
I like to think I’m a strong person. Physically, and 
maybe…mentally? Emotionally?  

 
Either way, I didn’t survive all of that when I was 
fourteen by being weak. I did what I had to do to 

survive, and I was only a child then. 
 

So it can’t be that hard to do it all over again now that 
I’m twenty. If anything, the games…trials, same thing, 
they’re easier this time around. There’s more room to 
keep yourself alive, more methods of ensuring your 

survival through those deals. 
 

I don’t think the “everyone votes everyone innocent” 
path works, knowing who I’m with. The most concrete, 

clear-cut idea I had was to just get rid of as many people 
as possible, get rid of the ones everyone hates or the 

problem-causers… 
 

..but… 
 

I don’t like being strong in the way I was strong when I 
was a kid.  

 
Even though I told myself I had to be strong to survive 

another death game, I ended up deciding to spare 
everyone and voted them innocent. All of them. 

 
Maybe I’ll be strong another day. 


