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			Dedication

			
		
    Thanks to my Heavenly Father for gifting me!


This book is dedicated to Kenneth Thompson and Fred Williams, who were in my group during those unforgettable college days. The three of us were in a creative writing class together, where we had to create two books. The writing part came easy for me. Omarion and the New Baby was my favorite. I changed it a little, so this one is not exactly like the original. Kenneth did the illustrations and the coloring, while Fred helped us bind and glue the pages together. We put lots of time and effort into that project and we had fun while doing so. Lots of laughs!


Thanks for helping us to get that A…Especially you…Kenneth because I could not have done the drawing! Thank you and not just for helping with the book!


Last but not least, this book is also dedicated to my sweet Skyla-Sharae J. who redid the illustrations once I made known that I was going to get Omarion and the New Baby published. I love your details! You're such a good artist. Thank you for helping to recreate and to make this book come to life! You’re multi-talented, beautiful Sky! There’s no limit! Stay focused!
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Sometimes Omarion felt lonely because he had no sisters or brothers.
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After dinner, Omarion’s father read him a story before tucking him into bed.
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Ned was Omarion’s age but his home was in Brooklyn, New York. Every summer he came to stay with Omarion in Detroit.
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Laila Reed said, “Babies are boring. They do nothing all day but cry and sleep! Babies CANNOT play! Rodney Burks glumly agreed. “My baby sister took all the attention away from me.
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Alex Cooper chimed in. “Babies stink but grown-ups think they’re SOOOOOO sweet. Babies poop in their diapers and it gets all over their feet!”
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Janet Lee added, “Your parents are going to put you up for adoption, so run away NOW. That would be your best option.”
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Omarion ran away but he did not go too far. He went into his backyard and camped out in his tent. Omarion was there for a few hours. Little did he know, his parents were going to receive a call from Principal Bowers.
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The school bus had already come. Omarion’s parents had seen Vanessa and all the other kids in sight, but no Omarion Brown. Something was not right! Ned and his parents stood with worried looks too. Although they had come to meet Kyle, they were just as anxious to see Omarion’s infectious smile.
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Omarion’s classmates really wanted to see him, and they hoped that he was okay, but it was cousin Ned who greeted them. The sad

































d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image030.jpg





d2d_images/image031.jpg





d2d_images/image012.png
After Principal Bowers called to say that
she had seen Omarion runningout the
school, Omarion’s parents sat quietly-
both with a frown. Anew baby was now
present but where was Omarion Brown?
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Omarionshouted, “Hip hip hooray! Mama, can
he come here today? Please! I'm so ready to

play
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But one day Omarion learned that all of that was
about to change. His mother said, “Soon you will be
a big brother.”

“When?” Omarion asked.

“In a little while,” his mother answered. “And his
name will be Kyle.
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One by one...Ms. McAroo notified the children’s
parents who asked if she could bring them
home. She told them, “In a couple of minutes.”
She piled them into her Envoy. Then she
headedto the Browns’ house, hopingto find
the little boy.
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All of this happened on a Friday afternoon.
Omarion couldn’t wait untilthe weekend was
over so that he could go to school and tell
everyone about Kyle. On Monday morning,
Omarion excitedly got dressed for school. He
told his classmates the good news, but by
the end of the day, he had the worst case of

the blues.
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Omarion always had fun with Vanessa, Lou Jones,
and Matthew Lemonfro...Until his father wouldyell,
“Omarion, it's getting late. Time to go!”
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Omariondreamed about playing with Kyle and
his favorite cousin Ned.
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Laila exclaimed, “BUT OMARION, BABIES
ONLY BAWL AND CRAWL!
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And he did...
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Omarion Brown was the new boy in town. He
was ten years old, and he disliked big changes.
During the long drive to his family’s new home,
Omarion wore a frown but soon it was gone.
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Omarion lived across the street from
Vanessa Young. Sometimes she cameto see
if he wanted to ride bikes or run.
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Where was Omarion and why did he leave? No one
had a clue until Janet confessed to Ms. McAroo.
Laila, Rodney, and Alex did too.

“We told him to run away!” they said at the same
time.

“My goodness!” Ms. McAroo exclaimed. “You
scared the poor kid right out of his mind! That
wasn’t very nice. When you don’t know the right
answer, you shouldn’t give bad advice!”
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Omarionshook his head in disbelief. He
shouted, “Kyle and | wi ve fun! We will
ride bikes and play bal






