” 

4) Sadistic_Fantasies wrote: 
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“I remember when I was 10 I thought to myself that adults 
drink coffee before work so I decided to drink some. You 
see, I had horrible concentration and OCD symptoms in 
school as a kid, I performed badly and I was always in 
trouble, if not fighting then some other shit. 

“That day ended up different, I did a week’s or two weeks’ 
worth of shit in just one day. After I came home, my mother 
told me that my teacher had called (I was mentally so 
prepared to be shouted at again) and for the first time ever 
the teacher had something positive to say. Was nice.”68 

69. “What Is The Worst Incident Of ‘Career Suicide’ 
You’ve Ever Witnessed In Person?” 

1) Drumlin wrote: 

“We were at a mandatory safety meeting for the field staff. 
All of the construction superintendents and carpentry 
foremen had to drive to the office on a Friday afternoon. 
After the meeting, a group of us were standing around 
bullshitting, and one of the guys was telling us about how he 
was road raging on some ‘asshole who was driving too damn 
slow’ on his way to the meeting. He said he finally passed 
him and flipped the guy off. He seemed proud of it. 

“Except that he was in a company pickup. And our trucks 
had the name of the company and the phone number in 4” 
high letters on the tailgate. So in any circumstance, road 
raging is a bad idea. 

“Except in this case, the guy he flipped off just happened to 
be the next-door neighbor of the owner of our company. 

 
68 Source: no_one_cares437, “What did you hear someone say that 
broke your heart?” Reddit. AskReddit. 29 November 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5onyhlt>. 
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“That bastard got fired first thing Monday morning.” 

2) aalexxerth wrote: 

“At a warehouse job, the job of one guy working there 
required him to sort of wander around. He had a reputation 
for disappearing, but because of his position people always 
thought he was just working somewhere else at the moment. 

“Turns out he was napping in the locker room. 

“A supervisor walked in on this, but decided to not wake him 
up. Instead the supervisor called in every other supervisor in 
the building to the locker room, surrounded the guy, 
and then woke him up.” 

huskerdrill commented, “I work in the audio / video field and 
one of my installers fell asleep under a conference table with 
his hands zip tied to the table to make it seem like he was 
running cable or mounting hardware if you were to pass by 
and glance. Didn’t get fired but definitely got made fun of 
for a while.” 

OpSlushy responded, “That is both stupid and genius.” 

3) jeanneeebeanneee wrote, “I used to work in the same 
department with a lady who was terrible at the job and also 
very weird. It turns out she was an alcoholic who would go 
out to her car every hour or so, all day every day, and down 
a couple minis of vodka. By the end of the day, she would 
be pretty incoherent. Multiple people witnessed her doing 
this and reported it — we worked in a company that had a 
large warehouse with contractors coming in and out of the 
lot all day to load and unload, so safety was a significant 
concern, but the owner refused to fire her. Then one Monday 
Drunky didn’t show up for work or call, and no one could 
get ahold of her. We actually thought she might be dead in a 
roadside ditch or drowned in the tub or something. Then she 
showed up on Thursday morning, logged in, and started 
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working like nothing even happened. Our direct manager 
stomped into the owner’s office and said, ‘Either you fire her 
today, or I quit.’ Drunky was gone within 10 minutes.” 

4) ElToberino wrote: 

“When I worked for a major parcel delivery company, we 
had a mechanic who consistently wasn’t getting his job done 
and said he didn’t have enough time to do the job, so the 
operations manager went through security camera footage to 
see what the hell he was doing all day. Turns out, he was 
selling drugs out of his truck in the parking lot instead of 
doing his job, so as soon as the ops manager saw that, he 
called the police. 

“We also had a very promising young supervisor who had 
gotten two promotions in the past year or so, and was 
basically the right-hand man to the ops manager. When the 
cops showed up to arrest the mechanic, he was sitting in the 
passenger seat of the truck, buying drugs.”69 

70. “Have You Ever Saved Someone’s Life? How Did It 
Happen?” 

1) deweygirl wrote, “I don’t know if this really fits. I needed 
a kidney. My cousin volunteered. During their testing of her. 
they found a small mass they thought was just fat. It turned 
out to be cancer. Most kidney cancer apparently is not caught 
until it’s too late because your other kidney takes on the 
work and you don’t get symptoms. She was able to get it all 
removed and is now cancer free (didn’t even need chemo, 
just surgery). Anyway, she claims I saved her life. I claim 
she saved her own by being willing to donate.” 

 
69 Source: D_Sexy wrote, “What is the worst incident of ‘Career 
Suicide’ you’ve ever witnessed in person?” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 
November 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y558ojvs>. 
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Pelennor commented: 

“That’s amazing. This is what I envision karma to be about. 

“Your cousin was prepared to make a real and genuine 
sacrifice to help you live. That’s a beautiful thing. In return 
an awful, tragic, and most likely unavoidable early death has 
been completely avoided.” 

2) disintegrationist wrote, “Doctors save lives every day 
with their diagnoses and the healing before ailments escalate 
to something more serious.” 

mapbc commented: 

“This is true but for most primary care docs we don’t get the 
instant gratification. Controlling someone’s blood pressure 
and diabetes for 20 years doesn’t feel the same as taking 
someone who is acutely dying and bringing them back. 

“Source: I do primary care. And my big story was the night 
the Emergency Room doc called me in. They couldn’t fly 
out a high-risk patient in preterm labor and the receiving 
hospital was being an ass about requiring a physician to be 
on board if they came by squad (which isn’t a requirement 
they can legally make). 

“Anyway, I’m going on a ride along … but mom delivered 
on the way. I catch the baby and she’s very premature. Gave 
oxygen, warmed her as best I could. We get to the hospital 
and they don’t have anyone ready to receive us (thought they 
would have a woman in labor, not a premie who was 
struggling. 

“The nurse who came to the squad saw me with the baby and 
said, ‘Follow me.’ We ran through the ER to labor and 
delivery. Got a warmer turned on and proceeded to get the 
baby warmed up. But her heart rate was still low and she 
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wasn’t responding to blow-by oxygen. So I had to intubate a 
tiny, tiny premie. 

“Remarkably, she turned out great. That was 15 years ago 
and it’s still my bright shining hero moment. But I’ll take 
what I do for a living over that kind of stress. Nice quiet 
office — it’s much easier on the psyche.” 

3) Hrekires wrote: 

“One day in college, I was on my way to grab dinner with 
some friends and ran into another friend in the parking lot. I 
invited him to come with me and join us, and we proceeded 
to have a totally unremarkable dinner in the cafeteria. 

“Years later, post-graduation, we were hanging out one night 
getting a bit drunk and stoned and he confessed to me that 
he was on his way to kill himself that night when I ran into 
him.” 

ShiraCheshire wrote: 

“Reminds me of something I heard about at my school. 

“This kid decided he was going to kill himself. He got all his 
books out of his locker (quite a few) and was trying to lug 
them all home so no one would have to clean out his locker 
for him after he was dead. He ran into someone who asked 
if he needed help carrying his books. They get to talking and 
the other kid, on a whim, invited him to his house to hang 
out. 

“He decided not to kill himself that day. Or the next day, or 
the next day. Eventually gave up on suicide entirely.”70 

 
70 Source: disintegrationist, “Have you ever saved someone’s life? How 
did it happen?” Reddit. AskReddit. 2 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y2grzgmj>. 
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71. “People Who Donate $100-$1000+ To Streamers, 
Why?” 

Miraclefish wrote: 

“I bought someone whose content I like a PS5 as a gift and 
had it shipped to them. I very much enjoy their work and 
they’d had a crappier year than most, and it cost less than 
what I earn in a day, so why not? 

“Once you’ve got enough money that you can have 
everything you want (which doesn’t have to be that much — 
I don’t care for a lavish lifestyle) and you’ve got a house, 
savings, pension, etc., the next thing that makes me happy is 
making other people happy, too. 

“I’ve bought a few friends fairly big gifts over the past few 
years and I donate to charitable causes and funds that I see 
online. I’ve been on random acts of pizza, I’ve got in touch 
with a few Redditors in trouble to help them out (with 
verification — I’m kind, I’m not dumb), and any old tech or 
things I upgrade, rather than sell them I give them away to 
people I know or like. 

“Money is only something to be briefly exchanged for 
happiness before we’re all dust in the wind.”71 

72. “What Is The Nicest Thing You’ve Ever Done That 
No One Knows About?” 

1) Schnitze wrote, “My job is to check and validate the work 
of my colleagues, but I am not their boss. This lady was 
having a hard time getting at the same level of productivity 
the others had reached and our boss told me if she made a 

 
71 Source: themorphomhsquirrel, “People who donate $100-$1000+ to 
streamers, why?” Reddit. AskReddit. 2 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y6bb4aew>. 
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mistake again this week she would be fired. I knew she was 
a single mom with two young kids. So when she made a big 
mistake on a file she was working on a Friday, I spent a good 
part of my weekend fixing her mistake. On Monday I gave 
my weekly report to the boss. It’s been a year now, and she 
is still working for the company and she is a great asset.” 

2) tellaterror wrote: 

“I’m pretty decent at playing guitar and can improvise / 
pickup melodies/songs pretty fast. There was one shy, 
homeless girl who would always play music down the street 
from me to make money near a popular walking / shopping 
area. She was good and always put her heart into it. One 
evening I decided I would go play with her. She was so 
excited but didn’t really know what to think. we got a big 
crowd a couple times that night and she had more money in 
her guitar case than I had ever seen her have. At the end of 
the night, she awkwardly asked if I wanted to split the 
money. I said, ‘No, no. I just wanted to play music with you.’ 
Then I added a $100 bill to the case, gave her a hug, and told 
her I’d see her next week. She started crying and said thank 
you. I came back a couple times until I stopped seeing her. 
I’m hoping she found where she wanted to go. 

“Edit: Wanted to add that I had just gotten out of a long 
relationship and was feeling pretty lonely. So I also got 
something out of the experience and it wasn’t meant to only 
be charity.” 

3) TheCheshireDemon wrote, “Once at the store I work at, a 
customer came up and asked if anyone had turned in a 20-
dollar bill. Nobody had and the girl seemed like she was 
about to cry. She went to check by the register and I couldn’t 
get the look she had out of my head. The store had a policy 
about not giving money to people, even if you knew them, 
while on the clock. So I went to one of the camera’s blind 
spots and took a twenty out of my wallet, made it look like I 
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found it under an electric cart, and told the girl I had found 
her money. I haven’t told anyone outside my immediate 
family because the store is super strict, but I don’t have any 
regrets.” 

4) SaintNickNurse wrote: 

“I wouldn’t say nobody knows about this, but only two 
people know. 

“I once found $10 on the ground in Toronto. Instead of 
pocketing it, I went to the food court and gave it to a 
homeless dude. He immediately lined up for some Tim 
Horton’s food and it was a good feeling.” 

5) Emes_97 wrote, “Back when I was more financially 
stable, I paid for a friend’s baby formula. She was struggling 
hard and hadn’t been approved for any type of assistance so 
I just Amazon Primed her a month’s supply of baby formula 
so it would be one less thing for her to worry about.” 

6) IamAWorldChampionAMA wrote: 

“Very few people know about this. 

“I used to work in politics, so I had a couple of 
Congressman’s and Senator’s personal phone numbers. One 
of my friends has a sister who just didn’t get along with me. 
It was a water-and-oil thing. 

“So she marries a Marine and he loses his legs in 
Afghanistan from an IED. I call my buddy up: ‘You know 
this is not a bullshit statement. If Veteran Affairs gives him 
any grief, call me and I’ll take care of it.’ 

“About six months later he calls me up. ‘Okay, I need his 
full name and social security number, and you can never tell 
her.’ I then call his Congressman up: ‘Hey, just a heads up. 
Corporal So and So is getting screwed by Veteran Affairs. 
Just to remind you, he lost both his legs.’ 
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“A month later my buddy and I are talking and he tells me 
how his sister praised God that all of the sudden everything 
went smoothly. I told him, ‘This is the last time you’ll ever 
bring it up.’ And that was that.” 

7) TheDassaultRafale wrote, “I was driving slowly on a dark 
road on a windy day when I suddenly saw a big tree branch 
in the middle of the road in front of me. It was in a corner as 
well. So I got out, and dragged it to the side, as it was big 
enough to cause some serious damage if you would hit it at 
the regular driving speed on that road.”72 

73. “Have You Ever Come Across Someone Being A 
Creep In A Public Restroom? What’s Your Story?” 

1) hauteburrito wrote: 

“So, this may be my most embarrassing story, but when I 
was … six or seven, maybe (Grade 2), I was that creep. I 
don’t know where I got the idea, but I remember thinking it 
was funny to stand on top of toilets and troll people (fellow 
students) in the neighbouring stalls when they went in to pee. 
I would hide inside, wait for a noise, and then start peeking 
over the top to the stall next to mine, barely suppressing my 
giggles… and then when they looked all calm, I would yell 
‘Boo!’ and just about lose myself with delight when they 
invariably freaked out and ran away. 

“Needless to say, I got reported, resulting in 
a very concerned call to my parents at home. I’ve never done 
it since, but geez, looking back, I can’t believe what a creepy 
little fucker I was.” 

 
72 Source: itsafurbd, “What is the nicest thing you’ve ever done that no 
one knows about?” Reddit. AskReddit. 2 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y5r7fdd8>. 
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2) PressureAwkward wrote: 

“Yes, once. 

“I was out at a nightclub with some friends. Not a place we’d 
usually go, but a band we liked was playing. Before it was a 
club venue, the place had been a gay bar, so it had two 
restrooms, one of which was gender-neutral, and the other 
was women only. 

“I was in the ladies’ room when this girl came in looking 
really distressed, and these two dudes tried to follow her in, 
so I immediately stepped in front of them and barred the 
way. I told them they couldn’t come in because this was a 
women’s restroom, and they kept trying to edge around me 
or push me aside, claiming that since the *other* bathroom 
was neutral that meant they both were, even though this one 
was clearly marked otherwise. 

“I wouldn’t budge, and eventually my friends came looking 
for me, saw what was up, and backed me up on it, and the 
guys kind of stalked off and lurked around the door. We got 
the girl who’d come in earlier to call a friend who was able 
to come buddy up with her. The two guys had been harassing 
her on the dance floor, then followed her to the bar when she 
tried to leave, and then into the bathroom. Once she was 
handed off to a friend, the dudes went back to the dance floor 
to find a new target.” 

3) ik101 wrote: 

“Not in the public restroom itself, but I and every single 
woman I know have used the restrooms to escape from 
creepy men so they can’t follow us. 

“This happens especially often in bars and clubs. Even 
‘Nice’ Guys who can’t take a hint. I just tell them I need to 
use the restroom and never come back. It’s a safe space away 
from men.” 
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4) JustSomeDutchZGirl wrote, “Not in the actual restroom 
but in front of the entrance to the restrooms. I used to work 
at a store at a train station. Train stations somehow attract 
lots of creeps, and we had a few whom everyone knew. One 
of them was constantly coming in to our store, creeping on 
me and my colleagues. He even stalked one of my colleagues 
home. I saw him talking to a girl out on one of the platforms 
and she was obviously uncomfortable, trying to get away by 
going to the restroom, but you have to pay for that here. So 
I went up to here and pretended to be a friend, saying 
something like ‘How, I haven’t seen you in so long, come 
and chat!.’ I explained that the guy was a huge creep and she 
was very relieved that someone intervened.”73 

74. “Who Have You Been A Role Model To?” 

aselala wrote, “My little cousin! I’m the first person in my 
family to go to university and when my cousin found out that 
I did she was really impressed. My aunt recently told me she 
started reading one book a week so she can ‘get smart and 
do the same as aselala.’”74 

75. “Ex-Followers Of An Organized Religion, What Was 
Your ‘F*Ck This Shit’ Moment?” 

ejja13 wrote: 

“I say that I left the church in my heart at 10, in my head at 
14, and physically at 18 (when I moved out of my parents’ 
house). 

