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Warm air drifts through my bedroom window. Wc live in the Bay
Area, in the shadow of San Francisco, and latc-Septcmbcr nights
can be cool. But it's hot tonight, like .summer Ls refusing to leave.

I used to love how my bedroom was decorated, but lately I'm not
so sure. The walls are covered with the painted handprints of mc
and my best friend, Brianna. Wc started doing them back in first
grade and added more handprints every year. You can see my little
handprints grow bigger, like a time capsule of my life.
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