MAX PARADOX

PROBLEM? RELAX. YOU'VE GOT THIS!
Self-Help with a Sense of Humor ;)

I Don’t Know
How to Be

Alone

How to Enjoy Your Own Company Without
Having Weird Conversations with Yourself

We have a problem. Relax. We can solve it—and have a laugh along the way.
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INTRO

It is Saturday evening. You have no plans.

At first, this sounds wonderful. No obligations. No small
talk. No need to wear pants that contain buttons. You can eat
whatever you want, watch whatever you want, go wherever
you want, and nobody is going to ask whether you are “still
watching that show.” For approximately eleven minutes,
freedom feels magnificent.

Then something happens.
You pick up your phone.

Not because you need anything. You just want to check
whether anyone else is having a more interesting Saturday
evening than you are. This is an extremely efficient way to
destroy a perfectly good Saturday.

Within minutes, you discover that one friend is at a
restaurant, another is at a concert, someone from high school
is apparently drinking champagne on a yacht, and a person
you barely remember has just posted sixteen photographs
from a birthday party attended by people who seem
suspiciously happy. Meanwhile, you are standing in your
kitchen holding a cracker.

The cracker has lost some of its confidence.

Suddenly, your peaceful evening is no longer peaceful. It
has become evidence.

Evidence that everybody else is living, connecting,
celebrating, traveling, laughing, falling in love, making
memories, and possibly receiving better crackers. You were
perfectly fine twenty minutes ago, but your brain has now
opened an investigation.



Why am | alone?

Why didn't anyone invite me somewhere?
Should | text somebody?

Would texting somebody now look desperate?
Why has nobody texted me?

Does everyone secretly hate me?

Should | download a dating app?

Maybe | should get a dog.

This escalated quickly.

Being alone is one of those situations that sounds simple
until you actually have to do it. Technically, nothing is
happening. Nobody is arguing with you. Nobody is
demanding anything. There is no crisis. You have access to
food, entertainment, furniture, and possibly climate control.
Civilization has spent thousands of years developing
comfortable indoor environments, and somehow your brain is
still pacing around saying, “Yes, but where are the other
humans?”

The strange part is that many of us regularly complain that
we never get enough time to ourselves.

We want one quiet evening. One free weekend. One hour
when nobody needs anything. We fantasize about canceling
plans while making plans. We sit in meetings imagining a
beautiful future in which everyone leaves us alone. Then
everyone leaves us alone and, within forty-five minutes, we
start checking whether anyone has noticed.

Human beings are impressively difficult to satisfy.

The problem is not that wanting company is bad. Wanting
people is completely normal. Connection matters. Friendship



matters. Relationships matter. Having someone who will listen
to a story that could have been four minutes but somehow
became twenty-eight is one of civilization's great
achievements.

The problem begins when company stops being something
you enjoy and becomes something you require in order to feel
okay.

Then an empty evening is not just an empty evening. It
becomes rejection.

Eating alone becomes embarrassing.
Going somewhere alone feels suspicious.

A quiet apartment starts producing thoughts you were
successfully avoiding by staying busy, scrolling, messaging,
streaming, calling, working, dating, planning, and asking
someone whether they want to “grab something sometime.”

And when there is nobody around to distract you, you may
encounter the most unpredictable person in your social circle.

You.
This can be unsettling.

Some people discover that when they are alone, their
minds immediately begin reviewing every mistake they have
made since middle school. Others suddenly feel responsible
for solving their entire future before bedtime. Some become
restless. Some become lonely. Some become bored. Some
send messages to people they absolutely should not be
messaging.

At 10:42 p.m., your ex can begin to look surprisingly
reasonable.

This is not because your ex has improved.



Lighting conditions have changed.

One reason being alone feels difficult is that we often
confuse several different experiences. Solitude is not the
same as loneliness. Loneliness is not the same as boredom.
Boredom is not the same as anxiety. Anxiety is not the same
as "l need to call somebody immediately or | will become a
Victorian ghost wandering through my apartment.”

You can be lonely in a crowded room. You can feel deeply
connected while sitting alone. You can spend an entire
weekend by yourself and feel restored, then spend ninety
minutes with the wrong group of people and need three
business days to recover.

The number of humans present is not the whole story.