 
73 Source: DosMangos, “Have you ever come across someone being a 
creep in a public restroom? What’s your story?” Reddit. AskReddit. 4 
December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y2nrjm7k>. 
74 Source: Oberon777, “Who have you been a role model to?” Reddit. 
AskWomen. 3 December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y4kw9mkd>. 
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“My 10-year-old moment is most Fuck This Shit. It was 
pouring down near freezing rain outside, we’re in the middle 
of the sermon. Drunk (found this out later) guy walks in and 
quietly sits on the back pew. (If the sanctuary door didn’t 
squeak, you wouldn’t have heard him come in.) He’s clearly 
disheveled, homeless looking, pitiful, and soaking wet. 

“Middle-aged righteous-looking lady from the Amen pew 
walks back and asks him to leave. He asks to stay. She says, 
loudly enough that I can hear sitting several pews in front of 
him, ‘We don’t want your kind here.’ Actually says that, in 
the middle of a Christian ‘love your brother’ service. 

“Two ushers / elders of the church get up to help. They lift 
the man out of his seat, and then they take him out of the 
sanctuary and outside to the steps of the church. Service 
resumes. I’m bawling; my mom is trying to help me feel 
better. 

“I refused to put my allowance in the plate that day and gave 
it to him when we left (like my measly $2 did anything). 
Mom told me later that my stepdad wrote him a check and 
told him which bank to cash it at to make sure they would 
give him the money. 

“And that was the day that my 10-year-old mind said, Fuck 
This Shit.”75 

 
75 Source: screamingcat99, “Ex-followers of an organized religion, 
what was your ‘f*ck this shit’ moment?” Reddit. AskReddit. 12 
December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y2ych6d5>. 
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76. “What’s A Behaviour You Can Notice And Think, 
‘Oh, They’re THAT Kind Of Person’?” 

1) DoctorBubbleButt wrote, “Littering. It just screams, ‘I 
don’t give a shit about my actions’ effect on other people’ or 
‘I only think about myself.’” 

BringBackRobotWars commented, “I had a friend who saw 
a dude sitting in traffic chuck a bunch of stuff out of his 
window, so she picked it up and threw it back in his car. She 
was a badass.” 

KramerDaFramer commented, “Waking back to my truck 
from the store one day, I was following a guy who then 
casually tossed his empty Coke can into the bed of my truck. 
I retrieved it and took it back to return it to him. His reply 
was ‘Well, all ya’lls’ truck beds are full of empty beer cans 
anyway.’ Mine wasn’t; I don’t drink. The only thing in my 
truck bed was the toolbox that I put on it.” 

2) cort_cort wrote, “If you’re mean to the person in the 
drive-thru, you probably aren’t a friendly person.” 

3) ImportantVegetables wrote, “People who think someone 
working in retail / hospitality / restaurant industry / etc. is 
inherently below them. Infuriating.” 

pushing-up-daisies commented, “Before I went to law 
school, I was working a second job serving to save up some 
extra money. I had my bachelor’s degree and worked a full-
time job at a well-respected trust company, just wanted the 
extra cash. The number of people who treated me like I was 
too stupid for a ‘real job’ was infuriating, but the stunned 
look of pure confusion when I told them about my ‘day’ job 
was priceless.” 

BOSH09 commented, “I’ve taught my son that service-
industry workers and sanitation workers make the world go 
around and to always be respectful and kind. Clean up after 
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yourself and don’t be an asshole. I can’t stand entitled people 
that think they exist to serve them.” 

4) LavenderWitch_ wrote, “People who leave their shopping 
cart randomly in the parking lot (assuming they are 
physically capable of returning it easily).” 

LikeAPlane commented: 

“The Shopping Cart Theory: 

“The shopping cart is the ultimate litmus test for whether a 
person is capable of self-governing. To return the shopping 
cart is an easy, convenient task and one that we all recognize 
as the correct, appropriate thing to do. To return the shopping 
cart is objectively right. There are no situations other than 
dire emergencies in which a person is not able to return their 
cart. Simultaneously, it is not illegal to abandon your 
shopping cart. 

“Therefore the shopping cart presents itself as the apex 
example of whether a person will do what is right without 
being forced to do it. No one will punish you for not 
returning the shopping cart, no one will fine you or kill you 
for not returning the shopping cart, you gain nothing by 
returning the shopping cart. You must return the shopping 
cart out of the goodness of your own heart. You must return 
the shopping cart because it is the right thing to do. Because 
it is correct. 

“A person who is unable to do this is no better than an 
animal, an absolute savage who can be made to do what is 
right only by threatening them with a law and the force that 
stands behind it. 

“The Shopping Cart is what determines whether a person is 
a good or bad member of society.” 

taylaj commented: 
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“Similarly, I was told by an ex-FBI agent that the key 
element in determining if a country is ready for democracy 
is to watch how they treat traffic rules. 

“If the people can accept and follow rules (stop signs, red 
lights, speed limits) determined by popular opinion, then 
they’re ready for democracy. 

“I was never quite convinced that it’s accurate, but 
interesting to think about.”76 

77. “What Is The Ultimate Pleasure In Life That’s Non-
Sexual?” 

CTeam19 commented, “The best sleep I got in my life was 
those four to five hours I got on snow days after getting up 
at 4:30AM to clean the driveway for my mom to leave for 
work and jumping back into my warm bed after spending 30 
minutes outside.”77 

78. “What’s The Best Apology You’ve Ever Received? 
What Was So Memorable About It?” 

1) not_cinderella wrote: 

“Okay, so I was about nine or 10 years old on vacation with 
my parents and older sister. We were at the Cheesecake 
Factory — my first time ever there. 

“I order a kids-sized pizza and about 25 minutes after we 
ordered the waiter came out with my parents and sisters’ 
food but not mine. The manager came out and got down on 

 
76 Source: sigurbodi91, “What’s a behaviour you can notice and think 
‘oh they’re THAT kind of person’?” Reddit. AskReddit. 13 December 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/ybzp2mhp>. 
77 Source: Jacktwelve17, “What is the ultimate pleasure in life that’s 
non sexual?” Reddit. AskReddit. 14 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yc52e9xe>. 
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one knee to meet my eye level and explained to me the pizza 
had been dropped on the floor and they had to make a new 
one, and it would take another 10 or so minutes and in the 
meantime could he get me something else? My sister said, 
‘She really likes fries,’ so in the interim he brought out some 
fresh fries. Then the pizza came around 10 minutes later. 

“I haven’t been apologized to a lot so this really sticks out to 
me as memorable for two reasons: 1 — he apologized and 
explained the situation to ME, not my parents, ME. Instead 
of treating me like a stupid kid, he actually got down to my 
eye level so he could have the conversation with me. 2 — 
the apology felt genuine, not just a covering our asses to not 
piss a family off kind of thing. And he brought free fries for 
me to eat while I waited for my actual pizza so my family 
didn’t have to wait and have their food get cold. 

“TLDR: Treat kids like people, because they are.” 

2) frecklestwin wrote: 

“Just to preface this, my physics teacher in high school was 
an amazing, engaging teacher. He was the first teacher I saw 
make the whole class excited to learn. 

“He once played the unrated version of Stepbrothers in 
class. My guess is he wanted to seem like the cool teacher. I 
might be biased because I don’t like Will Ferrell, but I 
thought it was inappropriate to show that to a class of high 
schoolers. I know it’s nothing teenagers don’t see out of 
class, but to show it in school? To kids with all different 
levels of comfort around sex and crude comedy? Wasn’t 
professional. Next movie we watched some of was 
Shawshank. Another questionable choice. We didn’t finish 
it, and when a kid asked my teacher why, he said, ‘It wasn’t 
appropriate.’ To which I responded, ‘But unrated 
Stepbrothers was?’ 
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“Next class he took me into the hallway. I asked, ‘Am I in 
trouble?’ (Because I was a shy kid who hadn’t gotten in 
trouble before.) He said ‘No, I wanted to apologize for 
showing that movie in class. I shouldn’t have done it and I 
wanted to thank you for calling me out on it.’ And I said 
something like, ‘Oh, my gosh! Don’t worry! You shouldn’t 
have shown it, but I’m not angry or anything.’ 

“It was the first and only time a teacher had actually treated 
me like my opinion mattered, like he cared. The fact that he 
intentionally took me outside of the classroom to speak one-
on-one meant a lot. He didn’t blow it off or do a generic, 
lame-ass apology. He could’ve been apologizing only so I 
wouldn’t report him, but I really think he meant it. It’s 
almost a decade later, and I still remember him fondly.” 

Question by David Bruce: Why is a physics teacher showing 
entertainment movies at school? 

3) PalomaGuzman wrote, “I worked construction on a very 
big project with an electrical company for a very well-known 
entertainment company. I wore everything to protect myself 
from the elements as I could not stand the type of work I did. 
Lon- sleeve shirt, neck gaiter, sun disc on my hard hat, 
sunscreen under the gaiter—everything. One day I was 
unloading a truck and the safety guy came by with another 
man and observed what I was doing. The man my safety guy 
was with began to tease me about my dress, and I felt a little 
embarrassed to say the least. He walked away, but my safety 
guy came up and told me something along the lines of, 
‘Don’t listen to him, you keep wearing your PPE. Sun 
cancer’s a real thing and you don’t want to ruin your skin. 
I’ve seen guys die from skin cancer doing this.’ This safety 
guy teased me in the beginning, but I came to like him even 
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before this incident. He was a very likable guy, although 
people called him a ‘hard a**.’ I liked him.”78 

79. “911 Responders, What Is A Call That You Will 
Never Forget?” 

shadow_carlson wrote, “Harley motorcycle tipped over and 
the clutch lever went into a four-year-old’s eye. Parent was 
on the line asking what to do. Suddenly, she said, ‘They’re 
going lift the motorcycle.’ I emphatically told her to tell 
them to stop and wait for Rescue and EMS. Rescue ended up 
cutting off the clutch lever and transporting the kid to 
hospital. She underwent surgery. That was 1982. Just last 
year, I met the lead rescue officer and the girl herself, now 
fully grown. They wanted to meet the 911 operator who 
saved her vision.”79 

80. “What’s The Nicest Thing Anyone Has Ever Done 
For You?” 

1) bob_rob_III wrote, “I was hit by a car and a stranger sat 
with me until the EMTs arrived. I never got his name. He left 
before the police got there. I looked for his face in crowds, 
but never saw him again. He kept me calm. I didn’t feel 
alone.” 

2) SeattleSushiGirl wrote, “When I was in my last month of 
pregnancy, my feet and back hurt so much when standing 
but doctors insisted I keep walking. So I spent my days 
walking up and down grocery aisles (my favorite pastime — 

 
78 Source: No-One-1496, “What’s the best apology you’ve ever 
received? What was so memorable about it?” Reddit. AskReddit. 14 
December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yaydkf5o>. 
79 Source: catsugh, “911 responders, what is a call that you will never 
forget?” Reddit. AskReddit. 17 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yal54n7z>. 
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weird, I know). When it was time to check out, the cashiers 
would always open up a lane just for me and I always 
thought that was so sweet.” 

3) InspectionDependent5 wrote, “My mum let herself go 
hungry so I could eat. Suffered in silence, too, so I wouldn’t 
be worried.” 

4) Sevenalligator wrote, “Someone at my old apartments 
neatly folded and arranged my clothes that I left overnight in 
a community dryer. It was a great thing to wake up to.” 

5) Back2Bach wrote: 

“The pastor of my parents’ church allowed me to practice 
each day on the parish’s wonderful grand piano. (The church 
was on my way home from school.) 

“After hearing me play Chopin, Bach, Mozart, Beethoven, 
Debussy, Gershwin and others, he offered to pay for my 
music lessons. (He knew my parents couldn’t afford it.) He 
graciously paid for all of it — from middle school until I 
entered college. 

“Thanks to his generosity, I began taking not only piano 
lessons, but organ, music theory, and ear-training as well. 
All he asked in return for those years of music study was that 
I help out with the church’s music program when needed. 

“The parish musician died unexpectedly. So I took over a 
demanding music leadership role, even though I was still in 
high school. 

“That tremendous experience paved the way for a career in 
music that wouldn’t have happened otherwise — and all due 
to this kind man’s incredible generosity.” 

6) min-yoongis-shoe wrote, “My mom’s friend has a 
daughter a year older than me and I’m still getting to know 
her. She comes to my house and spends the night sometimes. 
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The first time she spent the night with me was awesome. She 
didn’t judge me like most people do because I like K-pop, 
and she kept all of my secrets. She let me vent and told me 
if I ever need a shoulder to cry on, she’s the one I can come 
to. What’s sad is knowing she also goes through things. I’ve 
got her back no matter what.” 

7) i_im_just_here wrote: 

“I’m gonna put the nicest thing a stranger did. I had to testify 
in court when I was fifteen against the man who had been 
abusing me sexually for years and I was terrified. At one 
point we had to stop because I couldn’t get any words out 
past my tears. When I stepped out, the Guard who escorted 
me out of the courtroom stayed with me and comforted me, 
even making jokes about how we were both left handed. 
When I finally went back in, he stayed by my side and sat 
near me in the courtroom, bringing me water and 
encouraging me from the side. 

“It was one of the nicest things anyone has ever done for me, 
and it really helped since I couldn’t have any family in the 
courtroom. (They were all to be questioned, so they weren’t 
allowed to be present.)” 

8) Lark1987 wrote, “A dude in a bar knocked my drink over 
and bought me a new one as an apology. As the bartender 
was making it, he told me he thought he saw someone slip 
something in it but wasn’t sure. He decided he didn’t want 
to risk not telling in case there was or accusing an innocent 
someone if there wasn’t. Super-nice dude who sadly was 
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there with his girlfriend, so flirting or exchanging numbers 
was a no go.”80 

  

 
80 Source: Suspended_Mind, “What’s the nicest thing anyone has ever 
done for you?” Reddit. AskReddit. 18 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yclxdw28> 
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Chapter 5: Questions 81-100 

81. “How Do You Deal With People Who Are Crying?” 

ChnohAllyer wrote: 

“Recently one of my best friends died. It was sudden and 
unexpected and left nobody time to say goodbye. His wife 
(age 27) was sitting next to me in tears on the couch, curled 
up, with her face buried in my shoulder and sobbing. I said 
nothing. Nothing needed to be said, nothing should have 
been said. Words are this weird made-up thing we all agreed 
to use to address day-to-day things but in the case of real 
sorrow they are never enough. Instead, I sat there and held 
her. Often, that is the best thing you can do, just be there for 
somebody who doesn’t want to be left alone.” 

You’ve_been_Loganated commented, “Came to write that I 
do something similar. If it’s hysterical crying but is 
understandable for the situation, like death, you just let them 
grieve but be there physically. I wouldn’t talk to try to make 
the situation better unless conversation helped calm the 
person down. Sometimes the body just needs to cry, to 
grieve; just be present. Not that I get into this situation a lot, 
but I usually just sit right next to them so they can lay their 
head on my shoulder and bawl if they want.”81 

82. “Have You Ever Been Followed By A Stranger When 
You Were Out Alone, Whether Walking Or Driving? 
How Did You Lose Them?” 

