
After an eventful past few weeks there hasn’t been a whole lot to report this past week.  Wednesday 

evening I had the opportunity to switch hotel rooms; I was able to move into a much larger room with a 

kitchen sink and a stove top.  One would think that after having not had a kitchen for 6 months that it 

would be a lot bigger deal than it really is.  I’ve simply transitioned to the point where I am just too darn 

lazy.  It’s so much simpler (and quicker) to make a sandwich.  That said, it is really nice to get into a room 

where I have space to spread out.  My new room is easily 

2.5 times as big as my old one. 

It wasn’t until after I had moved all my stuff into the new 

room that I encountered my first problem… due to the TV 

being mounted to the wall in a different manner I wasn’t 

able to hook my Xbox in.  Fortunately after giving the 

problem ample thought I was able to tear apart (and 

reassemble) the wall mount in order to get my Xbox 

hooked up just right.  Oh the things I have to suffer 

through.  Notice the 3 loose wires tied into an unmounted 

outlet… Classy. 

After I got all settled in I stripped back the comforter on 

the bed to see if the sheet was any different… you know, 

maybe a bigger room meant a bigger sheet, one that 

actually fit the bed.  Nope.  I got out one of the fitted 

sheets Leslie and I bought when we first moved into this 

hotel and started remaking the bed.  Of course, it wasn’t 

until after I had folded the comforter back over that I 

realized I had put the fitted sheet over the top sheet (the 

hotel only provides a 

top sheet and a comforter so even though I had stripped back the 

comforter I had left the top sheet in place)…  Go figure.  Finally, after 

remaking the bed for what seemed the umpteenth time I got 

everything how it should have been. 

I did get the chance to meet a new friend; the little guy shown to the 

right was waiting to greet me when I moved into the new room.  He 

was just hanging out off to the side.  He was pretty quiet and really 

didn’t say much so I didn’t get to know him all that well.  By the time 

morning rolled around he was gone.  I guess he is just kind of shy.  I’m 

hoping he’ll stop by again over the weekend, which would give us 

some good bonding time. 

One of the things I really love about my new room, besides the dual 

AC units, the kitchen sink, the stove, the size, and my new friend, is the windows; almost the entirety of 

one wall is entirely comprised of windows and it makes the room look all the more spacious. 



With not much else to write about I’ll wrap this thing up, keep things short and sweet.  Perhaps next 

week will provide something worth note… then again, perhaps not. 


