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no chance of us coming into contact with each other, 
but I could still acknowledge them and strike up a 
FRQYHUVDWLRQ�RQ�RFFDVLRQ��,�ÀQDOO\�DFFHSWHG�WKDW�0DUYLQ�
was a part of my life.

The next day I found Marvin lying dead on his back 
on the countertop.4 I should have seen it coming, I 
should have been happy that he was gone, I shouldn’t 
KDYH�FDUHG�VR�PXFK�RQH�ZD\�RU�WKH�RWKHU�DERXW�D�Á\��
But seeing Marvin belly up that morning hurt like hell. 
In that brief moment looking down at him, I saw Marvin 
for who he truly was: a friend. I had tormented Marvin 
throughout the prime of his life, and he had always put 
XS�ZLWK�PH��,�ÀQDOO\�XQGHUVWRRG�WKH�UHDVRQ�,�UHVHQWHG�
Marvin so much was because he didn’t resent me. For 
all I know, he loved me. He had been the bigger man, 
always tolerating my outbursts, and that only made 
me hate him more. I felt terrible for the way I treated 
Marvin, and I wished I could make it up to him, but of 
course it was too late. I picked up his body with a paper 
towel and threw it away.

When I lived with them, I tormented my parents 
almost constantly, and they always put up with me. 
Growing up, there were times I resented them, but 
they’ve never resented me. As far as I can tell, they love 
me. They always tolerated my outbursts, no matter how 
hard I tried to convince them that I hated them. The 


