


A Life of Happiness and Joy - Abha

Whoosh... whoosh. Days fly by. I don’t have enough money for food. T wonder, what’s out there?
All ] can think of is an actual proper meal. Every day, I only get half of what I need. I have to
wear the same clothes day after day.

People don’t often fill the jar I have outside my tiny house. I keep it out so that I might earn

money, but that barely happens. I get a single penny if I’'m lucky, from the same person. No one
else. s

I don’t go out often ‘cause I don’t want people talking behind my b;ack. It feels like extreme

torture. I stare out the window and see people laughing and talking. It makes me ashamed of
what I have. People stare at my window and I can’t think of what to do.

I was sleeping peacefully until, “clack, click, clack, click!”I woke up in horror. I looked out the
window to see..WoAh! I’m so happy as I never thought I would be! My jar was full of coins,
money, and shiny things! Anid'even a bit of the top of the jar had coins too!

1 stepped outside and I saw.,. WHAT? Someone even put another jar and filled it up! Life felt like
a dream! First, I was going to buy a car, not expensive, and- Huh? I looked up at the ceiling. I
looked out the window. And..Wow!.A jar was filled with coins, money, and... that’s it. At least

. something was there, but not like my

" T went to a shop nearby. Things were a bit expensive there, but I bought a few shirts, dresses, and
skirts. And three pairs of shoes,s.nd a hat.Along with a few sweatshirts. I went home with a few
coins and dollars left to spare. I tried everything on, and I loved it. They were only 5 or 10

dollars. The time had come. I can finally have a proper meal! “Cling clack ting tang.” “Flip flop
flip”. Slurrp”. Yummy!

I want to fit in with the others now. So I try to make some nice friends.

First, I tried the popular game I heard about, but my old phone wouldn’t let me play very well.
It'd always glitch and not work.

I still tried playing and ask people their name. One of the names was I;ili'ana. She was nice and
she told me to meet at the Camera Park since we lived in the same place:
Chicago.

We met there. We talked and we became friends. So I didn’t need anyone else to be my friend

really. She was perfect. I went home, ate, and did all that stuff and went to sleep. I dreamed very
well. ] was very happy.











