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“How I found my house”

Normally, we have one house where we spend our childhood, and our
youth. But my story is different.

It all started with my father. My mother —Lily was a great child,
perfect daughter. She had never brought any problems to her parents. But
one day she met a guy — Jimmy. He was a hippie. You know how it ended.
Lily got pregnant and started traveling and living in a caravan. It was my
first house, but not for a long time. There were two fold-out beds, a little
kitchen. We didn’t have any furniture, living-room or something which
everyone had in their houses.

After few years, my mother shook off and realized that she treated life
like a big game. She was responsible for her child- me. So Lily decided to
start real life, send me to school and get a beautiful, white bungalow with a
garden and a living-room. We began searching for it. It wasn’t easy at all.
When people saw a hippie-woman with a small child who looked like a
little Buddhist they just slammed the door in front of our faces.

One day an old woman took pity on us and rented us a big room in her
house. We had an access to the huge garden full of roses and trees. It was a
perfect place to live. But one day, my mum invited old friends to our nest.
They had a big hippie-party. The old lady was irritated and decided to get
us off from her house.

Once again we didn’t have the roof over our heads. Lily always told
me that everything would be all right. I realized I was much more mature
than my mum, so I decided to take control of our lives. After few weeks I
found a suitable house for us. It was a terraced-house with the nice
neighborhood. The costs weren’t too high so we removed there
immediately.

Our lives got changed. Lily, sorry, my mum found new friends in our
neighborhood. I finally went to school and got real friends. Now, after this
crazy life time, I see that normal home, where you can always hide from
troubles, with a garden and a loving family is indispensable to live. I found
my home and my true life and now I’m real h(i)appy. =)
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