Another problem is practice. Many people simply do not
spend much intentional time alone anymore. Every quiet gap
can now be filled instantly. Standing in line? Phone. Eating
lunch? Video. Walking somewhere? Podcast. Waiting three
minutes for coffee? News, messages, weather, email, sports
scores, and a brief investigation into whether an actor from a
television show you watched in 2014 is still married.

Silence rarely gets a chance.
So when real solitude appears, it can feel unusually loud.

Your brain, deprived of its normal stream of incoming
material, begins producing its own programming.
Unfortunately, the schedule is not always excellent. Tonight
at eight: Why Nobody Likes You. At nine: Things You Said
Wrong in 2017. At ten: A Special Documentary About
Everything That Could Go Wrong Next Year.

No subscription required.



There is also a cultural awkwardness around doing things
alone. We have somehow decided that many perfectly normal
activities require witnesses. Dinner alone? People worry you
were stood up. Movie alone? Apparently controversial.
Vacation alone? Brave, tragic, empowering, dangerous, or
“something | could never do,"” depending on which relative
you tell.

Yet nobody thinks twice about spending four hours alone
scrolling through other people’s vacations.

That part is considered normal.

This book is not going to convince you that you should
become a hermit, delete every contact, move into a cabin, and
develop strong opinions about firewood. The goal is not to
stop needing people. That would be both unrealistic and,
frankly, inconvenient when you need someone to help move
a couch.

The goal is simpler: to make being alone feel like a normal
part of life instead of a social emergency.

You are going to learn how to distinguish loneliness from
discomfort, boredom, habit, and fear. You will figure out why
silence can trigger overthinking, why you may keep reaching
for your phone or other people when nothing is actually
wrong, and why “keeping yourself busy” works beautifully
until the moment you stop.

More importantly, you will learn what to do.

Not vague advice about “learning to love yourself” while
staring peacefully at a mountain. Actual things. How to spend
an evening alone without turning it into a twelve-hour
personal-development retreat. How to go somewhere by
yourself without feeling as if everybody has received a memo
about it. How to build activities that are enjoyable rather than



merely distracting. How to handle the uncomfortable thoughts
that sometimes show up when the noise disappears. How to
maintain relationships without using other people as
emergency emotional background music.

And what to do when none of this feels natural at first.
Because it probably will not.

If you have spent years avoiding solitude, you are not going
to sit peacefully with yourself for twenty minutes and
suddenly become your own favorite person. On day one, you
may discover that your inner company is less “charming
dinner guest” and more “coworker who has several
concerns.”

That is fine.
You do not need to become fascinating to yourself.
You do not need to narrate your breakfast.

You do not need to look into a mirror and say, “Well, Max,
it's just you and me tonight,” especially if your name is not
Max.

You only need to reach a point where being alone is not
automatically interpreted as something having gone wrong.

A quiet evening can simply be a quiet evening.
A solo lunch can simply be lunch.

An empty weekend can become space instead of
evidence.

And once you stop treating your own company like the last
available seat in a waiting room, something surprising
happens: you often become better at being with other people
too. You choose company because you want it, not because
silence has started chasing you around the apartment.



That is where we are going.

Preferably without buying a yacht just to improve Saturday
night.



Chapter 1- Alone Is Not the Same as
Lonely

You walk into a café alone and immediately become
strangely aware of your hands.

This does not happen when you are with someone. With
company, your hands know what to do. One holds a cup, one
gestures, both occasionally participate in a story. Alone, they
suddenly seem like two unemployed interns waiting for
instructions. You sit down. You look at the menu. You check
your phone, even though you checked it twelve seconds ago.

Nobody in the café cares.
Your brain disagrees.

It whispers that people have noticed. The couple by the
window knows. The barista knows. The man eating a muffin
has probably prepared a complete psychological profile.

“Table seven. Alone. Suspicious.”

In reality, the man is trying to eat a muffin without dropping
half of it into his lap.

This is one of the first things worth understanding about
being alone: the experience itself and the meaning you attach
to it are two different things. Sitting in a café by yourself is a
physical fact. “This means | am unwanted" is a story.

Those two things can feel identical.
They are not.

A useful place to begin is separating four experiences that
frequently arrive wearing the same coat: solitude, loneliness,
boredom, and social anxiety. If you call all four “I hate being
alone,"” you will keep applying the wrong solution.
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