1) hopelesschaiaddict wrote: 

“I’m from India, and I can confidently say that it’s one of the 
most unsafe countries for women. 

 
81 Source: _Khangaii_, “How do you deal with people who are crying?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 23 December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y7aku8rz>. 
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“One time, a middle-aged man followed me, but I 
(fortunately) was quick on my feet. I ran as fast as I could 
and lost him. 

“Another time, a guy kept staring at me as I walked; he then 
started to follow me and call me weird names. I was shit 
scared. Then I noticed my neighbour driving. She noticed 
me, too, and offered to drop me off where I was going. I 
scurried into the car, almost in tears. If she wasn’t present at 
that very moment, I probably wouldn’t be alive today. This 
was many years ago; I was about 17 at the time. 

“Now, I always make it a point to carry a pepper spray, and 
stay alert wherever I go. I create a ruckus to grab people’s 
attention if I think I’m being followed.” 

buttmuffins8595 commented, “Eyes, Nose, Throat, Genitals, 
Knees. Hit those places if someone tries attacking you. If you 
can get ahold of a finger or two, try snapping them 
backwards or twisting them. Screaming as loud as you can 
might scare a less aggressive attacker away as well. Let 
people know when you’re going out and tell them when 
you’ve reached your destination. Stay safe out there.” 

2) CharacterSuccotash5 wrote: 

“Yes. 

“The first one I went into a shop and told the shopkeeper. I 
then hid in aisles as the owner of the shop kept making noises 
loudly about calling the police for shoplifting. He 
skedaddled. I was 13. 

“Recently, I had a guy who refused to leave me alone at the 
bus stop, and when the bus came he sat next to me — almost 
on me on an empty bus. I told the driver, but he didn’t hear 
me / care. 

“It’s why I have some martial arts / self-defence training.” 
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3) spekoek wrote, “I drove to the police station and they 
stopped following me. They almost ran the stop sign in front 
of the station, with a line of patrol car parked behind them. 
It shifted their attention off me very quickly.” 

lemcar commented, “I’ve done this as well. I’m sure a lot of 
people already know this, but make four right turns close 
together (to get back to the direction you were originally 
going) if you aren’t sure the person is actually following 
you.” 

spekoek replied, “It is a very good idea! I wish this could 
work in other places without the grid plan road system. If I 
tried that in Amsterdam, I’d end up going against traffic.” 

4) tellybelly87 wrote: 

“When I was in my twenties, I worked the dinner shift at a 
restaurant and usually got off around 11 or so. The restaurant 
was located next to a pretty popular strip of bars and I had to 
park a couple blocks back as the restaurant didn’t have 
parking for staff. 

“So one Saturday night I’m getting off work and walking to 
my car and I notice this super drunk guy sort of stumbling 
behind me once I turned on the street I was parked at. I just 
immediately had a bad feeling and walked as fast as I could 
to my car and got in and locked the doors. 

“Sure enough, drunk guy comes up to my car, stops at the 
passenger-side door and starts trying to open it. I start yelling 
at him to go away, and he walks around the front of the car 
and to the driver-side door and tries to open that. 

“I started the car and just started blasting the horn non-stop 
and he stumbled back enough for me to pull out and drive 
away. 
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“I’m not sure if he was just super drunk and confused or if 
he wanted to hurt me, but it scared the shit out of me. I had 
to pull over after a couple blocks to stop shaking, but I am 
so, so thankful I locked that door! 

“Trust your instincts, ladies!” 

5) djane23 wrote, “I’ve been followed two times in a grocery 
store the past year and in both instances, I acted as if I did 
not notice them and found someone who works there to walk 
with me to finish up and walk me to my car. The first time I 
was in tears by the time I found someone to help me; I was 
so scared and trying so hard to keep it together. The second 
time I was scared and angry to be honest. I cannot give 
advice on exactly what to do, but trying to stay calm and act 
like you haven’t noticed them gives you a little time to figure 
out what your next move will be.” 

6) introvnfp wrote, “I was out running and there was a van 
following me, so I stopped and very obviously took note of 
their license plate information in my phone — I texted it to 
my mom. I think that helped because they knew that I was 
paying attention to them, they were identifiable, and they 
could reasonably assume I was in contact with someone 
about them, so they left.” 

7) FabuloisFoodHoor wrote, “Yes, I was out walking around 
town and I noticed this guy in a store and got a weird vibe. I 
just kept on walking around. I crossed a bridge and he was 
there looking at me. I went into a few stores and he was 
always there. I purposely walked from one side of the store 
to the other and then back again to see if he was really 
following me and he was always there. I went up to a 
salesperson and asked them to help me with something. I 
told her that the guy was following me and I needed help. 
She called the police for me, and I waited there. The guy left. 
When the police showed up, they asked me about the details 
and what he looked like and then they drove me back to my 
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car, which was in a parking garage. It was so unsettling and 
scary.” 

8) YardSard1021 wrote: 

“I’ll share mine. Years ago, I was walking home from my 
job at a consignment shop after closing up for the night. I 
had about a mile walk and it was 10 pm. There was a side 
street on my route that was partially obscured by thick brush 
and trees. As I’m walking past, three guys sauntered out and 
started walking behind me, catcalling and trying to get my 
attention. I quickened my pace, ignoring them. Their 
footfalls quickened behind me and the loudest one started 
calling me names, sounding angrier and angrier. My heart 
was pounding out of my chest at this point, as I was no match 
for three scary dudes. I suddenly veered off the sidewalk and 
ran across the street. To my absolute horror, they all broke 
into a sprint and came after me. I jumped over a guardrail, 
ran down a hill and into a subdivision, screaming bloody 
murder. I have never run so fast in my life before or since. I 
was running screaming through this subdivision and the 
potential of them being seen must have discouraged them 
because once I stopped on someone’s well-lit doorstep, I 
turned around and they were gone. 

“Never took that route again, and started getting rides if I 
had to work closing shifts. To this day I shudder thinking 
about what they wanted with me and what could have 
happened had I just kept quiet.”82 

83. “Those Of You Who Have Unfortunately Been In A 
Self Defense In-Real-Life Situation And Had To Fight 

 
82 Source: YardSard1021, “Have you ever been followed by a stranger 
when you were out alone, whether walking or driving? How did you 
lose them?” Reddit. AskReddit. 22 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/ydfh74o8>. 
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Off The Attacker Without Pepper Spray, Etc., How Did 
You Manage To Escape?” 

1) Mozart8110 wrote: 

“My mother and I were robbed in front of our house by two 
men on a motorcycle; one man wielded a machete. While my 
mom was pulling me away towards the house, she fell and I 
gained a few steps ahead of her. As I turned back, one of the 
men had gotten off the bike and was now standing over her 
with the machete and about to strike. I ran over and pushed 
him and we both struggled for the machete for a few seconds. 
My mom, injured on the ground and witnessing her 16-year 
old-daughter fighting off a man with a machete (this 
happened about 10+ years ago), threw her bag (which was 
what they were after) across the road and they ran to get it 
and left. 

“Thankfully, other than a few bruises and scrapes, we both 
managed to get away unharmed.” 

2) Palmbomen wrote, “I was so afraid I completely froze. 
But apparently my instinct is to scream at a volume that truly 
could be heard from a block away. This startled him and he 
fled. So I found out I’m neither fight or flight, I’m the type 
to stand and scream. But I guess that works, too.” 

3) mauraveneva wrote: 

“One time, I was riding the subway going somewhere to 
meet friends, and there was this girl who sat on the seat next 
to me. At some point this guy who looked homeless started 
talking to her; she just ignored him. He didn’t drop it and 
started harassing her, getting closer and closer, while 
groping himself. He was fixing to act up. 

“I waited until we reached close to the next stop, grabbed her 
hand, and told her, ‘We’re getting off, here,’ and she 
followed me. We exited at that station, but he stayed in the 
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train. I told her we could wait for another one. She thanked 
me, and we parted ways.” 

4) mz0491 wrote, “A ‘friend’ tried to date rape me after 
being at the bar. He was much taller and stronger than I was, 
and I was drunk, so I knew there was no way I could 
physically fight him off. I pretended I was going to throw up 
in his bed, then when he got off me I grabbed my keys and 
ran like hell.”83 

84. “What Was Your Most Recent Act Of Kindness?” 

1) Peaceuponfaith wrote, “I was on a break. I went outside 
to buy coffee, and I walked by a homeless lady. We smiled 
at each other. I’m from Canada and that day was freezing 
cold (-25 degrees). I was like, ‘Oh, my god, I’m freezing on 
my way to the coffee shop and she is sitting in that cold.’ I 
bought two mochas and a little something to eat. I passed by 
the lady and gave her the coffee. I could see that she was so 
surprised. And I asked her if she liked mocha coffee and she 
was like, ‘Sure,’ and that she needed it. And I gave her the 
little something to eat. And she told me, ‘No, I am not taking 
this. You need it.] I put it near her and told her that I bought 
it just for her. I could see that she was moved. I said, 
‘Goodbye, and take care.’ And she told me, ‘God bless you.’ 
For me that was more than I can ask for. It wasn’t that much 
for me, but for her that was maybe the only thing that day 
that cheered her up.” 

2) msur wrote, “A woman on foot came up to me as I 
finished my order at the Taco Bell drive-through a few nights 
ago, asking me to order something for her because the dining 

 
83 Source: knightwarrior911, “Those of you who have unfortunately 
been in a self defense irl situation and had to fight off the attacker 
without pepper spray etc, how did you manage to escape?” Reddit. 
AskWomen. 24 December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y92htd99>. 
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room was closed and only the drive-through was open. She 
asked for a single chalupa, which I added to my order. She 
offered to pay me, but I said, ‘That’s ok, it’s only three 
bucks, and I’ve been homeless before myself.’ We 
commiserated for a minute, and when I got my food I gave 
her the chalupa and she went on her way. I hope things work 
out for her.” 

3) Birdapotamus wrote, “I found a wallet / checkbook on a 
shelf in Walmart. I called the phone number on the checks 
but got no answer. I end up driving to the address on the 
checks and returned it.” 

4) MarquitaLees wrote, “A dude was at the metro getting a 
metro card. His kid was like three or four, super cute and all 
bundled up, and excited to get onto the train. The dude put 
his credit card in, and the ticket machine denied him. […] So 
I asked him how much would the train ticket cost. He didn’t 
say anything, since I’m sure he was both panicking and still 
trying to deal with the immediate confusion. So I handed him 
a $10 bill, since the max for a ticket per person is $4.50. He 
was halfway to crying, and he obviously wanted to say 
something, but he couldn’t. I left to get home; it was cold as 
balls out. He still didn’t say anything, but he didn’t have to. 
The best part is his kid never knew the difference.” 

5) guyfromcroswell wrote, “As a tall person, I get things off 
high shelves that say ‘please ask for assistance’ for short 
people a lot.” 

guyfromcroswell added that a girl recently told him, “I 
appreciate your tallness.” 
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night8wl commented, “This is my favorite part about being 
tall. It’s such an easy thing to do and makes both people feel 
good.”84 

85. “Who Is The One Person Whom You Will Never 
Forget And Why?” 

1) Back2Bach wrote: 

“I’ll never forget the widow of the man buried in the 
cemetery plot next to my grandmother’s grave. 

“She was there placing flowers near her husband’s 
monument when she noticed me looking sad while reflecting 
on Nana’s life. (She had recently died and I was sorely 
missing her.) 

“The kind lady came over with flowers and placed them on 
my grandmother’s grave. 

“I never saw her again, but when I’d pay a visit to the 
cemetery and saw fresh flowers on her husband’s grave and 
also some of the same variety on my grandmother’s, 
I knew who did this kind deed.” 

Morning7211 commented: 

“When I was 12 years old, 50 years ago on Christmas Eve, a 
friend and I went Christmas caroling in my old Pittsburgh 
neighborhood to make some extra money. 

“We got to this old house in an alley and knocked on the 
door while singing. A very old lady answered the door with 
tears in her eyes, and she seemed so sad but happy to see us. 
She asked us to step in because it was really cold out and 

 
84 Source: Joey_2099, “What was your most recent act of kindness?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 23 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/ycnoh56y>. 



 

 

209 

asked us to continue singing. Now tears were streaming 
down her face after we were done singing every song we 
knew. I asked her why she is so sad. She told us she lives all 
alone and has no one to share Christmas with and said all her 
family is gone. She offered us each a dollar and we didn’t 
want it. She gave us some cookies and we wished her a 
Merry Christmas when we left. I had to wipe the tears from 
my eyes long after we left. I’ll never forget.” 

2) ctopherv wrote: 

“As a kid, I lived in Germany (Army brat) and had to go in 
for surgery. I was being prepped, and my parents had to stay 
outside. As I was waiting to go back, I was alone and getting 
scared. 

“A man I never met before (non-hospital employee) walking 
down the hall saw what was going on. He came in, 
comforted me, and gave me a ‘magic quarter’ that would 
protect me through the surgery. 

“That was 40 years ago, and I can still see his face.”85 

86. “What’s The Bravest Thing You’ve Seen A Woman 
Do In A Combat? Or In The Military In General? 
Doesn’t Have To Be U.S.” 

1) nevertruly wrote, “Every unarmed medic / nurse in human 
history who ran directly into combat zones to save the 
injured. To me, it takes far more bravery to rush towards 
harm unarmed than to go in guns blazing. This includes 
people of all genders, but it is the bravest action on any 
battlefield as far as I’m concerned. These people often get 

 
85 Source: Oh_Yes_its_me_again, “Who is the one person whom you 
will never forget and why?” Reddit. AskReddit. 24 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y7xes5u4>. 
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overlooked when others are looking for heroism or bravery, 
but I hold them in very high esteem.” 

2) Siobhanisonthegin wrote, “Have not seen many women in 
a fight, but I once saw two female Israeli soldiers take care 
of a guy who was making trouble on a bus. He was twice 
their size, and they had him down in five seconds flat without 
using weapons.” 

3) LeaveItToMusic wrote, “Never been in combat, so I 
didn’t see it. But Lyudmila Pavlichenko (aka Lady Death): 
She was a Russian sniper who served in WW2 with over 300 
confirmed kills.”86 

87. “When Was The Last Time You Were Surprised? 
How Did It Happen?” 

1) lillyko_i wrote, “I was talking about how I wanted to read 
more episodes of this webcomic but anything more than two 
per day is behind a paywall. my friend just Venmoed me five 
bucks without saying anything so I could unlock 25 episodes 
that night — it was so sweet!” 

2) OverallDisaster wrote, “Last night. My husband 
handmade me wooden ornaments with pictures of all our fur 
babies on them. I actually cried because it was so thoughtful 
and they look amazing!” 

3) itristain wrote, “When my boyfriend bought me some 
shoes I wanted. He randomly got them for me. I cried 

 
86 Source: daniboygene, “What’s the bravest thing you’ve seen a 
woman do in a combat? Or in the military in general? Doesn’t have to 
be U.S.” Reddit. AskReddit. 25 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yccvhz6o>. 
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because I usually just tell him I want something (not so he 
can get it), but I just talk to him.”87 

88. “What Are Some Street Smarts Everyone Should 
Know?” 

1) Aguacero7 wrote: 

“Street smarts to give your kids: If you get lost, find the 
closest adult with kids. 

