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	 I	was	in	my	mom’s	stomach.	I	was	born,	and	she	bought	me	a	lot	of	stuff,	
and	when	I	was	born	I	like	all	of	the	stuff	she	got	me.	But	one	day	she	took	me	to	
a	store	when	I	was	four.	She	left	without	me.	She	didn’t	want	me.	I	didn’t	know	
what	to	do.	I	was	crawling	around,	until	this	guy	came	up	to	me,	and	said	in	a	
quiet	voice	“do	you	know	where	your	parents	are?”	I	of	course	didn’t	say	
anything,	because	I’m	a	baby	and	can’t	talk.	So	the	guy	picked	me	up,	and	brought	
me	to	the	lost	and	found.	He	literally	put	me	in	the	bucket,	and	when	people	
came	to	the	lost	and	found	looking	for	stuff	the	guy	asked	them	if	this	was	their	
baby	to	every	person.	One	guy	I	recognized,	and	it	was	my	mom’s	brother.	Luckily	
the	guy	asked	him	if	this	is	your	baby,	and	he	said	yes.	So	he	took	me	to	my	
mom’s	house,	and	gave	me	to	her.	She	even	said	she	didn’t	want	me,	so	her	
brother	took	me	to	his	house	and	took	really	good	care	of	me.	I	lived	happily	with	
new	good	dad,	forever.		

	


