Little vent story

One day in elementary school we had this project. We picked out a random president and
we do research on them, one of the things that we had to do was | tried
and tried over and over to make it my best effort and you know what | was proud of myself
but my teacher was when | showed her she looked at it and back at me, and said

of course as a 9 year old that had barely any experience with art, | That
drawing the one | had been working on | tried so hard, that

But look at where I’'m at now




