Stop Stepping On Me!

Hi. My name is Matthew, but everyone calls me Matt.  My friend, Valcom, and I are very close. He is the only one who cleans me rather than gets me dirty. But there are these big, pink monsters (apparently they’re called humans or people) who are a different story. They always stomp all over me especially when their boots are covered in that cold, white stuff they call snow. The monsters always complain about how they have it rough in the harsh Canadian winters but I don’t think that they realise that each time they stomp on me, it not only hurts but leaves that snow all over me. 

The worst part is sometimes it smells REAL BAD and it’s yellow. I don’t even want to know what it is, but I do know that that stuff does not come out of my fibres easily. Speaking of smells, don’t even get me started on how bad it is when the little monsters take off their boots. It’s almost worse than when the big furry thing comes in all wet. It’s horrible! Like I always say, if Valcom wasn’t around I’d be filthy. Here’s my story.

One day, there were so many of those little monsters, I swear there were hundreds of them and, of course, they all had wet boots. So one by one they each took their turn to stomp all over me. Then, finally, after the last one had violently rubbed his feet all over me, all the little demons went down the hall to the game room. 

Valcom came rushing out to clean me off, but right before he got to clean me he made this big sound and didn’t move or make that annoying hum that he always did whenever he cleaned (I guessed it helped him clean). He, he DIED. I didn’t even get to say goodbye or get cleaned off, but that’s not the point. I was so upset that I had lost my best and only friend. It was the worst day of my life.

Later that day, after all of the little beasts left, someone I have never met came out of the closet. She looked kind of like Valcom. She was the most magnificent female I had ever laid eyes on. She said her name was Valerie and that she just moved here a few days ago. She asked if I would mind if she cleaned up the mess. Of course, I was a little upset at first because it was normally Valcom that cleaned me, but how could I say no to such a beautiful creature. 



[bookmark: _GoBack]She started to clean. I noticed that she didn’t need to hum or sing while she cleaned. It was amazing. It was love at first sight. I asked if she wanted to be friends and she jokingly said, “Well, we have to be friends. Who else would clean you?” I loved it.  She was pretty and funny. It was awesome.

A few weeks later, Valerie and I became really good friends when she came up to me and asked if I wanted to watch a movie with her. I felt so bad but I had to say no considering the fact that I can’t move. Since we couldn’t go watch a movie, I asked if she just wanted to hang out here. She agreed to just hang out. We had so much fun, we played games like I spy and we had staring contests. At the end of the night, she said it was awesome and that we should hang out again soon.

Valerie and I did hang out more, a lot more!  
We are now a couple and are living happily ever after!
