So, vent time @

Im in the car with my brother cause we are going to celebrate my birthday which is tomorrow, its
just me my brother and our dog. I’'m peaceful, im good. And my brother whips out a cigar in front of
me. In front of me. He makes me promise not to tell anyone, which | won’t cause i dont want to
betray his trust. But i mean, Im telling anyone reading this. Anyone that knows me, please dont tell
anyone, please. But yeah. And like everyone on my mom'’s side of the family smokes or vapes so
I’m kinda used to it, but its not fun to realize that your brother vapes on you birthday. I’'ve been on
the verge of tears since 11 this morning and he doesn’t want to tell me why or anything. So yeah,
that’s how my unofficial birthday has been.



