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This is a fictional short story about events that didn’t happen to people who aren’t real.
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I describe myself as…


Well, where do I start with my brother other than that he is great? How about at the beginning? My first memory of him was when I was three or four so he would have been seventeen or eighteen and we were playing with my toys. I pulled the head off one of my dolls and I started to cry because it was gross and graphic. But then he gave me a hug and while I was crying into his shirt I guess he was fixing the doll because she was good as new when he showed me. So right away I knew he was a nice and cool person. I look up to him because he is five-eleven. He taught me about feet and inches and numbers when we watched sports together so now I can add and subtract and measure. I know the rules of basketball and football and even curling because every four years that becomes important.

He has dark brown hair like a dog and blue eyes like water where it is deep enough that the water is blue instead of clear. When he turns to the side he looks like a peregrine falcon. That’s the fastest animal though only in a dive. I like animals and he takes me to the zoo twice a year and he gets me funnel cake. We also like to go to the aquarium and museums but to be honest with you I can’t tell you what he is like during these times because I am so focused on the fish, penguins, paintings, etc. For all I know he just stares off into space.

He is always saying funny things and making people laugh. Sometimes he will do this thing where he pretends to be dumb about something you have talked about a million times before and he has this look on his face that makes you really believe it for a second. He is also very smart. He helps me with my homework every night and is very good at explaining things. When I went online to talk to my friends he taught me how to be safe. That is part of why I feel so equipped to do this for him now among all you classy adults. He also told me to type my words out all the way because he said I am the smartest one in the family so it is important that people are able to understand me. But if that is true, it is only because he taught me about angles and wars and things.

Thirdly, he is also kind of shy, like a baby puppy. Not like those kids in second grade who were weird and always spitting on you. He is shy in that way that he will probably not say something to you first but if you say something he will become a normal person. In conclusion, I don’t know why he doesn’t have a girlfriend. My older sister (his younger sister) is already married to a really cool and handsome man, and I am already an auntie and it would be nice to do that again. But most importantly of all I want to find my brother someone he can share secrets with and do adult things with like go rock climbing on a real mountain. He is a really nice person and deserves it. Nobody in my family knows that I am on this website. It is a secret mission. Also I should mention my brother’s name in case you did not read it above. His name is Larry, which is not his fault. My dad always calls him Lawrence of Arabia because I guess that’s a movie. See, my name is Laura. All of our names start with L in our family because L is the first letter of love.


What I’m up to…


My brother is a chef at a fancy-schmancy restaurant called Carmelo. Once he tried to go on that show where the man with the glasses criticizes food you have to make really fast but it didn’t work out. I used to think that they actually chopped your head off if you lost. He is a really good cook though. He makes us yummy things all the time whether it is grilled cheese or something involving duck. Lily says that men who cook are attractive so this is another puzzle piece in the mystery of why he is not married yet. One time he even cooked something with raw fish— wait, that means he didn’t cook it at all! I have no idea how he does it. As far as proving his value as a man I think being a chef accomplishes that. The pay is good and the benefits are fair.

Being a chef can be a very intense job. He works long hours and comes home stressed. Such is the herculean task of feeding people. But he’s good at what he does. A lot of chefs and cooks (I don’t know the difference) do drugs but I asked him straight-up and he said that he doesn’t do drugs, he just drinks. So that takes care of that. Sometimes people can be mean to chefs because they make food but it’s not like working at a fast food joint or something.. So he is tough and doesn’t put up with (gasp) bullcrap.

He used to hang out with his friends a lot. My mom likes his friends because she says they are handsome and polite but I can’t tell them apart because they all have beards. He said he does not see them as much anymore because they have gotten married. I asked him if he would disappear if he got married and he said no. He still lives with me and my mom and dad even though Lily has moved out. She is encouraging him to do the same but he says he would miss the nugget. I assume that is something relating to gold because grown-ups are always wearing rings and assorted doodads. So I think he means that he would miss his chance to get married, although I am not sure how that works. I can understand that, though, because if he got his own apartment he would be alone all the time. It would be clean but the electric bill would be pretty low, I think. For what it’s worth, Lily does not buy his excuse. I will leave it to you adults to sort it out!


My numerous talents include…


Cooking, duh.

Being intelligent and helpful, duh.

Making people giggle until their sides hurt.

Also he is good at video games in a way that doesn’t make me mad. Sometimes when I have a sleepover with my friends they will beat me at something and stay silent so it takes me forever to figure out how the game works but my brother always explains what is going on so I can learn to be a master like him. He taught me how to stay alive even when I am at six stars even though Dad doesn’t want me playing games yet where I can blow people’s heads off. He has also taught me a lot of strategies whether real-time or turn-based



The first impressions people get from me…






Favorite books, TV, music, movies, food, games, etc…






Six things I couldn’t do without are…






I am always thinking about…




On a Friday night I am…




You should send me a message if…
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