“I saw this in action once at Disneyland when a four-year-
old kid approached me and my kiddos while we were eating. 
She joined us very calmly, introduced herself, and said her 
parents gave her the above advice. I heard her parents 
shouting her name not long after, and the relief on their faces 
was a sight.” 

2) every1luvsanunderdog wrote, “Muggers and criminals 
often work in groups or pairs with one person trying to 
distract you.” 

zombiechewtoy commented: 

“I work in a liquor store and all the small bottles (small 
enough to fit in pockets) are kept on shelves behind the till. 
Thieves often come in twos or threes, and one will come to 
the till and ask me 20 questions about the minis to try and 
get me to turn around and take my eyes off the store floor so 
their buddies can seize an opportunity to stick a big bottle 
down their pants. 

“So I have all the mini bottles and sizes and prices 
memorized. They get so frustrated.” 

 
87 Source: latest_ali, “When was the last time your surprised? How did 
it happened?” Reddit. AskReddit. 25 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y9kjv8q7>. 
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BeepHasRisen commented, “I have seen the weirdest shit. 
Some guy tried to dash with two cases of Busch — he 
thought he could run across the store. I just locked the door 
and stared at him while dialing 911.” 

3) ShinyNinja25 wrote, “You should always be afraid of 
secondary locations.” 

sugoimanekineko commented, “I’ve heard this before, if 
someone mugs you, be compliant and give them your stuff 
— it’s just stuff you can get more of. If they try and take you 
somewhere else, though, fight and scream and do anything 
to escape, because they don’t want your stuff, they want you, 
and you’re not replaceable.” 

42Ubiquitous commented. “I was told the same thing, even 
if they’re going to kill you. It’s better to die there instead of 
being taken to another location because whatever they plan 
to do to you at the second location could be much worse, and 
it’ll be much harder to find them.”88 

89. “Which Celebrity Did You Meet And Found They 
Were Much Kinder Than You Expected?” 

1) DTownForever wrote: 

“I used to work in the music and film industry (as a grunt, 
when I was in my early 20s), so I’ve met a lot of celebrities. 

“George Clooney was the nicest one — SO down to earth, 
and would play practical jokes on the entire crew very 
regularly. He had these t-shirts made for every crew member 
to wear with the director’s picture on the cover of People’s 
‘Sexiest Man Alive’ issue. (This was not an attractive 

 
88 Source: breadedsnake, “What are some street smarts everyone should 
know?” Reddit. AskReddit. 27 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/ybc2vywv>. 
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director — it was kind of a joke between them, I guess.) He 
had his car drive people home if buses weren’t on schedule 
or whatever. He’d eat lunch with the crew rather than in his 
trailer. 

“I had the pleasure of working a show on a David Bowie tour 
he did in theatres. Every member of his band made a point 
to thank the crew members. I don’t know if Bowie himself 
did it but I wouldn’t be surprised. 

“Chrissie Hynde (The Pretenders) was also awesome and 
talked to everyone, didn’t act like she was even a celebrity 
in the least.” 

BarracusaImpossible4 wrote, “My dad had a coworker who 
was in Lake Como and decided to go look at George 
Clooney’s house. While he was standing there, he heard a 
voice say, ‘Don’t just stand there and stare. Come have a 
beer inside,’ and it was frickin’ George Clooney. So he did, 
and said it was awesome. This was before George was 
married with kids, so I don’t think he’d do it now. 
(Disclaimer: the coworker could have been lying, but he DID 
have a photo of him clinking beer bottles with George 
Clooney, so they had a drink SOMEWHERE.)” 

2) I_Liked_Waterworld wrote, “Kinder: Michael Rooker 
was so angry as Merle in The Walking Dead. At a comic con 
a little boy in a wheelchair rolled up to him, Yondu Rooker 
looked down at him, stood up, and said, ‘Let’s go for a ride,’ 
came around to the front of the table and pushed the kid in 
his chair all around the floor (it was wide open) for about a 
minute hooting and hollering and the kid and his parents had 
the hugest smile on their faces. It’s like the person on the 
screen was different than who he was in real life. Like he 
was acting!” 
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Note by David Bruce: Michael Rooker played the role of 
Yondu Udonta in Guardians of the Galaxy (2014) and its 
sequel, Guardians of the Galaxy Vol. 2 (2017). 

ResinHerder commented, “That’s cool about Michael 
Rocker, I remember him always as the asshole badguy from 
Kevin Smith’s Mall Rats, but looking back and realizing he’s 
not his character he acted, I bet they had a lot of fun just 
making that movie. Those guys must have loved that time in 
their life.” 

3) Heininator wrote: 

“Brad Pitt is a top-notch guy in real life 

“I met him in Malta while he was filming Troy. I was guiding 
a group of students as a group leader on a holiday trip and 
we saw Pitt just walking out of a cafe. He took time to take 
lots of pictures with all the kids and was really nice to 
everyone. Among my group were a bunch of teenage girls 
who almost fainted. Hilarious day all around.” 

4) Gingerchaun wrote, “Steve-O is the coolest celebrity I’ve 
met. Real chill guy.” 

Bangbangsmashsmash commented, “I have to agree about 
Steve-O. Surprisingly awesome! He inspired one of my old 
friends to get sober, and one day my friend got to meet him. 
My friend tried to thank him and explain, but couldn’t find 
his words. He just blurted out, ‘I don’t get high anymore.’ 
Steve-O stopped, turned around, gave him the biggest hug, 
and said nice things. My friend said he was so nervous could 
not even process what he said.” 

5) gamedemon24 wrote, “I can definitely attest that Michael 
Fassbender was a kind man who acted more excited to meet 
me than I was to meet him. Very satisfied by that 
experience!” 
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Qazival commented, “Sweet. Added to my list of celebrities 
to meet.” 

6) WatchTheBoom said, “I don’t think I’ve ever heard a bad 
story about Adam Sandler in person. By all accounts, he’s 
one of the nicest guys out there.” 

7) goldfishpaws wrote, “David Beckham — not just a nice 
guy, but when his kids came to the secret event we were 
filming and some people spotted them, he came across and 
told the public who could see him that he’d do any photos or 
signings they liked, but to please leave his kids alone as they 
were not in the public eye and he wanted them to be afforded 
privacy. Good dad.” 

8) From-the-Trailerpark wrote, “Dale Earnhardt, Jr. was a 
nice, down-to-Earth guy.” 

I_Liked_Waterworld commented: 

“His dad had a reputation for being tough as nails. The 
Intimidator. 

“One day driving home, he sees a church is having a fund 
raiser — maybe a carwash? It was to collect money to pave 
the driveway and parking lot. He asked the guy how much a 
parking lot costs. Guy told him. Dale Earnhardt wrote a 
check for the amount and said if he told anybody it was him 
who gave the money he’d come back in the middle of the 
night with a bulldozer and tear it up. 

“Met tons of race car drivers and nearly all of them are just 
good guys.” 

9) arabelladfigg wrote, “I met Renee Zellweger, and she was 
so much kinder than I ever could have imagined. This was 
when Hurricane Harvey hit Texas. I was working at Austin 
Pets Alive, and we took in thousands of animals from hard-
hit areas. It was insane. One day Renee Zellweger just 
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showed up to volunteer. No warning, no fanfare. In fact, the 
only reason I noticed her is that she was wearing long sleeves 
and long pants and it was August in Texas. She spent a week 
volunteering. She did laundry, cleaned out poop-covered 
crates, and drove vans of dogs from Houston to Austin (not 
a pleasant job with the smell and the barking). I hope this 
doesn’t get buried because she was truly amazing. So, so 
nice and hardworking. The laundry room was next to my 
office, so we became friendly over the week she was there. 
There are multiple news articles about this so it’s legit. 
Forever a fan.” 

10) schooner wrote: 

“A few years ago Tenacious D played a concert in Kuala 
Lumpur. The building the concert was in was pretty small, 
and there’s no way they made a lot of money from the show. 

“Despite that, after the show was over, Jack Black came back 
out on the stage and just chatted and joked around with 
people for like an hour. My buddy yelled out, ‘I love your 
shirt!’ Jack Black yelled back, ‘I love your shirt! Trade me!’ 
Then he took off his shirt and threw it to my buddy, who 
threw his shirt to Jack Black. Jack Black threw my friend’s 
shirt back after pretending to try it on (my friend is much 
thinner than Black, haha), and then told him to keep his shirt 
from the concert. 

“It was a great experience!” 

11) ushouldbesad3333 wrote, “Can confirm. Jack Black is 
an awesome guy. My ex-sister-in-law is his personal 
assistant. When she broke up with her boyfriend, they let her 
live with them until she found an apt. My ex and I helped 
move her furniture into their basement and stayed at their 
house a night, and he was so nice and welcoming and was 
genuinely interested in where we’re from (the Midwest) and 
our lives.” 
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12) _HI_IM_DAD wrote, “My first job was on the set of one 
of his movies and he introduced himself on day 1, 
remembered my name and even yelled it out at me to come 
over and say hi one day when he saw me and another 
crewmate skating downtown. He, his wife, and kids were out 
on a weekend stroll and he came over to introduce us all. 
Super kind and warm to everyone on the crew for all three 
months that we worked. 10/10!” 

13) Thoraxe123 wrote: 

“I met Penn and Teller in NYC when they did some NYC 
shows one year. They had a meet and greet and I got to meet 
both of them. 

“I was kinda star struck because I was a big fan, but they 
were super cool about it. And it was really weird for Teller 
to talk to me. 

“Also, Teller isn’t short; Penn is just fucking huge.” 

14) c4WPGMB wrote, “When Robin Williams was shooting 
a film in my city, he stopped by the nearest senior home just 
to say hello and take pictures with the residents. No other 
reason than to brighten up their day. Class act of a man. My 
grandma was a resident.” 

15) BlindToFaith13 wrote: 

“Brent Hinds from Mastodon was the biggest asshole I’ve 
ever met back in 2009. Met him again in 2012 and he invited 
me to join him for drinks at a local bar, where we talked for 
hours and he turned out to be the coolest famous person I’ve 
ever met. 

“Turns out, sometimes people just have a bad day.” 

16) TheRuneCoon wrote: 
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“I went to an Adio Shoes skate event at a mall in Oklahoma 
City. The Adio team skaters were all there signing merch and 
posters. Of all the skaters who were there, Bam Margera was 
the one I was most excited to meet. In my head I kept 
thinking, ‘This guy is going to slap me or say something 
mean, but it will be funny, that’s just who he is.’ I get up to 
his table, kinda stutter a bit, and all I could say was, ‘I only 
skate Element boards and I love you.’ Damnit, I felt so 
stupid. Fourteen years old, and I just embarrassed myself. 

He replied, ‘I only skate Element, too, man, and I love you, 
too.’ He looks at my feet and I’m wearing the purple Bam 
Adio Shoes. ‘Your shoes are fucked, though. You skate a 
lot?’ I said, ‘Yeah every single day, unless it’s raining.’ 

“If that guy didn’t just melt my heart right there. He comes 
back with another pair of purple Bam Adio Shoes (too big 
for me at the time but that was fine) and signed the box. Then 
he brought me some rubber ‘Softrucks’ so I could attach 
them to my board and skate indoors when it was raining. 
Then he grabbed a fresh Bam purple and white Element 
board, signed it, and handed it over. He told me, ‘Listen here, 
fucker, you skate everyday. Don’t let anything hold you 
back. I hope one day I see you on TV, too. Maybe we could 
skate together some time.’ 

“That was over 15 years ago. I still hope to one day be able 
to skate with him, even if for only a few minutes. 

“Bam, I’m still waiting on you. I’m still skating. :)” 

17) yuri_yk wrote, “Saw Ryan Gosling at my brothers 
graduation. His mom was graduating with a master’s degree 
from same school. Ryan sat in front of me. He clapped for 
every kid who got on stage to get their diploma. I was so 
tired from such a long ceremony that I almost didn’t even 
clap for my brother.” 
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16) vinceola wrote, “Nick Offerman is a gem of a human 
being. He came to my small college in an Illinois Suburb for 
a book-tour thing and I was in an acapella group at the time 
and we were rehearsing in the building where he was doing 
the signing and he accidentally walked in on us and ended 
up staying to listen to a song, complimented us, hung out for 
five minutes and signed stuff for all of us. Super genuine, 
funny guy.” 

17) pizzabagels1994 wrote: 

“Sally Ride, the first American Woman in space. 

“I was in the fourth grade, and I had a science project to do. 
My mom found out that Sally Ride would be in the tri-state 
area giving a lecture on her experiences as an astronaut. 
There were Q & A cards that were given at the beginning of 
the show and my mom filled on out without me knowing. 
She wrote, ‘What would be the most interesting opinion / 
fact you could give a 4th grader who is doing a science 
project?’ She answered that she believed that ‘there is no 
way we (humans) are alone in the galaxy.’ After the show, 
one of her backstage guys came up to me and my parents and 
said, ‘I bet you are the one here for a science project’ (I was 
pretty much the only kid at the lecture) and asked if I would 
like to meet Sally. We got VIP passes, and I met her back 
stage. She was really kind and soft spoken, and my mom has 
the photo of us together.” 

18) MarvinLazer wrote: 

“I’ve posted this before, but I used to work at a super-posh 
rooftop club at a hotel in LA so I served a lot of celebrities. 
One day, a really pretty brunette in dark sunglasses came in 
during the day with a friend and an older woman whom I 
presume was her mother. She looked familiar to me, but I 
didn’t recognize her until I spoke to her and heard her voice. 
I’d just finished watching Community. Alison Brie. I looked 
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at her reservation. Schermerhorn. That’s her real last name. 
It was her. 

“Believe me when I tell you that woman is made of pure 
magic. It’s like she has a 15-foot aura around her that makes 
people in her vicinity feel special. I was just her waiter, and 
I’m not even an extroverted dude, but by the end of the day, 
we were talking in stupid accents, laughing like idiots, and 
she was treating me like an old friend. She even put a good 
word in for me with my manager before she left, which really 
meant a lot because I’d been struggling with the pace of that 
job. I try to see everything she’s in now. Definitely one of 
my favorite LA experiences.” 

19) Volkswagenwithatail wrote, “Not really kind or rude, 
but I was in line for Ron Perlman’s autograph and I heard 
him tell his staff at least three times that he had to pee. They 
kept encouraging him to keep signing and getting the fans 
out of the venue, and he just kept on until the distress on his 
face was visible. He finally just said, ‘Fuck it,’ and started 
walking to the bathroom. I just happened to be in his way 
and one of his handlers tried to get him to come back when 
he just snapped and said loudly, ‘I have to PISS!,’ 
simultaneously pulling away from his handlers and shoving 
me out of the way. I got hit by Hellboy. Not even mad.” 

20) malmac12019 wrote, “I worked at a bar in Hollywood 
and served lots of random celebrities. The best experience 
was Gwendoline Christie (Brienne of Tarth from Game of 
Thrones). She ordered a Guinness and handed me a $20. I 
went to get her change and she told me to keep it. She said 
she had worked in the service industry for years and new 
how hard the job can be. She paid for each of her drinks the 
same way all night. She was incredibly kind and generous. 
Rare in Hollywood.” 

21) Traxe33 wrote: 
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“Mr. T. 

“When I was in high school (early 1990s), my friends and I 
worked at a golf course that was across the street from Mr. 
T’s house. During lunch, my friends and I would walk five 
minutes to the downtown area for lunch. One day while we 
are walking to lunch Mr. T was pulling into his gated 
driveway. We said, ‘Hey, Mr. T,’ and waved at him. He 
asked us what we were doing and after finding out we were 
going to lunch he invited us to have lunch with him since 
that is what he was doing. 

