THE STORY OF A KID

I know I’m not a regular kid but I do everything a regular kid does like
Xbox and ride bikes. The problem is my ears. I’m deaf, I can’t hear. But I don’t
feel like I’m deaf because of my parents. My life is just like a regular kid because
of my parents.
But in school I will sometimes get bullied. I can’t go to a deaf school
because there is none nearby. Well you’re thinking, why not buy a house nearby
a deaf school? Well I can’t because I’m poor. I’ve been trying to help my parents
but it’s too little. My parents try to get a job but they don’t get any. I’ve been
trying to help one of my friend out they clean different people’s houses and we
get paid somewhere around $200 a month. We’ve seen this house worth $5,000
dollars and a deaf school nearby.
My sister is the best she does everything with me: buy ice cream, slushies
and more. My mom is now thinking of homeschooling me. I like that because I
can’t be made fun of. My sister is a good student, my mom might be thinking of
homeschooling me by my sister while my mom goes find a job.
But later my dad got a job, it was so good, 10 minutes away and $200
dollars a day, and my mom homeschools me now. We also celebrated with pizza
and cake. Later that day my dad got a new house. Life was great at school. I was
at a deaf school. I was a cool kid. My favorite teacher was Mrs. Agnin, she’s so
nice she teaches math, that’s my favorite subject because I’m good at it. I know
my multiplication facts until 9. If you’re different, it’s ok you will still be
successful.
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