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You hevey know Wwhat 6od Wwill bying you. What joys, “Dad, which hotel are we staying ” | agked.
what fears and what suypyises. Evenything’s ’ “Shut up! Gan’t you hear he’s bus&({" my byother
not always noymal, they are not always fine. When shapped. at me.
something bad happens, it might just be the fact that
\jou made bad choices or done something wrong. tte’s always like that. Savcastic and mean. But my
~ 1 Wish | hadntold mq Toyother. | Wish | wasn’t so parents justtold me +o be “kind” and “thoughtful”
stupid and stubbom atHhat moment- 1| wish | was for my brother because he reached a point where
hinking effectively enough. Mature enough. he'll dways stuggle and have 2 lot of pressure. How
e T T does that even make sense? R
I wish. But | wasn’+. tte would never forgive me for
what 1 did. I bef— H had been yaining hard outside. My brother and |
e ) ) ~ Were on vacation. We just got off the plane. With ™
I slammed my head. on my pillow. W dbeen he vain clouds above us, we’ve now heading to the
a Yough day. | finally understood what regretful and hotel. The clammy air is making me sweat. Dad’s on
helpless feWlike. Your byain goes blank, and e\le\r\.r\hihg higphone and ¥aling o someone. The dyivey’s in
you could Hhink about is “Why me?” tront, fumbling with his phone Yoo, Anying to find a
path that doesn’t have fvaffic. | could hear the
: See, i-(- someone \iuiy\g undertie same V'OO'(' with you \oeeping gOiV\g onoutside twhile raind.rops htthard-on
pretends you don’t exist, doesn’+ utter a word +o you +he window. H's hard o see even Wwithin 10 meters.
or look at \you for Hwo years, tell you what, it sucks. The sky’s covered Wwith thundering clouds, from my

— e e experience, days like these are always “bad hair
There’s ho such thing on earhh that could fix regret. So, days”.
+hink well before you do anyhhing. ..




ShorHy after, we avvived atthe hotel, evenjone got My mind’s yacing. Whatwas he doing?
droopy eyes and looked exhausted. Like that we > - i
went straight back Yo our rooms and wentto bed. H “Quick, player 3, shoot him!” my byother shouted

was already close 1o midnight. Dad had the yooms undey his breath.
““eonnected with a dooY, so you could just openthe — —— == ————
door and step into Hhe other yoom. There’s yusHing noise and a bluyny noise and you can’t
S R et B e S R I = ey e ,
H's near midnight ﬁbw éno( I’'m about to sleep, - = 7 z : et
but then, | heard noises from my byother’s yoom. Then, i+ hit me.
SEPTIOY A ¥, SE— : = : i
: : ~  ishatched-openthe door, and gasped, but
I don’t want to disturb him, so | justtiptoed overto not surprised. Just like Wwhat I've guessed, he's
¥he door barefoot. The cold floor without carpetis gaming. With all Hhe lights closed and. the screen light
freezing but wearing the slippers would just make veflecting off his face. Not+o walk on the boring side
~*he “Splat” noise and wake my brother. but doing that could damage your eyes, and, get

move Yest is more important than gaming. At-least get
That's the last thing | want+o do. a few hours. Honesty, it seems to me that my brother
— B e S is not even sleeping. Notevenfora few Wours:
The door was in the dark comey, and | just stood Hheve,
barefoot, listening. No sounds. Nothing. The silence is fe's gaming. That got me Wwondering. tow? | guess my
‘making me squitm and feel uncomfortable. I’m aboutto = 5

tum around and just call i a night, but suddenly, |
heard my brother's oice. Is he talking to someone?Is yug 501, @ big shock and. it-+ook ime +o sink in. \caugiak

byother is good at sneaking.

my dad? my brother sheaking an iPad into his yoom. And he’s

secretly gaming.



