
Fantastic Friends 

 When I was three, I would always look in the 

toilet for my toilet buddy.  I would talk to him 

and found out later on that I was talking to my 

reflection. 

 Once I started school, I had made a friend 

named Luc.  Everything we did together was 

fun except for when things would get in the way 

such as people who were running around like 

wild animals and sometimes Luc got this face 

like he’s thinking, “Holy cow, what the what!!”  

We did so much more as friends. 

 Now I have lots of besties and all of them 

are like brothers to me.  Sometimes we’ll meet 

some place and have pizza.  Sometimes we’ll 

all go to an arcade.  Its nice to have such 

fantastic friends. 

 In the future, almost everything we talk 

about now will change and we will do things 

differently. 

          ~Blake 


