A small town in the desert.
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I like to stop here on the way
to [as (kgas, eat eq9s for dinmer,
ond gamble 2 bif at (ow (imits.



Sometimes in a very public place (ike this, I am sfruck by

X

CLelebrations and mz‘sfakes.h
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Every single person is an cncredible web
of friendships, (oves, petty squabbles, befrayals.

Every minute I brush up

agacnst entire lives and [ on/y
see a brief second of (t.




Aight of his minute
Someone (s wafcﬁr'ng
her house burn down.

Someone (s (earmng
about reject‘con

Someone (s
soving a (ife.

Someone (s _ A
painting a S-S
really awful
painting. Someone
(5 (00/(('/751
the best
mea(
he'll ever

make.

Someone s
makmj the best
decision of

her [ife. @

Someone (s . | A T
making the ) \

worst of his. | t\
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Im driving to Las
Vegas fo spend the
weekend with three
of my oldest friends.

I was supposed to get married three months ago todzy.
But 5 year before that I started o five-month affair
with a close friend. I only told my fiancé six months ago.