Again. While dialing my dad’s yoom numbey, | fek a wave of
e . - stubbomness Hhrough me and-Hhought-my brother

I stood there. And waited. H's had been a whole deserved being grounded and lectured for secrety
minute. My brother is so into the game he playing games, What 1’m doing is good 4o him.
“hash ¥ noticed theve’s a 14ocm givlin pajamas; — — —— ' —
standing vight-in front of him. That's what | Hhink. My decisions are always Yight. But
the thing is, | haven’t realized how my brother feH-.
| lcep—\- warh ng te sh\\ hasn'—\- no—hcezme +here . RegreHu\ Probably. And he heeds Yo '('ace the S
Finally, | gave in. problem.
“What ave you doing Wwith that? Again.” - ——  Though, | covld’ve chosen o talk with him
My brother jumped. and communicate how o fix Hhis problem. tte
= could’ve explained the problem +o me. BUF1 didn+. |
“well, | am just, um...” Yold dad instread.
tte seemed shocked. Me too. H's been Hhe fifth Hime | And that might be the worst choice ever.

caught him in these three months.

— e e The next movning; duving breakfastatthe hotel, me;
I yYushed back to my yoom. Locked the door so my m\ byother and dad sattogether, and the air got
byother won’tbe able 4o come in. | covld hear nim Hhick.

: .\oeggmg me 1o nottell, but 1 decided anyway. e
You can describe the sHuation as awkward.




Dad’s giving us the death stare, my brother looks
blank.and I'm justacting-normal. This is none of my
fauhs. Right? There’s nothing +o do with me. Right?

““Ttoish.

| peered ovef at the Window and stared blankly at it
past, leaving a cloud of dust behind.

~Finally; my dad cleared his Hhroat.
“$0, | heard from your sister last night that you’ve
been gaming.” S

~_Pevrsonally, Yo me, my dad. sounds like my bother got
caught taking dyugs or something. And like gaming is
illegal. tte’s emphasizing +he wovd a bit oo havd.
1 Yook 2 glimpse at my brother and was so shocked.
tte’s on the verge of cnying.

What? But-...

= Oruas b Jsbng o getsome pige
‘People are Yushing in different directions, cars zooming

This doesh’+ make sense. te doesn't cvy that much. -
s vare 4o see him intears...

Though, | am feeling kind of guity now. For no reason.
OF ma\joe because 1 feel bad fof him. m———

My dad told me 1o sit at anothertable. tte wantsto

~—¥alkcto-mybrother privately. Afterthat conversation——

~ with dad, evengthing wentback +o normal. Though, |

noticed something.

odd.

H's my brother. te’s not quite talking Yo me anymore.
tte’s not feasing me. tte’s not even quite looking at
me! | observed him for days. tre always tooks ——=

uncomfortable When | came close 1o him.

“What's wrong with you?” | demanded.

— 1 guess | gathered enough courage and asked him. \'ve

no idea Wwhy I'm scaved.



Surprised, he completely ignored me. Stared styaight No.
ahead blankly and pretend to not hear a word. - - i
This problem keeps going on for about 2 years. And

well, 1 guess he’ll get over it and. evenything will get I’'ve already accepted it
“back¥o normal. Right? : — Living tithout a brother. Not even existing infromtFof
Again, my byother surprised me, he didn’t getback +o him. Butreally, who could I possibly blame?

novmal. For weeks. | don't know what’s wrong. Did |
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do something?  "gyen Hhough evenything won’+ be always fine, at
least remember they will always get better...” |
~Hhought-hard-but cantHink of any reason why- ~———mumbledto myself-“Sigh...” e

Afrer the vacation, | once tried standing in my
brother’s way While he’s walking down the stairs, but
he just keeps walking and stares straight ahead. we
~_bumped into each other, and my brother will say
something like “Why can’t 1 get down the stairs?” and
something like weird o my mom like “Mom, is our
~house haurted? The ligiws just opened oy ' e N
Hself.” when 1 fum on the lights.
. My mom’s annoyed. With Hhe situation between me 2
and my byother right now. But my parents can’t fix
—ais. Theyied though. My parents forced, byibed, .
explained and suggested my brother forgive me. And
did my byother listen?




