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[image: image2.jpg]My brother and T used to play together.
He made me feel happy and safe,




[image: image3.jpg]~ Then my brother made new fhds.
They dressed funny and acted weird.
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Kids at school told me my brother joined a gang.
I asKed him what that was and he said it's a secret.
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[image: image6.jpg]One day my brother
had to go away.
The police said he

did a very bad thing.




[image: image7.jpg]y mom cries all the time.
vish she would talk to me.





[image: image8.jpg]My brother’s friends say they want to
be my friends too. I feel alone and scared.
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