Gerimiah Leonard

A True life.

This Morning on the way to work, I saw two bums fighting over a piece of food, and it made me realize what a fortunate life I have. As for my father Ahaad Samad a camel herder, had a hard life growing up unlike me. My mother Rajiet Samad, a stay at home mom, and last but not least me. My name is Zia Samad, a well rounded teenager. Anyways I asked both of the bums, “why don’t you both just simply share the food?” They both wanted it for themselves, and soon after that the police had arrested them. Once I was done working I came home we all went out for a while to the market. Once we got back we saw that the latch on our front door was busted open and the latch was broken also with pieces lying on the ground, we walked inside and we saw three men. One was wearing a brown tunic and had a large scar on the side off his face with a bag over his shoulder. The other two were wearing all black clothing. They were stealing all of our valuables, my father immediately charged at one of them fighting to get our valuables back. As soon as he even got close to one of them a gunshot went off. Once I heard that, I knew my life would change forever. As for me and my mother making a run for it out the front door, they started to open fire. I thought to myself they were shooting at me, but actually they were shooting at my mother. As I was running I turned and saw my mother was lying on the ground, then they yelled, “Find that Kid!”, and started to chase after me and I ran as fast as I could and hid. They couldn’t find me so they just left. I went back to my house and found my mother and father gunned down, people started to gather around my house. The next day I was sent to an orphanage with a bunch of mixed up kids. I was there for about three years, and then a nice family walked through the door. Today Zia is 27 years old and owns a farming business. This story makes people realize what people will do through greed, and this could happen to anyone.             

