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This Bit Got Wordy and I got lazy 
 

   She had my friend fly up on short notice to help us 
move and pretty much dumped it all on us to handle. 
Packing and doing as much as we could while my dad was 
away on a job we got as much as possible. Then suddenly 



my dad decided to come back early without any word. She 
then decided we were gonna leave that night and needed a 
distraction so they could pack more at home… and they 
dumped it on my and my friend to “distract him” taking 
him out for dinner… I felt Awful faking in front of him like 
that and despise everything about that plan and wanted 
nothing to do with it…. And come to find out it was for 
absolutely nothing…. After finishing at the school she let 
my brothers pack the truck smashed all the stuff into 
the truck like garbage breaking TVs etc, and when they got 
home My mom decided to take a nap and my brother 
didn’t feel like driving the truck so they did Nothing… they 
were supposed to be packing so we could leave early in 
the morning or midnight. So when we got back with no 
truck to be seen or anything we found out what happen 
and I proceeded to pack my room for the night. 
 
 
   Me and my friend had to go back to the school and get 
the truck so they could pack it. I got stuck having to get 
everything ready and make sure the ferrets had 
everything we’d need etc. and repeatedly asking if my 
brothers had everything ready they’d say yes but here 



comes sunrise and my mom's fury taken out on me that 
everything wasn’t done! My brothers decided now was the 
time to pack and bring their stuff out…. And thus the 
cramming of stuff into the truck began once more and my 
mom decided she didn’t want any part of it and ditched us 
to go the school again…… brothers broke the ferret 
cages. I had to leave a bunch of my stuff and loads of 
other things being broken… 
 
   so rallying up at the school the last time come to find 
out she left us to get toilet paper and paper towels…. So 
exhausted and worn out we set out with our convoy of 
vehicles. She was pushing us so much me and my friend 
were both starting to fall asleep driving and she kept 
refusing to let us stop to sleep somewhere. After a while 
and when we didn’t feel safe anymore we finally got her 
to let us stop at a rest station so we could sleep. The 
rest of the drive wasn’t horrible to say but not fun 
nonetheless, very long all while my dad was blowing up 
everyone’s phones, etc trying to figure what happen and 
faking emergency’s even though they turned out to be 
nothing…. 
 



   Now that we’re almost caught up here in Florida in the 
very first apartment complex she saw and was like oh 
that looks ok…. I ended up going back across the country 
to Michigan 3 more times to get more stuff, sell stuff 
from the school and drive down again… leaving things 
worse than they were before each time. My dad was 
twisting and blaming others for everything one point he 
was making death threats at my friend saying he 
convinced her to move and took her, then it was my fault 
at one point and then it was my older sisters fault for 
sabotaging everything he said over the phone bla bla bla.  
 
   Everything was out of hand and everyone pretty much 
cut him off because he’d send obnoxiously long messages 
that would make no sense or made him sound crazy and 
how he’s changed even though he hasn’t done anything 
differently and he was going on about going to the courts 
and forcefully taking my youngest brother back since he’s 
not an adult yet. My sister and brother in law tried to 
talk him out of it and get him to quit his pursuit for our 
mom but he saw it as a betrayal and they mean nothing 
to him and ended up making her cry so that’s when we all 
quit talking to him at all pretty much. 
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