“We’re sitting on his patio eating grilled chicken with Mr. T 
telling stories about growing up poor and working really 
hard to earn what he had. He talked a lot about family and 
its importance to him. It was pretty surreal. 

“Mr. T was just the persona … he was actually a very funny, 
down-to-earth and truthfully empathetic guy. Every day after 
that, whenever we would see Mr. T he would always say hi 
and take a few minutes to chat. And everything was always 
so positive. I always greatly respected him after that day.” 

22) TheBeeMovieLady wrote, “I met Taylor Swift once. She 
invited random fans into her house. As I was getting my turn 
to meet Taylor, and enter her house, someone came up and 
said, ‘Psssst, Taylor, there’s no soap in the bathroom.’ And 
I swear to God this woman looked MORTIFIED. She was 
so embarrassed to be throwing a party and not have put out 
any fresh soap for her guests. She apologized profusely. And 
made steps to go fetch some from upstairs, but then someone 
stopped her and did it for her. It was a small moment, but it 
made me realize how humble she actually is. I kind of 
thought it was all a big act honestly. There was this other 
moment when she opened her fridge and was like, ‘Do you 
want anything?’ And I was like ‘HUH!’ This huge celebrity 
just asked me if I want like a snack from her fridge? What’s 
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happening!?’ Again. Small moment. But it was insane how 
normal she acted for her celebrity. Crazy.” 

23) The_Duke28 wrote: 

“Dave Grohl (and the Foo Fighters) — I met him and the 
band the night before they played a concert in our town. I 
was with a friend in a random-ass empty bar and all of the 
sudden they walk in and sit at a table. My friend freaked out 
and wanted to go over to them, but I felt like, ‘Naaahh, leave 
them be.’ But she couldn’t resist, took a confidence shot and 
walked over. She chatted with them for a few minutes and 
soon waved me over. I got over there as well and shook 
hands with everybody. Dave was really, really nice and 
asked us if we would come to the show the next day, but of 
course, it was sold out months ago. He said not to worry and 
that he would put us on his guestlist. Yada-yada we kept 
talking for a few more minutes, but soon left, because we 
didn’t want to disrupt them too much. Even though they 
didn’t act as if we would bother them at all. 

“The next day went to the venue — we didn’t have too much 
hope, though. We thought he probably forgot, but we wanted 
to try anyway. And who would have thought, he didn’t 
forget, we were on his guestlist and we absolutely had the 
best time of our life. Dave Grohl really is the nicest person 
of rock ‘n’ roll!” 

24) DodoDada0728 wrote, “So when I was like 12 years old, 
I was in a Circle K gas station waiting on my dad to put gas 
in the car and then come in and pay. I was at the magazine 
rack looking at a WCW magazine with Sting on the cover 
when I noticed this big dude coming up beside me and 
pointing and laughing at the all the wrestling mags on the 
shelf. I saw my dad start to walk in, so I put the magazine 
away and as I turned to leave I glanced at the guy and 
realized I was standing next to Sting, in all his blonde flat-
top glory. I started freaking out because Sting was my 
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favorite wrestler, but he was super nice. He met my dad, 
shook his hand, and then actually bought me the magazine I 
was looking at and signed it for me. It was the best day of 
my life at that point.”89 

90. “What Brief Encounter In Your Life Has Really 
Stuck With You, Teaching Or Reminding You Of 
Something That You Didn’t Know You Needed?” 

1) kmitch7 wrote, “In middle school, I was bullied all the 
time, every day. I was just a little bit of a weird kid. I also 
had a horrible home life. One day I couldn’t take it anymore 
and ran out into the hallway crying from one of my classes. 
I ran into a girl I hadn’t seen before or since, who saw I was 
crying and grabbed me and sat down with me. I told her that 
I couldn’t handle it anymore, that I was going to kill myself 
just to escape it all. This 13-year-old girl looked me in the 
eye and told me that her older brother had killed himself last 
year. She told me that I was just in a bad time in my life right 
now, but it would get better and there were people who 
would miss me even if it didn’t feel like it at the time. She 
told me that she cared. And she was right, it was worth 
getting through it, but I don’t think I would’ve made it 
without those few minutes she spent with me in the 
hallway.” 

2) Revolutionary-Wind34 wrote, “I had escaped a 
relationship with a very abusive young man, and was still 
pretty traumatized. There was this beautiful park where we 
used to go on dates. I felt I wanted to go on my own after the 
breakup as a way to ‘reclaim’ it. I arrived and became visibly 
shaken. An older gentleman with a dog saw me. He didn’t 
ask any questions other than to ask if I wanted to join him 

 
89 Source: Qazival, “Which celebrity did you meet and found they were 
much kinder/ruder than you expected?” Reddit. AskReddit. 28 
December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/ybmsj36v>. 
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and his dog on a walk. He must have known something was 
wrong with the 19-year-old girl standing there by herself. 
We walked the whole park, sometimes in comfortable 
silence and other times chatting about his late wife and their 
travels. It really touched me. I think about it often. It was a 
brief encounter that re-introduced me to trusting men. If he’s 
out there, thank you for your kindness.” 

3) SpiderSilk666 wrote, “I was talking to my grandma on the 
phone recently who I am not super close to just because she 
lives across the country and we moved when I was young — 
she had always been my favorite relative, though, because 
she always made me feel so loved, so even though we aren’t 
close, we kind of are in that weird way … anyway … we 
were talking about my mother (whom I do not enjoy talking 
to and don’t get along with for a variety of reasons) and 
while we were discussing some of my mother’s behaviors 
she goes, ‘I thought she was just doing that to me. I know 
exactly what you mean — she’s changed a lot as a person 
since she got married’ (referring to her marriage to my father 
30+ years ago; they have been divorced for the majority of 
my life). And it was in that brief moment I realized I was 
nothing like my mother — if anything I am more like my 
grandmother and that to me brought me so much relief and 
joy to the point where it literally started to change my 
outlook on life and change my emotional health. Now when 
I start to feel down, I think of that and realize it’s going to be 
ok because I’m not like my mother; I had no idea how 
BADLY I really needed to hear and realize that until after it 
happened.” 

4) pronetomisery wrote: 

“Last year I was sitting in the airport and one of the 
employees approached me and asked if everything was all 
right. I think I might have a case of ‘worried face’ when I’m 
just sitting and thinking; it’s not the first time this happened. 
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“Anyways I told her I was fine, just sitting with the luggage 
while my kid was off checking out makeup and perfumes. 
She obviously noticed I’m quite young (I was a teen parent) 
and sat with me telling me about her now grown kids and her 
experience as a teenage mother, too. It was great and made 
me feel so much better overall; normally I just feel I’m not 
doing a good enough job and I never have anyone in real life 
cheering me for … anything. She was a joy to meet.” 

5) mmneeee wrote: 

“Somebody I met for a short while told me this: ‘All I hear 
is problems. I want to hear solutions.’ 

“Excellent! It made me realise why everything was always 
such a big effort. I could do things but always needed a lot 
of energy before I got past all the things that could go wrong 
/ not work out / all the problems, and then do it. Now I still 
see the problems but try to focus on the solutions. I really 
needed to hear that at the time, and I didn’t know it. I didn’t 
feel offended or anything, I thought omg this is what I do! I 
still feel the awareness creeping in to my brain at the time!”90 

91. “What Weird Thing Would You Make Socially 
Acceptable If You Could?” 

1) MHoaglund41 wrote, “Calling out customers for being 
rude.” 

HallucinatesOtters commented: 

“I had a job as a teller at a credit union back in college, and 
I will always say the manager I had was one of the best I’ve 

 
90 Source: BJntheRV, “What brief encounter in your life has really 
stuck with you, teaching or reminding you of something that you didnt 
know you needed?” Reddit. AskWomen. 28 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y6ve24yu>. 
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ever had. I once had a lady who kept asking me for a new 
credit card and handed me her debit card. I looked on her 
account and said, ‘There is no credit card. There’s a debit 
card, which is what this is, but that’s the only card on this 
account. I can issue you a new one, no problem, but if you 
want a credit card, you’ll have to fill out an application.’ 

“She was adamant that what she had was a credit card. No 
matter what I told her she said it was a credit card and 
demanded a new one. At one point she said, ‘Are you stupid 
or something?’ 

“My manager overheard and pushed me out of the way and 
said to the customer, ‘You will NOT speak to him that way, 
and if you’re going to continue behaving this way you’re 
going to have to leave. I will not tolerate you speaking to my 
employees like that.’ 

“I wish more managers were like her.” 

2) TheLastSpokaneWobbly wrote, “I’m a guy and I get a lot 
of flak for complimenting people’s clothing. I don’t think 
it’s weird, but apparently it means I must like men. But if 
you’ve got nice shoes, I’m going to say they’re nice shoes.” 

DaliyaLyubov wrote, “As a woman who is dating a man who 
is very fashion-forward and compliments things like that 
constantly, I highly encourage this. Compliments from 
women about your clothes are one thing (because we 
compliment everything and your dog), but from a man …. 
Just hits different.” 

3) RpTheHotrod wrote: 

“Eating alone at a restaurant or a solo movie trip. 

“I mean, sort of limited now due to COVID, but before 
COVID, when people would hear of me doing that, they said 
they felt terrible and how depressing that sounds. 



 

 

227 

“I’m like, uhh … why? Just another day for me. Doesn’t feel 
weird or anything. It’s quite nice to get away from constant 
chats and have a nice quiet meal while being out and about.” 

DrunkMc commented, “I just eat at the bar. Pretty much 
every place lets you do that. You can watch TV, look at your 
phone, and have a meal in peace. I used to do this before 
going to see a movie alone. I loved it. I really miss a nice 
solo night out to recharge.” 

wrencher82 wrote, “I used to worry about that when I would 
be out of town working. I always thought that I was being 
judged lol. Then I realized that I enjoyed the solitude of 
enjoying a meal and my thoughts. On the plus side, no one 
knew who I was, so why would I care?” 

4) Edythir wrote: 

“The Peter Principle needs to end. Not all good work should 
be rewarded with a promotion. Hell, back when I worked 
retail they were talking about some of the ‘weird’ workers 
they had. And there was this one guy who was a trollyboy 
for 13 years. He could’ve been manager by the time and 
effort he put in, so they just gave him a raise because he 
systematically refused every promotion because he was 
perfectly happy being a trolly boy. 

“Some people are really, really good at doing grunt-level 
work but suck at any sort of a management job or anything 
with responsibilities. We should notice and respect that, but 
still give them the rewards they deserve: A raise is much 
more valuable than a promotion to a lot more people than we 
think.”91 

 
91 Source: Manuel9bravo, “What weird thing would you make socially 
acceptable if you could?” Reddit. AskReddit. 28 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/ybrbrcn9>. 
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92. “At What Point Would You Want Your Significant 
Other To Get Involved With Someone Hitting On You, 
Aggressively Flirting, Repeated Attempts To Ask You 
Out, Or Otherwise Crossing Boundaries?” 

1) ilikehistioryandtacos wrote, “When it looks like they will 
contact me outside the situation we are in. (As in if we are at 
a restaurant and they try to find me on social media.) I had 
an ‘incident’ earlier this month. Went into a store and 
purchased some things, and used my rewards card there. The 
cashier handed me a note with his contact information, 
which I threw out, thinking nothing about it — I wasn’t even 
going to report it. But later that day the person sent me a 
Facebook message, and made it clear he had written down 
my information from the system. I told my husband (who 
works in law enforcement). Husband reported it to store 
manager, employee got fired. I would have reported it, but I 
was pretty shaken up. So my husband went there while on 
duty, and basically made it clear this could be considered 
stalking.” 

MotherofJackals commented: 

“‘When it looks like they will contact me outside the 
situation we are in.’ 

“This is how I feel, too. I have no issues with a guy making 
a pass at me, but once I say no or if he takes these kinds of 
steps, I’d like my husband to step in. Not because I’m 
helpless, but because it’s normally a fast way to end things.” 

username9273647 commented, “Not about my Significant 
Other but similar: Once my mum was visiting me (I live in 
another city), and we went to a nightclub together. On the 
way out, a really persistent guy started hitting on me not 
listening to anything I said to make him let go. The moment 
I said, ‘Dude, I just want to enjoy some time with my mum 
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here, all right?’ he disappeared, but not before apologizing to 
her about it.” 

2) Daytripsinsidecars wrote: 

“When I ask them to. 

“Or if I say, ‘What do you think I should do?’ And they say, 
‘I could get involved if you like?’ And I say, ‘Yes!’ 

“Basically whenever I’ve agreed that I would like someone 
else to be involved.” 

3) Oh-My-God-Do-I-Try wrote, “Judging by the comments 
so far, I’m in the minority here, but if it’s gotten to the point 
described in the title, I don’t mind my Significant Other 
jumping in at all, and appreciate it. I can have a hard time 
understanding what’s flirting and what’s not, so I tend to feel 
insecure if it has escalated to more aggressive things — I can 
feel like I unknowingly made it happen, so having someone 
to back me up helps a lot. I’m also very non-confrontational, 
so when I shut down or try to ignore the person, it’s is a good 
clue for my Significant Other to know I need help.” 

4) nevertruly said, “I will handle it. If I want their assistance, 
I will ask them for it.” 

5) IpsiDuna wrote, “A friend of mine once danced so 
skillfully that he successfully stopped two other men who 
desperately tried to talk to me and his girlfriend from even 
getting up to us. His girlfriend didn’t even notice how he 
guarded her into a party night of no incidents, I appreciated 
him, including me.” 

6) SuncakesandBoba wrote: 

“I have absolutely no problem with my husband putting his 
arm around my waist the moment someone tries to hit on me. 
In fact, personally, I want him involved and there as soon as 
possible. 
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“If that didn’t deter someone from flirting with me, I 
wouldn’t want my husband to do anymore because I’m 
firmly in the camp of total ghosting if I don’t want to deal 
with someone. 

“I’ve never been in the situation where physically, someone 
kept going after my husband and I made it obvious we’re 
married (as if my ring wasn’t obvious enough?). Online, it’s 
also not much of an issue because I just ignore them if it 
crosses a line.” 

7) Emptyplates wrote, “I can handle it myself. If not, all he 
needs to do is stand next to me. He’s 6’6” and 270lbs. Most 
people don’t want to tangle with someone that size. But I can 
handle myself. I have zero issues with making a scene.”92 

93. “Police Officers Who Have Arrested Other Police 
Officers, What’s The Story?” 

1) theincrediblebong wrote, “My dad was the arresting 
officer of an undercover narcotics detective for the murder 
of two fellow officers. From what I remember, the two 
officers and a technician caught him by surprise while he 
was stealing from an evidence room. He shot the two officers 
first, and his firearm jammed so the technician escaped. 
Detective got life in prison and died there.” 

2) FctFndr wrote, “Probationary officer goes on a blind 
double date with his roommate. Been at the race track 
drinking, so they take the train to downtown. Everyone is 
pretty drunk, him in particular. Maybe to entertain or show-
off for his date, he is acting goofy. As everyone is getting off 
the train, he sees ‘some guy’ bent over tying his shoes. 

