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1 - A fear of pookemon

<!DOCTYPE HTML PUBLIC "-//W3C//DTD HTML 4.0 Transitional//EN"
"http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd"&gt;
<html>
<head>
<META HTTP-EQUIV="Content-Type" CONTENT="text/html; charset=iso-8859-15">
<META NAME="GENERATOR" CONTENT="wvWare/wvWare version 1.2.1">
<title>
Untitled
</title>
</head>
<body bgcolor="#FFFFFF" text="#000000" link="#0000ee" vlink="#551a8b">

<!--Section Begins--><br>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style="
border: thin none Black;

padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.35mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
Eight years ago, my mom showed me her new pokemon. There was a bad lighting storm on the way.
We went outside. Lighting flashed and my mom's new pokemon scratched me. I screamed. And ran into
the house, trying to get away from the menacing creature. My mom closed the door quickly. Blood was
flowing down my body. My mom tried to treat me, but I wouldn't let her. I called for my father, but he
didn't come. I shouted again, hoping he had heard me. My mom reached for the phone and called the
doctor. He treated me and took me to the hospital where I got medicine. While I was in the hospital, my
mom came to visit me. I wouldn't let her touch me because I thought it was her fault. She had told me
that my father died. I never forgave her. I don't think I ever will. I'm fourteen now and my name is Momo.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“What `cha bring me? Huh huh huh?” my sister, Lilli, asked me. I had come home from work.
</p></div>

http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd&quot;&gt


<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“I didn't bring you anything, Lillith.” I said. I knew she hated it when I called her that. I was right. She
scowled at me. I sat down on my bed and lay down. My long pink hair flowed down the side of the bed.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
Lilli did something like a growl and sent out her zigzagoon. I screamed. Ever since the accident, I've
been terrified of pokemon. I scrunched up and sat on top of my bed. “Fraggo! Tackle!” `Fraggo' jumped
up on the bed. I screamed again. “Fraggo, growl!” She growled. I screamed.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“Lillith Patricia! You know not to threaten your sister with Fraggo!” My mother shouted. “Momo! Get
down from there!”
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“Why don't you make me!” I said back to her.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“Do you not know who you are talking to?”



</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“Yeah, I do! You're the demon from Hell!”
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style="
border: thin none Black;

padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.35mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
Lilli stomped out of the room. My mom and I had a long argument and then finally she left the room.
“And stay out!” I shouted. I heard my mom slam her door and start sobbing.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
The next day, I got dressed and went to work. I work at a daycare center called PokeCare. I work with
toddlers. Today, a lady brought in her Daughter named Yuri. “This is YuYu's Apom. She might want it
out to play with.” Yuri's Mom said. I gulped. A…..pokemon. I took Yuri's hand and went into the toddler
room.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
“I want Pompom out!” Yuri said. I gave her the pokeball and went to the other side of the room. Yuri
came over to me.
</p></div>

<!--Section Ends-->



<!--
<hr>
<address>
<a href="http://wvware.sourceforge.net/"><img
src="wvSmall.gif" height=31 width=47
align=left border=0 alt="wvWare"></a>
<a href="http://validator.w3.org/check/referer"><img
src="vh40.gif" height=31 width=88
align=right border=0 alt="Valid HTML 4.0!"></a>
Document created with <a href="http://wvware.sourceforge.net/">wvWare/wvWare version
1.2.1</a><br>
</address>
-->
</body>
</html>
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