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My family lives in a toy room.

My dad is the jack-in-the-box; most of the fime he a
quiet and peaceful guy; then, without warning, he
abruptly jumps out to get you.

My mom is the talking doll that won't turn off; she never
stops talking—even if no one else is around.

Brian is the box fhaf holds the sporting equipment; no
matter what sport anyone wanfs fo play, Brian s ready.

Trevor is the old, worn, but favorite toy; no matter what
else comes and goes, he is always there when you need
him.

Zach, the youngest, s the Gl Joe that has
fallen behind the dollhouse; often forgotten.




