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He taught them h"wtosm‘ !

taxes for free.
man. All the brains you }

“He'd do people’s
smart

English. He was 8 good,
you get it from my side.
my grandmother said, before 1o 9

“Don't you ever forget jt5
minutes passed and she asked me again about her fathe:

man to whom I owe my intelligence.

The patience I retain in mMemory recall, in wris :
—for 1 squandered my late-twenties studying b

English literature degree—1 severely lack in real life, ¥
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o ,A"!ﬁtlé_girl once approa
‘»I%*looked up spotted her beahﬁm ~
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P

ory here. Eighteen months as of this scribbling
M 5 10 ;lta global pandemic—there’s no story here,

e, 1 feel mostly for myself. What I write, I write
W‘I yself, 50 that death may compress me inm g
tho ught a stranger S bﬁefest interest

name my words, learn and ‘mders;an N




