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My Mother Loves Me.

re . @Méﬁgsum rébut sul hlleed kel sora¥athg _ _ _
e sidrawing near, dazzy objects movegl above hlm, a cgcophony fl||ed.hIS

ears as HIS senses slowly returned. e?lﬁ%tq"came the pain. A&C%?kmféd his mind as he tried to
draw a breath. He felt something wet drip down his temple. A metallic tang filled his dry
mouth. Finally the objects above him cleared and the siren stopped. As his eyes refocused,
he could see people running at him, blue and red flashing lights illuminating them from
behind. He could see the other year eights all screaming and crying as they watched him lie
RS rloor ohthé gymnasium. He searched for her, but she wasn't there.
He was placed on a white stretcher and lifted into the back of the ambulance.
“Call his parents” he could hear them shout, but no one answered. He did have a parent.
Just one though. And she was gone. Black surrounded the edges of his vision, slowly
imzhing in. Scared, he tried to take another breath, but somk@ul h€






“Why won't you just shut up!”

But she wouldn't hit him. She loved him. She took care of him. She made sure he always
brought his puffer to school.

“Where did these bruises come from, sweetie? Can you tell us that?”

They had taken the tube out, he was breathing normally now.

“Because my mother loves me.”