 
92 Source: cheapmanbcf, “At what point would you want your SO to get 
involved with someone hitting on you, aggressively flirting, repeated 
attempts to ask you out, or otherwise crossing boundaries?” Reddit. 
AskReddit. 29 December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/ycy8so5a>. 
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Rocket scientist decides to ‘leap frog’ over the guy, only 
neither of them have much balance. Probationary cop 
basically jumps over/on the guy and drives his face straight 
into the pavement because he is too drunk and the guy wasn’t 
expecting it. Everyone jumps up, and he starts trying to 
diffuse the situation he just caused. Turns out ‘the guy’ is a 
17-year-old kid heading down to spend the weekend with his 
grandparents and he has two broken teeth and a broken nose. 
The drunk cop starts saying stuff like, ‘It’s ok, it will be fine, 
I’m a cop, it’s all good’. When he realizes the crowd isn’t 
going to let him just walk away, he foot-bails and tries to run 
off. A few guys chase him down and grab him. Cops get 
called and detain him. I was the on-call Detective who was 
called out at 2230 to handle the case. He refused to answer 
any questions and was booked in for felony battery ( based 
on the extent of injuries and age of victim). He never made 
it off probation and resigned.” 

dustyoboe commented, “The guys who chased him down 
and grabbed him are the real champs.” 

the_duke_-silver commented: 

“100%, don’t watch someone get their shit rocked and let the 
aggressor go free. 

“I watched a guy stumble out of a bar from across the street 
once, looked like he was plastered and on a different planet. 
A second later a bouncer comes charging out and 
SMASHES the back of the guy’s head, causing him to dead-
drop face first … busted out like fourteeth instantly and his 
face was all fucked up. I told my wife to call the cops and I 
walked over and kept telling them to not touch him (bouncer 
wanted to keep giving him shots after he hit the deck, despite 
the guy CLEARLY not looking to fight back). 

“Turns out he had drunkenly fallen over inside the bar, broke 
a bunch of chairs and spilled a bunch of drinks so the 
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bouncers grabbed him and literally tossed him through the 
doors. The guy was so disoriented he didn’t know where to 
go or what to do, so he just stood there and then the bouncers 
screamed at him to leave then immediately and just bashed 
the back of his head. 

“When the cops showed up, the bouncer and other bar staff 
immediately tried to lie. I walked to the side of the building 
with one other officer and explained exactly what I saw and 
knew clearly. I wasn’t drinking and it was very obviously the 
bouncer assaulting this guy and causing the injury. 

“I ended up giving another statement over the phone about a 
month later, the drunk guy ended up taking the bar to court 
over all the damages (injury, loss of work, trauma etc.). I 
believe it all ended up in the bouncer getting probation, the 
bar paid the drunk guy a shit load of money, and the drunk 
guy lost his job, too, but got four shiny new fake teeth.” 

3) SafewordisJohnCandy wrote: 

“Not me, but my dad, who was a cop. He was still working 
as a full-time cop before switching full-time to firefighting 
and made a traffic stop around 11 at night back in the mid-
80s. Nicer car, speeding well over the speed limit so my dad 
initiates a stop. Before my dad is out of his cruiser, the driver 
has what looks like a badge hanging out of the window. 

“My dad walks up, does the usual song and dance, and the 
driver said, ‘You obviously can’t fucking see who I am….’ 
My dad says, ‘Yes, Lieutenant Colonel, I do and right now 
I’m conducting a traffic stop.’ Turns out the driver was a 
Lieutenant Colonel in the Ohio State Highway Patrol, which 
is pretty high up in their rank structure. My dad again asks 
him for license and insurance and the guy goes off. 
Threatening to call ‘Dick’ as in Dick Celeste who was [Ohio] 
governor at the time and threatening his job, that he was just 
trying to get back to Columbus after an ‘engagement’ and so 
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on. Eventually my dad calls for back up and has another 
officer there to witness what was going on. Eventually, my 
dad writes him a ticket and while still screaming, Mr. 
Pullingrank drives away. 

“The next shift my dad gets called in by his assistant chief 
and is asked about the stop and apparently the Colonel of 
OSHP was calling him about it. In the end they had to bring 
in the other officer to write a statement of what went on and 
in the end nothing came of it, except the ticket wasn’t 
contested ….” 

4) SteakGunsandBeers wrote: 

“Former Police Officer and Correctional Officer here. I 
never actually arrested a fellow cop myself, however: 

“My field training officer was arrested and fired from my 
former Police Department twice for drunk and disorderly. 
(before I worked there). He got his job back twice through 
union arbitration and, to his credit, gave up drinking. 

“When I was working at the jail, we had a cop who was put 
into protective custody / suicide watch after being arrested 
for stalking a woman he met on a call. He got obsessed with 
her and kept bothering her after the fact and, after she 
reported him, he made threats against her. 

“A fellow Correctional Officer at my jail was arrested for 
producing and distributing child pornography. He got girls 
as young as nine to send him nude photos, which he 
distributed on the dark web. He’s doing 25 years in prison 
minimum; he won’t be eligible for parole for another fifteen 
years or so. 

“We had seven officers at the jail beat a disabled inmate and 
then lie about it on their reports. The shift commander then 
tried to erase the video. All were fired and arrested, but were 
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later acquitted of all charges. Sad thing was, they were all 
guilty as hell.” 

catfarts99 wrote, “My business got robbed by three 
teenagers once. They just stole something expensive off the 
wall and ran out. Anyway, I called the cops and they stayed 
a long, long time flirting with my 17-year-old employee. I 
had to ask them to leave, which was really weird. You know 
you are getting old when suddenly you are older than most 
of the police you deal with. Anyway, one of the cops starts 
calling my employee at work under the guise of following 
up on the crime. Give me a break. I had to email him 
personally and tell him to never contact my 17-year-old 
employee again and to come only to me from now on. Was 
a little scary because I never had to stand up to a crooked cop 
before.” 

5) Exsoulja wrote, “Got a call one night about a domestic. 
Upon arrival, this woman was bleeding heavily from her 
face. Said her boyfriend was a cop and he was in the next 
room. We talked to him and he tells us to how she deserved 
it. Had to use force on him and get him in custody. Guy had 
close to eight years on and was fired on the spot by IAD 
when they arrived. Fuck him, I have no sympathy for 
women-beaters.” 

6) Vict0r117 wrote, “I have had to arrest a practicing lawyer 
and former judge who had been utilizing his position to 
coerce sex from defendants. He utilized this leverage even 
after he was not a judge anymore. Investigation by DCI 
revealed he had about a dozen victims, so a warrant for his 
arrest was made, which I executed. Arresting a guy you used 
to put defendants in front of is a very odd feeling. He 
weaseled out of prison time and got it all suspended and was 
put on a direct-supervision probation program. Absolute 
horseshit: I’ve seen guys do way less get way more time, but 
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it’s not really a secret that money has a habit of tipping the 
scales of justice.” 

LynchFan997 commented, “Former prosecutor here. I too 
have prosecuted a defense attorney coercing sex from 
defendants and defendants’ wives. I had no idea this 
happened before that case and am disgusted about it to this 
day. I still think about it all the time. Thank you for arresting 
this guy.”93 

94. “What Was / Is The Most Difficult Thing(s) You’ve 
Done For The Person You Love(d)?” 

1) Jesseniay wrote, “My significant other cheated in the 
beginning of our relationship; if that wasn’t hard enough to 
work through and forgive, he got the other girl pregnant. His 
baby mama wants nothing to do with him for various 
reasons. She won’t speak to him or anything. However, she 
and I became good friends and I keep in contact with her 
regularly to know how their child is doing and we exchange 
pictures of the kids since my partner and I  also have children 
together. I do it for him since he has no contact with her. I 
also make sure to send their daughter gifts for her birthday 
and Christmas and such and say it’s from him.” 

Santorinyy commented: 

“You are so strong and selfless. God bless your heart. And if 
no one told you yet, well, thank you for what you do for this 
family and especially for the kids. 

“Happy New Year to you, hero.” 

2) Debry1991 wrote: 

 
93 Source: thefakejeff, “Police Officers who have arrested other police 
officers, what’s the story?” Reddit. AskReddit. 29 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/yc65tah9>. 
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“Not taking the legal route with my children’s father. For the 
love of them. 

“Giving away all my baby things to a girl he started sleeping 
with who had nothing and who had endured a life of sexual 
and physical abuse from her father. For the love of her and 
her child.”94 

95. “What Should’ve Killed You, But Didn’t?” 

1) ohheyhihellothere25 wrote: 

“Almost died in the hospital as a five-year-old due to a 
doctor’s neglect. Fortunately, a concerned nurse who had 
reviewed my file noticed inconsistencies that made her 
uncomfortable with the doctor’s diagnosis and had a second 
opinion. She ended up saving my life, as the doctor was 
mistreating me and ignoring the real issue, which was a 
growing infection. They told me I was maybe an hour or less 
away from becoming septic and having the infection spread 
through my bloodstream. 

“Bless that nurse for challenging the doctor’s diagnosis!” 

2) katsudon_koala wrote: 

“A drunk driver on a country road! Going for a walk, 
minding my own business watching the sunset, and blammo. 
Two Door Cinema Club was banging “What You Know” in 
my headphones, and I still get a fit of existential terror when 
it comes on. Which, I’m told, is common for most people 
when Two Door Cinema Club comes on. 

“I wish I could say it was a feat of willpower and strength 
that brought me back from the brink, but I didn’t do shit. 

 
94 Source: Santorinyy, “What was/is the most difficult thing(s) you’ve 
done for the person you love(d)?” Reddit. AskWomen. 29 December 
2020 <https://tinyurl.com/yczmq29v>. 
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Modern medicine reanimated me like Frankenstein’s 
monster, to return to this planet and consume all its fried 
chicken.” 

3) cumrag6942069 wrote, “I was born with the umbilical 
cord wrapped around my neck, I wasn’t breathing, I was 
covered in bruises and swollen. Don’t know how but I made 
it.” 

thefuzzybunny1 commented: 

“I had the cord around my neck, too. When my dad saw it, 
he assumed I was already dead because he’d only ever heard 
that cords around necks call kill a baby. In a split second, his 
brain ran through everyone he was about to have to break the 
news to, starting with my poor mother. 

“To his surprise and delight, the doctor simply said, ‘Ok, 
mommy, don’t push for a minute, we need to disentangle 
your kid.’ And set me to rights faster than you can say ‘quick 
thinking saves lives!’ 

“It turns out I got lucky: The cord was only loosely wrapped, 
not knotted, and not crushed between my body and my 
mother’s.” 

4) trebud69 wrote, “When I was a kid I had this big ole 
cupboard that went on top of my dresser, with nothing 
holding it in place besides the weight of the cupboard itself. 
I was around eight or nine, and I remember grabbing the 
doors to climb myself up to get some clothes but I fell while 
grabbing the swinging doors and I pulled the cupboard down 
with me. It landed on my chest and couldn’t breathe. My 
sister just watched me in shock as I was trying to scream for 
help and then my dad came and lifted it off me.” 

5) red_fowler wrote, “I drove my car off the highway, 
flipped it, and landed right side up in a tree. I was passed out 
for a moment and when I came to, I realized I couldn’t get 
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out without help. My cell phone was somewhere but it went 
topsy turvy in the crash, so I just honked my horn until I 
heard the sirens. They put a neck brace on me, rushed me to 
the Emergency Room, and I was there for nine hours. One 
cop who arrived on the scene stayed with me all night, past 
his shift, to make sure I’d make it out okay. My body ached: 
I had large bruises and cuts from shattered glass. Other than 
that and some trauma, I was fine. I totally should have died. 
Thing is, every now and then I get this overwhelming feeling 
I am dead, and that I’m just creating this afterlife because I 
don’t want to face reality.” 

6) -eDgAR- wrote: 

“I almost choked to death while home alone when I was a 
kid. 

“When I was like 11 years old, I was home alone one day 
during the summer, just watching TV while eating Skittles. 
I liked to put a bunch in my mouth and make like a Skittle 
ball that I would chew on. Something on the show I was 
watching made me laugh and I swallowed the ball, which got 
lodged in my throat. 

“I then experienced a few seconds of sheer terror because I 
realized that there was nobody here to help me at all and I 
was probably gonna die. Thankfully, I remembered some 
cartoon or movie where someone jammed their stomach on 
a chair and got something unstuck from their throat. So, I 
lunged at the corner of the recliner as hard as I could with 
my stomach, and it actually worked and popped the small 
ball out. 

“It was super lucky because I really had no idea what I was 
doing, and the sheer terror was one of the worst feelings I 
have ever experienced. Definitely never ate Skittles that way 
again after that, and to this day I’m still a bit paranoid about 
eating certain things when alone.” 
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IreallEwannasay commented, “My dad almost died from a 
piece of steak gristle. He was home alone and had argued 
with my brother day about football. My brother remembered 
that my dad DVRs all games, so he came over to argue some 
more and walked in on the scene. He did the Heimlich on my 
dad. We didn’t eat steak again for three months.”95 

96. “What Compliments From A Stranger Made Your 
Day?” 

1) nafafonafafofo wrote: 

“When I was working at a grocery store, a mid-aged woman 
came up to me and told me I was really beautiful. I was in 
my work clothes obviously, so I hadn’t felt very pretty and 
was kind of taken aback because I’ve only ever been told 
that by guys who were trying to pick up chicks. 

“It really lifted my mood dramatically for the rest of my 
shift. Honestly, I feel like compliments are more genuine 
when they come from other women as opposed to men.” 

byhpnotiq commented, “And from kids, too!” 

2) FunkyColdZadina wrote, “While I was eating at a 
restaurant, a woman came over to me and told me her toddler 
son (who she tried to point out to me but who was hiding 
behind her husband) thought I was the most beautiful girl he 
had ever seen and she just wanted to let me know! It really 
made me day. (I love compliments from other women and 
kids, so this just felt wonderful.)” 

3) shinkouhyou wrote: 

“Compliments about my clothes or general fashion sense are 
nice, because I’m damned fabulous. When I worked in 

 
95 Source: YoWhatTheDuck, “What should’ve killed you, but didn’t?” 
Reddit. AskReddit. 30 December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y82pmtrj>. 
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service jobs, I always appreciated when a customer 
complimented me for doing a good job. 

“In general, I think it’s best to compliment things that 
people do or things that they’ve clearly put effort into, not 
things that they are. Avoid compliments that could touch on 
potentially sensitive topics like race / ethnicity, gender 
identity, body weight, pregnancy, ethnic or religious hair 
styles, etc. And compliments shouldn’t be used for flirting 
with a total stranger, either.” 

4) CLB_xo wrote, “As I am trans, being gendered correctly 
fills me with euphoria. :)”96 

97. “What Encounter With A Stranger Will You Never 
Forget?” 

192335 wrote: 

“When I was little, around five or six, my family was on 
vacation and we had stopped at a restaurant that had a few 
arcade games in the corner, one of which was a claw game. 

“I remember being amazed that it had actual stuffed animals, 
the good ones that would last and weren’t stuffed with 
sawdust or had stitching that shredded apart. 

“I really wanted this one particular bear, so after I finished 
eating I gathered up the little change I had and started just 
pumping quarters into the machine. After a few minutes I 
had missed every attempt, was running low on coins and my 
parents had come over to tell me it was time to go. I was 
disappointed, and probably looked it, that I wasn’t going 

 
96 Source: whitelightwhiteheats, “What compliments from a stranger 
make your day?” Reddit. AskWomen. 30 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y9hhvcht>. 
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home with the bear and just turned to walk out with my 
parents. 

“That’s when a teenage employee at the restaurant walked 
over and asked me which toy I was going after. I pointed to 
the bear. 

“He pulled out some keys, unlocked the machine and pulled 
out the bear. He just handed it to me and walked off. My 
parents stopped him, and we all thanked him then he just 
went back to work. 

