· 1. In this situation in the image I think there was an internal fight of a newly married couple. I assume that he is an alcoholic or a drug addict, because the man was sleeping with his clothes on and his arm hanging over the side of the bed.  He just passed out. I think the woman was upset and crying, because she was standing outside the bedroom with her hand over her face and her back to her husband. The woman’s head was down and she leaned on the door. Maybe she was feeling helpless. All of these let me think that the woman may be a victim of domestic violence. She probably depends on her husband financially but if he is an alcoholic or a drug addict, he is not a responsible man. There is no communication in the relationship because one person is abusing the other. This could be a social problem or a financial problem or might be both. The outcome of this situation could be they are getting divorce or breaking up their relationship and it looks like the woman wants to run away but she can’t.
This image could also show this husband has died from illness and the woman is overcome by grief, however the factor that may have played a part of my interpretation of this scenario is that the woman was standing outside the room with her back to her husband which made me think that she was upset with him. If the husband in this image died, the woman should be next to him and call 911.   
I don’t think I have any new insights about myself or something similar to this scenario or situation. I didn’t find anything surprising about my reaction to the image.  I had no experience with this situation because me and my family never drink and we never get drunk, but I could have happened to a member of my family who died from a horrible illness. 
· 2. It was always the same, every weekend. I feared for the weekend to get here. I already knew what was going to happen. Even after hearing him promise that he would never drink our money away. Here he was, one more time, drunk again. After promising a couple days ago the he would stop. Our money was tight and he knew that. As soon as he walked through the door I smelled him as he walked right through me, towards the bedroom. Saying “I don’t want to hear it, I already know what you are going to say”. While he laid back he added, “Let me rest now, it’s been a very long week.” He buried his problems by drinking, and I had no way of getting rid of mine. My stress was building up, day by day, and I had no escape from it. Him on the other hand, Escaped his problems by chugging cups of rum and cola. That night I escaped them. I left his side, with my heart in my throat. That was the only thing that could help me escape this never ending cycle.
 
After writing this story and reading it to myself, I would say that I have discovered that I might need a little time to myself. Maybe not escaping my daily routines, but at least giving myself a day or a couple hours to restart and refresh my thoughts and feeling. After I came back from Christmas break in Mexico, I completely have dedicated myself to my job and my classes. I have not had a day where I do not stress about having to do something.
 
 I think that some factors that might have played a part of my interpretation were that the lady standing looks, very tired and about to give up. She is reaching for the door knob, maybe to leave the room where her source of stress is laying. A new insight I have about myself is that unconscious is looking for an opportunity to have a brief break. Also that, there might be opportunities that might feel like a bad thing, but it might be the best thing to escape something that is causing trouble.
· 3. The two characters were husband and wife. They lived happily together until the wife figured out she had severe cancer. She did not want to let her husband know. That night, she stared at her love sleeping and thought that one day she would not be able to see him. Thinking about leaving her husband, she could not hold her teas. She went out the door and cried hardly but tried not to wake her husband up. The husband was still sleeping without knowing that his wife was pained.
I feel sad when looking at the picture. After writing the story, I realized I tend to think negatively, mostly about death. I kind of like this picture even though it gave me a deep sadness. I think I am a person with a mind of drama. I like shocking and dramatic events. I want other pictures to continue this story. I am curious about the ending of the story.
I think the factors that affect my interpretation are the black and white color and the image of the woman embracing her face. The picture was black, white, and grey which shows a very sad mood of the picture. Also, the woman seems like crying and frustrating holding the door. They all made a sad picture which leads me to imagine a sad story like that
[bookmark: _GoBack]

