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Your brother and you were never particularly close. Sure, you grew up together, but he always had
his nose in a book or inside the hood of a car. Never had time for you. You barely missed him at all
after you enlisted and shipped out to Pear]l Harbor. And by the time you retired, he'd been married
with four kids and lost his wife to a car accident.

You tried over the years to spend time with him, but he just wasn't interested. You never really felt
like part of the family anyway after you came back from the Navy. Hell, this is the first time you 've

met some of your nieces' kids.

Regrets? Sure, you've got some. But you've lived your own life, not his.



