JUST DON'T
TOUCH ANYTHING

You'll probably think I'm making a lot of this up just to
make me sound better than I really am or smarter or even
luckier but 'm not. Besides, a lot of the things that've
happened to me in my life so far which T'll get to pretty
soon’ll make me sound evil or just plain dumb or the
tragic victim of circumstances. Which I know doesn’t
exactly prove I'm telling the truth butif I wanted to make
myself look better than I am or smarter or the master of
my own fate so to speak I could. The fact is the truth is
more interesting than anything I could make up and
that’s why I'm telling it in the first place.

Anyhow my life got interesting you might say the sum-
mer I turned fourteen and was heavy into weed but I didn’t
have any money to buy it with so I started looking around
the house all the time for things I could sell but there
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and brought home to read someday but mainly just to
look good in the livingroom and flipped them open one

There was though this stack of letters tied with a rib-
bon in the same boy as the albums that my father’d writ-
l€n to my mom for few months after he left us. I'd never

girlfriend for years but he was claiming that Rosalie’d
only been a normal friend of his at work and so on. He

She never had. He said he wanted to come back. I almost
lelt sorry for him, Except I didn’t believe him.
Plus I didn’t neeq the letters my mom’d written to him