“As a kid I was amazed that someone could do something so 
nice for me. Now as an adult with kids of my own I keep 
remembering that teenager and just how much of a 
difference one nice gesture can make for someone. 

“My parents and I still talk about it every once in a while. 
They were just as amazed as me that someone would go out 
of their way to do something so nice for someone and that 
such a small gesture would make such a big impact on us.” 

Guvnuh_T_Boggs commented: 

“When I worked in an arcade, I did something similar. 

“We had these basketball games in which you make a basket 
and you get points. The points would either go towards 
tickets, or you could win a basketball that all had teams on 
them, but it was random what you got. 

“This dude is over there just playing the game, shooting 
hoops. He’d win a bunch of tickets and then find some kid 
to give them to, and he’d go back to playing the game. 
Figured he was just killing time while his wife shopped, or 
maybe waiting for his kids to get out of a movie. Whatever, 
it’s a mall arcade, and that’s what we’re here for. 

“Finally he comes up and asks how he’s supposed to win one 
of those balls — he keeps getting tickets. I explain you have 
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to tell the game at the start that you’re trying to play for a 
ball, and not tickets. He asks if he can just pay me for the 
ball. Nope, can’t do that, but I tell him I saw that he probably 
spent enough to get one anyway, and I liked how he was 
giving his tickets to the kids, so I’ll just give him a ball. Go 
in the back and bring out the big garbage bag full of them, 
let him take his pick. 

“That job could be sort of rewarding like that sometimes.” 

2) Muchronzot wrote: 

“I had just gotten out of class and I was just so terribly 
depressed and I couldn’t keep going. I sat down on a side 
stair and just cried. Like big whopping sad fucking cries, I 
couldn’t even get to a bathroom. I just wanted to give up so 
much. 

“A janitor came along, and he asked me if I was okay. I told 
him I was and thanked him for asking me. But I was still 
crying. He just sat down next to me and waited with me for 
the next hour while I just cried my heart out. We didn’t talk, 
and he didn’t take out his phone or anything. He just sat 
down next to me on the stairs, and I will never forget him.” 

3) ProteinBytes wrote, “I didn’t happen to me, but my friend 
and I were part of a student exchange to France. On the last 
day of us staying in France, we got a lot of free time to just 
walk around the city in groups. We entered a candy shop and 
inside there was a man with a prosthetic right leg just like 
my friend and the moment they saw each other, they just 
gazed into each other’s eyes and nodded while I just stood 
there awkwardly.” 

4) Pikachu_91 wrote: 

“I was on the train coming home from university, and I had 
my pet rats with me in their small carrier. 
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“A family with two little kids was sitting in the same train 
car, and the older kid loved my rats and kept looking at them 
and talking to me. The younger kid (maybe two years old) 
had been asleep, but when she woke up, she came to check 
out the carrier her sister was looking at. 

“She saw the rats, and started freaking out because she was 
so happy. Like, she couldn’t contain the happiness she felt, 
so she started stomping on the floor and laughed like a 
maniac whenever she saw the rats again. It was really cute 
and funny, and just awesome to see a little kid get so happy 
over seeing animals.” 

5) flooferkitty wrote: 

“I don’t tell this story much as it still makes me tear up. 

“Many moons ago, when I had just started at the company I 
worked for, I initiated adopting a family for Christmas. Most 
everyone gave money or food, but I worked it alone. 
Realistically I got enough donations for two families, but I 
preferred doing just one and really making their Christmas. 

“Out of all of them, only this one stands out after all this 
time. It was a mother, a little boy, and an infant girl. I made 
sure that both kids had several presents, plus hat and gloves. 
Instead of just Christmas dinner, they had groceries for a 
month. Made sure the mom had a couple gifts, too. 

“My friend and I delivered it all. Took the two of us five or 
six trips to get it all in. Mom was in tears. The little boy kept 
looking at the gifts and was so excited that his little sister 
had gifts, too. He looked at his mom with this expression I 
will never forget and said, ‘Mom, Santa is real!’ 

“I still cry every time I think of it. That little boy has no idea 
how much he affected me, all these years later. Santa may 
have been couple of white chicks in a Buick, but at that 
moment, he was very, very real.” 
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6) SteverSilverback wrote, “Once a bespectacled kid dressed 
in bright multicolored wizard garb, pointy hat and all, 
walked up to my friend and me and asked, ‘Are you fellows 
in need of any potions?’ as he opened his cloak to reveal his 
selection of LSD, MDMA, ketamine, etc. We smiled and 
mumbled something like ‘we’re all good,’ and as he looked 
in our eyes realized we were already far, far off in 
psychedelic deep space, and then said, ‘Ah, I see, you have 
already entered the other realm’ with a friendly grin, and 
wandered on.” 

7) picksandchooses wrote: 

“In the midst of a crushing period of depression, I finally 
took a shower, put on some clean clothes, and managed to 
get myself to the grocery store. A very attractive and well-
dressed woman in the fresh food department looked at me 
and gave me an admiring look and a small, secretive smile. 

“In three seconds she had reached down into the pit I was in 
and pulled me up quite a long way. I have never forgotten 
it.”97 

98. “What’s A Horrifying/Creepy Experience You Have 
Lived Through?” 

1) Ronachickamonga wrote: 

“My parents told me they’d be home in 30 minutes. They 
were totally lying and were like two hours away. When 35 
minutes went by and someone knocked, I just opened the 
door. They just tried to shove the door open, but luckily I 
had forgotten the latch. 

 
97 Source: TMIbruh, “What encounter with a stranger will you never 
forget?” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 December 2020 
<https://tinyurl.com/y9gezywa>. 
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“It was some lady and a really thuggish dude. I shoved the 
door closed and locked the deadbolt. They’re yelling at me 
that they need to use my phone ASAP because her kids got 
abducted. I called the cops, but the woman wanted me to go 
outside and let her use the phone. Luckily I live 60 seconds 
tops from a police station. Within one minute there is four 
cop cars outside. The dude had a weapon and was just trying 
to get in the house. Scary stuff. 

“Having the police station so close has saved my ass so many 
times. One time two guys were trying to break in through the 
back window. I called the cops again. I swear hardly a 
minute passed before I saw flashlights. They had to call a 
helicopter because the guys jumped a few fences.” 

2) FuckTheseNewPlastics wrote: 

“I was living alone on a fairly quiet back street of a larger 
city. One night I was in bed and heard a woman screaming 
outside, like really screaming, a raw guttural scream like she 
was fearing for her life or something. It happened a couple 
of times, and I went to look out the window, I was on the 
fifth floor of a large apartment building. I looked around to 
see if other people were showing concern or looking out of 
their windows but nothing. It happened again, and it sounded 
like it was coming from directly beneath my window — 
there was a small enclosed car park there, but it was dark. I 
shone my phone’s flashlight down there but couldn’t see 
anything. 

“I thought about calling the police. Then it happened again 
loudly and I made a split-second decision to rush down there, 
I ran down there as quick as I could, already partially 
regretting the decision, and crept around to the rear of the 
building where the scream was coming from. It happened 
once more, like a blood-curdling scream. I shouted, ‘HEY!’ 
as loud and intimidating as I could. Nothing happened. I was 
terrified, my heart was fucking beating its way out of my 
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chest, adrenaline pumped, hands were shaking. I couldn’t 
see anything, I put the flashlight on, on my phone and shone 
it around. Nothing. 

“Then, two foxes darted out from behind one of the cars. I 
watched them scurry off down the street with a wave of relief 
thinking ‘It can’t have been that?’ I looked around a little 
more and then went back up to my apartment and got on 
Google, and yes, it was foxes. 

“I had no idea, but the sound that foxes make when fucking 
or fighting or whatever they were doing sounds like witches 
being burned at the stake, and it’s a horrifying thing to hear 
if you don’t know what it is in the middle of the night.” 

3) Illidariislove wrote: 

“When I was about six, my parents dropped me off at this 
swimming lesson class. Now this was back in China over 
two decades ago, but I remember that class had a lot of 
students. Anyways, I was scared of the water and didn’t want 
to go in and the teacher got frustrated and just tossed me in 
the deep end. To this day I remember clearly the panic I felt, 
the sheer fear as I choked and gaged on the pool water as I 
sunk lower and lower. It felt like ages before the teacher 
shoved a long pole into the pool for me to grab onto to pull 
me out. I remember the sensation of panic and edges of my 
vision getting dark. 

For several years afterward, I was so terrified of water going 
over my face that I had trouble showering and washing my 
hair. I had to force myself to take a deep breath, go under the 
water and scrub as fast as I can and step out. Every time my 
heart rate would go crazy and I would be on the edge of a 
panic attack. 

“It wasn’t until I was in my mid-20s that this even came up 
during a family visit, and my grandmother told me that when 
grandpa found out, he got so mad he called in favors from 
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his army buddies (literally old revolutionary soldiers from 
Mao’s days) to go in there with high-ranking government 
officials to scare the fuck out of that swimming 
school/teacher.” 

4) BarracudaImpossible4 wrote, “I was driving home from 
Target at around 8PM at night and got the feeling the car 
behind me was following me. I started taking a very weird, 
circuitous way and they stayed behind me … not tailgating, 
but close enough to not lose me. Finally, they turned and I 
breathed a sigh of relief … until I turned on a side street, saw 
an idling car with its lights off, and the HEADLIGHTS 
CAME ON and they started following me again. I was 
freaking out and drove as fast as I safely could to the small-
town police station. When they saw me turn into the parking 
lot, they sped off. I sat there until my adrenaline calmed 
down a bit, and then I drove home and promptly burst into 
tears. Closest I’ve ever come to living out a horror movie.” 

myopinionisshitiknow commented, “Legit if you ever feel 
followed, just drive to your local precinct. Avoid roads you 
don’t know. Also avoid small roads if possible. I avoided a 
similar situation once.” 

Jimity2002 commented: 

“I was on the other side of that one night. 

“Back in pre ‘everyone has a mobile all the time’ days, a 
mate and I had just left the cinema and drove to a park to talk 
about the movie in the car, while we finished our popcorn. 

“After about 15 minutes, a dude pulled into the park and 
shone his high beams onto our car. 

“Gave us the shits, so we moved. 

“Then he moved and shone his lights on us again. 
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“So we left, but I had my friend, who was driving, pull over 
just around the corner, and go dark until he left. 

“As soon as he left and went past us, we decided to give him 
a taste of his own medicine and started following him. 

“That started a three-hour ‘game’ of us following him, and 
just not giving up. Went all over the place. City streets, local 
spots, back roads, everywhere; eventually, he must have 
gotten spooked and parked in front of a police station, so we 
called it a night. 

“In hindsight it was fuckin stupid, and everyone was the 
arsehole, but at the time we thought it was good payback for 
him watching us. 

“Eighteen-year-olds are fucking dumb.”98 

99. “Who’s The Stranger You’ve Once Met That You 
Can’t Forget?” 

1) ParkOk7836 wrote: 

“I had just gotten my license and was bringing my friend 
home. We live in the middle of nowhere, and he was about 
a 35-minute drive away. On the way to his house I saw a 
woman walking on the side of the road, desperately looking 
for a ride in the cold rain. It was late at night and my friend 
told me picking someone up was a bad idea so I didn’t. 

“On the way back from his house, I saw her again. She had 
walked a couple miles already at the point. I decided, ‘Fuck 
it,’ turned around and asked her if she needed a ride. I took 
her fifteen miles (yes, she was going to walk fifteen miles in 
early March, in the rain) to her town. She was such a cool 

 
98 Source: LauraPalmerIsNotDead, “Whats a horrifying/creepy 
experience you have lived through? (Serious)” Reddit. AskReddit. 30 
December 2020 <https://tinyurl.com/y9p87397>. 
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person. She had some amazing tattoos, and I found out she 
used to follow Green Day around on tour in the mid-90s. Just 
awesome. And a really sweet person. She was at the hospital 
getting some kind of treatment for lupus, and her alcoholic 
husband abandoned her there with no ride and no phone, so 
she just decided to start walking. 

“She insisted I drop her off a few blocks from her house, so 
I did. She didn’t have any money, and I told her I certainly 
didn’t want any. But she found a crumpled dollar bill in her 
pocket and gave it to me anyway. I’m not sure why, but I 
never spent that dollar. I felt like it wasn’t mine and that 
maybe I’d see her again and give it back to her. I keep in my 
glove box still, eight years later.” 

2) Back2Bach wrote: 

“The most memorable was an elderly lady I saw sitting by 
herself — crying — in the main concourse of a New York 
airport. 

“I sat down next to her and asked if I could help in any way. 
She said that she had never been in an airport and that it was 
overwhelming. 

“She wanted to attend a family funeral on the west coast, but 
was confused about where to go in the crowded airport — a 
situation made worse because she was hard of hearing and 
the loud announcements just compounded the confusion. 

“The lady was a sweetheart. 

“So, as I once described, I offered to take her through 
security and directly to her flight. When we arrived at the 
gate, I explained to the flight attendant that she was hard of 
hearing, had never been to an airport before, and needed 
special care. 
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“The attendant gladly took the woman under her wing and 
assured me she’d be properly cared for, including assistance 
upon arrival. At which point, this lovely lady turned to wave 
just before boarding and blew me a kiss. 

“I’ll never forget her or this special moment.” 

Chloedancer1234 commented, “You are awesome. I once 
helped a young man who was getting out of the Army at a 
crowded airport. Poor guy looked like he was about to cry, 
he had an injury that impacted his visual tracking, and he 
couldn’t read the huge signs listing flights. Airports 
overwhelm me and I don’t have any additional struggles.” 

3) ArtisFarkus wrote: 

“I actually never even met my stranger. 

“I’m told I’ve been drawing since I could hold a pencil. 
Since before I can remember. When I was six years old, my 
father had been out on a job and met a woman who was an 
artist. He must have spoken about my love of creating art. 
When he came home, he told me about meeting this artist. 
When she asked him what brand of pencils I had, he said, 
‘The little ones that come with colouring books.’ 

“She wouldn’t hear of it and assured Dad I needed better-
quality pencils. She sent him home with a brand-new set of 
expensive professional-quality coloured pencils. That’s the 
day I remember the love of drawing being palpable. I still 
use that brand today and can’t remember a time when I didn’t 
have possession of a set. 

“I think of her often, whoever she is. I feel like she ‘saw’ me 
that day. I doubt I would have been so determined to improve 
on my skills if it weren’t for her. Words aren’t my first 
language, so her kindness allowed me an avenue of 
communication where there perhaps wouldn’t have been 
one. 
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“Her kindness almost 50 years later still makes me feel 
special.” 

4) DiedreKendricks wrote: 

“When I was 17, my dog got out and was hit by a car. A man 
(not the driver) found him in the street and called my house. 
I was home alone and ran outside, where he died in my arms. 
The guy who found him was driving an HVAC truck and 
clearly had no experience with consoling teenage girls, but 
he stayed with me and for an hour on the side of the road 
while I called my parents, cried hysterically with snot and 
tears streaming down my face, yelled at rubberneckers and 
was basically inconsolable. He would give me awkward pats 
on the back to help calm me down until my mom came. 

“Months later, I was working at the grocery store and he 
came through my line. I recognized him right away, but 
wasn’t sure if he recognized me. Before he left, he made eye 
contact and gave me a knowing nod and half smile of 
acknowledgment. He’s my favorite stranger.” 

