
                               

 

 



 

 

 



 



  But when I looked into the creature’s eyes, I somehow 

knew it would not hurt me. It seemed to be saying something…

It was telling me, “You are one of us.” Then, just as quickly as 

it came, it once again vanished into the murky water. Then and 

there, my father chose my animal: Alligator.
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