
         As I woke up I saw Toucan. He was shaking me really fast.  

          “What is it, Tocan?” 

          “Get up, Lamine. You are going to be late, and you know what 

happens if you are late,” Toucan said. 

          “I know. Thanks for waking me,” I said. 

          “Well, let’s go,” As I ran out the door I heard my stomach growl, I 

was hungry. We ran to school I was still trying to pull up my pants. As 

we finally arrived at school I saw my teacher walking kids to the fields 

for their class. I jumped in line before the teacher saw that I was late. 

           A couple of hours latter while me and Tocan were in a field 

plowing. Then Tocan fell to the ground and I thought he was playing 

around then I realized he wasn’t playing he was dying of starvation so I 

screamed for a teacher.         

 As the teacher arrived I was crying thinking that that could have 

been me.            

 Later that night, everything was silent. I looked over and saw 



Tocan sleeping over on his cot. As I was watching I thought about what 

my life would be like without my best friend. 

 