5) Outside-Island-206 wrote, “When I was in my early 20s, 
I was walking out of the corner shop to head home and a very 
attractive guy walked up to me with a bunch of flowers, 
smiled and said, ‘These are for you. Have a great day, and 
walked off. They were tulips, which are my favourite flower, 
and it totally made my day. I imagine it was his random act 
of kindness for the day, and it prompted me to buy some 
flowers for my nan next time I saw her.” 

6) readerofword wrote, “When I was a freshman in high 
school, I had a very upset stomach — a good old-fashioned 
flu. It was the end of the day and I was feeling dizzy, so I sat 
down on the floor and leaned back, waiting for the path to 
my locker to clear. All of the sudden I just twisted to my side 
and started vomiting like crazy. I couldn’t help it! It was very 
embarrassing. But then, two seniors — who were part of the 
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‘popular bitches’ crowd — came running up to me. One 
immediately went on her knees and started rubbing my back, 
holding my hair, and telling me that everything will be 
alright. The other one ran to the nurse to give me help. It was 
a small thing, but that is when I learned not to judge a book 
by its cover. Just because someone who has the stereotype 
of being nasty, it doesn’t mean that they won’t help a fellow 
person out in a time of need. In fact, a couple days later, I 
saw them by my locker. They popped in at least once a day 
for the few days I was out, hoping to catch me to ask me how 
I was feeling.” 

7) AnotherLolAnon wrote, “I was a teenager and recently 
diagnosed with diabetes. I was flying to Florida to visit my 
grandparents, a trip I had been looking forward to. I was 
sitting next to a probably 30-year-old woman on the plane. 
Professional looking, well put together. I had to check my 
blood glucose and warned her. She said, ‘No worries, I 
should check mine, also.’ She showed me her insulin pump. 
I was in the process of considering switching to a pump. We 
compared diagnosis stories. I knew a few people my age 
with diabetes, but it was so uplifting to see a woman a few 
years older than me, who seemed to have her life put 
together. It gave me some solid hope for the future I clung to 
for a while.” 

8) aaronkellysbones wrote, “I was inside the funeral home at 
my dad’s funeral and I was sitting in the corner by myself 
crying. I looked up and there was a man I’ve never seen 
before standing there. He kinda looked homeless with a huge 
bulky dirty jacket and dirty pants. He gave me a hug and 
said, ‘Energy never dies; it just changes form,’ and he left. I 
will never forget him. My mom said she thinks it was my 
dad’s old childhood friend who was indeed homeless. I have 
never seen him again. It will be six years ago on Jan 4th 
[2021]. We miss you, Dad.” 
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9) Magdalena45632 wrote: 

“I was walking to the bus stop in middle school and a woman 
walked by with her dog. The dog jumped at me, and the 
woman pulled him back and said, ‘Yes, she’s pretty, isn’t 
she?’ 

“It was a small thing, but after being relentlessly bullied at 
school for being ugly / ‘looking like a boy,’ it meant the 
world to me. Nine years later and I still remember. :)” 

10) KennaFulmore wrote: 

“I was flying overseas for a two-year deployment. I was 
stuck at the Atlanta airport for several hours as a pretty nasty 
winter storm was raging outside. I was not in uniform, but I 
did have my military haircut and demeanor going. 

“I decided I would head over to a little airport bar for a 
smoke and a drink. The place was empty. I sat down at the 
bar and mindlessly stared at the TV. 

“I sat there for a good 20 minutes alone when this VERY old 
man approached and sat down right next to me. My first 
thought was along the lines of ‘Why is this weird dude in my 
space when this entire place was empty?’ He ordered a drink 
and then bluntly asked me what unit I am with, clearly 
smelling the soldier on me somehow. I, of course, didn’t 
answer him, but I just casually told him I am in the service 
and I was waiting for a delayed flight. 

“Curious, I asked him how he knew I was in the service. He 
said, ‘Son, I served in the Army for almost 36 years. I can 
spot you guys a mile away.’ We started talking Army. He 
was drafted in 1942 and sent to Europe in 1943. He was part 
of the Invasion of Normandy landing on Utah Beach in the 
first wave led by Theodore Roosevelt, Jr., who was killed in 
action that day. He decided the Army life was for him and 
stayed the duration of WWII in Europe. After the war, he 
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became a Drill Sergeant and trained new recruits. He was 
deployed to the Korean peninsula and participated in a 
several key battles in the Korean war. He then did five tours 
in Vietnam from 1964 all the way through to 1972. On his 
last tour, he was shot four times by enemy fire and lost his 
eyesight in one eye and the use of his left arm. He retired in 
1977 as a Command Sergeant Major. It was easily one of the 
most fascinating and engrossing conversations I have ever 
been a part of. This guy is a fucking legend in my book. 
Three fucking wars under his belt and right in the middle of 
some of the heaviest fighting the country has been involved 
with. We sat there, just the two of us, in that bar for several 
hours talking and laughing and enjoying life’s stories. 

“Finally, it was time for me to head out and catch my flight. 
I could have talked to him forever. He insisted on paying for 
my food and drinks. As I stood up to walk away, he slowly 
stood up and gave me what I would call the sweetest, 
manliest hug I have ever experienced. We just stood in this 
bar, hugging each other for a while. He told me that he was 
proud of me and all our young troops and he told me to keep 
my head down and to come home safely. He reached in his 
pocket and pulled out one of his old challenge coins from his 
last days of active duty and handed it to me. He said it would 
bring me luck as ‘nobody will fuck with you while you have 
that coin in your pocket or I’ll haunt their ass when I’m 
dead.’ He shuffled off into the crowd and disappeared. 

“I have carried that coin in my pocket every single day since 
I met him. Thanks, Jack.”99 

 
99 Source: Vv4nd, “Who’s the stranger you’ve once met that you can’t 
forget?” Reddit. AskReddit. 1 January 2021 
<https://tinyurl.com/yb2fl2rm>. 
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100. “What Is The Best Conversation You’ve Ever Had 
With A Stranger?” 

shostakofish wrote: 

“A woman came up to me and told me that I was the 
Emergency Medical Technician who helped transport her 
father from home to Hospice care. He had since died and she 
said she was always thankful for the care and kindness I 
showed him and her during that, and that I had made the 
whole process bearable. 

“Here’s the thing, I got so many patients (often in similar 
circumstances) that I didn’t remember her or her dad, and I 
didn’t remember how I acted at all. The whole experience 
really drove me to make sure that I always put my all into 
helping people at my jobs, even when I moved on to non-
medicine, because you never know who you’ll make an 
impact on. I also take more mental health days now, because 
it’s not fair to try to ‘push through’ at the expense of 
others.”100 

  

 
100 Source: trigonometrysparrow, “What is the best conversation you’ve 
ever had with a stranger?” Reddit. AskWomen. 2 January 2021 
<https://tinyurl.com/y7a77etq>. 
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APPENDIX A: FAIR USE 

This communication uses information that I have downloaded and 
adapted from the WWW. I will not make a dime from it. The use of this 
information is consistent with fair use: 

§ 107. Limitations on exclusive rights: Fair use 

Release date: 2004-04-30 

Notwithstanding the provisions of sections 106 and 106A, the fair use of 
a copyrighted work, including such use by reproduction in copies or 
phonorecords or by any other means specified by that section, for 
purposes such as criticism, comment, news reporting, teaching 
(including multiple copies for classroom use), scholarship, or research, 
is not an infringement of copyright. In determining whether the use made 
of a work in any particular case is a fair use the factors to be considered 
shall include —  

(1) the purpose and character of the use, including whether such use is 
of a commercial nature or is for nonprofit educational purposes;  

(2) the nature of the copyrighted work;  

(3) the amount and substantiality of the portion used in relation to the 
copyrighted work as a whole; and  

(4) the effect of the use upon the potential market for or value of the 
copyrighted work.  

The fact that a work is unpublished shall not itself bar a finding of fair 
use if such finding is made upon consideration of all the above factors. 

Source of Fair Use information:  

<http://www.law.cornell.edu/uscode/17/107.html>  
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APPENDIX B: ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

It was a dark and stormy night. Suddenly a cry rang out, and on a hot 
summer night in 1954, Josephine, wife of Carl Bruce, gave birth to a boy 
— me. Unfortunately, this young married couple allowed Reuben 
Saturday, Josephine’s brother, to name their first-born. Reuben, aka “The 
Joker,” decided that Bruce was a nice name, so he decided to name me 
Bruce Bruce. I have gone by my middle name — David — ever since. 

Being named Bruce David Bruce hasn’t been all bad. Bank tellers 
remember me very quickly, so I don’t often have to show an ID. It can 
be fun in charades, also. When I was a counselor as a teenager at Camp 
Echoing Hills in Warsaw, Ohio, a fellow counselor gave the signs for 
“sounds like” and “two words,” then she pointed to a bruise on her leg 
twice. Bruise Bruise? Oh yeah, Bruce Bruce is the answer! 

Uncle Reuben, by the way, gave me a haircut when I was in kindergarten. 
He cut my hair short and shaved a small bald spot on the back of my 
head. My mother wouldn’t let me go to school until the bald spot grew 
out again. 

Of all my brothers and sisters (six in all), I am the only transplant to 
Athens, Ohio. I was born in Newark, Ohio, and have lived all around 
Southeastern Ohio. However, I moved to Athens to go to Ohio 
University and have never left.  

At Ohio U, I never could make up my mind whether to major in English 
or Philosophy, so I got a bachelor’s degree with a double major in both 
areas, then I added a Master of Arts degree in English and a Master of 
Arts degree in Philosophy. Yes, I have my MAMA degree. 

Currently, and for a long time to come (I eat fruits and veggies), I am 
spending my retirement writing books such as Nadia Comaneci: Perfect 
10, The Funniest People in Dance, Homer’s Iliad: A Retelling in Prose, 
and William Shakespeare’s Othello: A Retelling in Prose. 

By the way, my sister Brenda Kennedy writes romances such as A New 
Beginning and Shattered Dreams.  
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APPENDIX C: SOME BOOKS BY DAVID BRUCE 

Retellings of a Classic Work of Literature 
Ben Jonson’s The Alchemist: A Retelling 
Ben Jonson’s Bartholomew Fair: A Retelling  
Ben Jonson’s The Devil is an Ass: A Retelling  
Ben Jonson’s Volpone, or the Fox: A Retelling 
Christopher Marlowe’s Complete Plays: Retellings 
Christopher Marlowe’s Dido, Queen of Carthage: A Retelling 
Christopher Marlowe’s Doctor Faustus: Retellings of the 1604 A-Text 

and of the 1616 B-Text 
Christopher Marlowe’s Edward II: A Retelling 
Christopher Marlowe’s The Massacre at Paris: A Retelling 
Christopher Marlowe’s The Rich Jew of Malta: A Retelling 
Christopher Marlowe’s Tamburlaine, Parts 1 and 2: Retellings 
Dante’s Divine Comedy: A Retelling in Prose  
Dante’s Inferno: A Retelling in Prose  
Dante’s Purgatory: A Retelling in Prose  
Dante’s Paradise: A Retelling in Prose  
The Famous Victories of Henry V: A Retelling 
From the Iliad to the Odyssey: A Retelling in Prose of Quintus of 

Smyrna’s Posthomerica 
George Peele’s The Arraignment of Paris: A Retelling  
George Peele’s The Battle of Alcazar: A Retelling  
George’s Peele’s David and Bathsheba, and the Tragedy of Absalom: A 

Retelling 
George Peele’s The Old Wives’ Tale: A Retelling 
The History of King Leir: A Retelling 
Homer’s Iliad: A Retelling in Prose  
Homer’s Odyssey: A Retelling in Prose  
Jason and the Argonauts: A Retelling in Prose of Apollonius of Rhodes’ 

Argonautica 
John Ford: Eight Plays Translated into Modern English 
John Ford’s The Broken Heart: A Retelling 
John Ford’s The Fancies, Chaste and Noble: A Retelling 
John Ford’s The Lady’s Trial: A Retelling 
John Ford’s The Lover’s Melancholy: A Retelling 
John Ford’s Love’s Sacrifice: A Retelling 
John Ford’s Perkin Warbeck: A Retelling 
John Ford’s The Queen: A Retelling 
John Ford’s ‘Tis Pity She’s a Whore: A Retelling 
John Webster’s The White Devil: A Retelling 
King Edward III: A Retelling 
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The Merry Devil of Edmonton: A Retelling 
Robert Greene’s Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay: A Retelling 
The Taming of a Shrew: A Retelling 
Tarlton’s Jests: A Retelling 
The Trojan War and Its Aftermath: Four Ancient Epic Poems 
Virgil’s Aeneid: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 5 Late Romances: Retellings in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 10 Histories: Retellings in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 11 Tragedies: Retellings in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 12 Comedies: Retellings in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 38 Plays: Retellings in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 1 Henry IV, aka Henry IV, Part 1: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 2 Henry IV, aka Henry IV, Part 2: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 1 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 1: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 2 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 2: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s 3 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 3: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s All’s Well that Ends Well: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Antony and Cleopatra: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s As You Like It: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Comedy of Errors: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Coriolanus: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Cymbeline: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Hamlet: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Henry V: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Henry VIII: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s King John: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s King Lear: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Love’s Labor’s Lost: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Macbeth: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Measure for Measure: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Merchant of Venice: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Merry Wives of Windsor: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s A Midsummer Night’s Dream: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Much Ado About Nothing: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Othello: A Retelling in Prose  
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William Shakespeare’s Pericles, Prince of Tyre: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Richard II: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Richard III: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Romeo and Juliet: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Taming of the Shrew: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Tempest: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Timon of Athens: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Titus Andronicus: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Troilus and Cressida: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Two Gentlemen of Verona: A Retelling in 

Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Two Noble Kinsmen: A Retelling in Prose  
William Shakespeare’s The Winter’s Tale: A Retelling in Prose  
 
Other Fiction 
Candide’s Two Girlfriends (Adult) 
Honey Badger Goes to Hell — and Heaven 
I Want to Die — Or Fight Back 
The Erotic Adventures of Candide (Adult) 
 
Children’s Biography 
Nadia Comaneci: Perfect Ten 
 
Personal Finance 
How to Manage Your Money: A Guide for the Non-Rich 
 
Anecdote Collections 
250 Anecdotes About Opera 
250 Anecdotes About Religion 
250 Anecdotes About Religion: Volume 2 
250 Music Anecdotes 
Be a Work of Art: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 
The Coolest People in Art: 250 Anecdotes 
The Coolest People in the Arts: 250 Anecdotes 
The Coolest People in Books: 250 Anecdotes 
The Coolest People in Comedy: 250 Anecdotes 
Create, Then Take a Break: 250 Anecdotes 
Don’t Fear the Reaper: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Art: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Books: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Books, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Books, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 
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The Funniest People in Comedy: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Dance: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families, Volume 4: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families, Volume 5: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Families, Volume 6: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Movies: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Music: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Music, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Music, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Neighborhoods: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Relationships: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Sports: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Sports, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Television and Radio: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People in Theater: 250 Anecdotes 
The Funniest People Who Live Life: 250 Anecdotes  
The Funniest People Who Live Life, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes  
The Kindest People Who Do Good Deeds, Volume 1: 250 Anecdotes 
The Kindest People Who Do Good Deeds, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
Maximum Cool: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Movies: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Politics and History: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Politics and History, Volume 2: 250 

Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Politics and History, Volume 3: 250 

Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Religion: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People in Sports: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People Who Live Life: 250 Anecdotes 
The Most Interesting People Who Live Life, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 
Reality is Fabulous: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 
Resist Psychic Death: 250 Anecdotes 
Seize the Day: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 
 

 


