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Here's some harsh reality for you, Cat. Some people don't have any control over what memories
they lose and which ones they don't. Yesterday, I was with mom, trying to explain why I no
longer look like a sixteen year old boy, and why I don't live at home any longer, and why our
neighbors who moved ten fucking years ago aren't going to be around for the potluck. Do you
have any idea how absolutely terrifying that was? And the hardest
part is knowing that it only gets worse from here.


