
 

 
 ADJI 

     I'm thinking about Adji.  Adji is so cool! I love him.  He's my best 
friend, and I love him with all my heart. 
     Where is my friend?  In the woods?  My best friend is in trouble.  Adji 
is so little that they can't see him.  He is so lost; he cannot find his way 
back home.  Will you help me? 
       Five thousand police officers are looking for Adji.  They’ve been 
climbing fences and jumping in the woods to find him.  Then they call 
helicopters to help them find Adji.  They use big lights from the 
helicopter.  The police came in all the houses and looked at the children’s 
toys.  They thought Adji might be in there.   
         Dogs have been sniffing everywhere for Adji.  They dig and sniff for 
Adji.  A lot of horses are looking for him, too.  They’re walking around 
the Village, where we live, hoping to find him. 
          Mrs. Howard’s class feels sad about Adji. 
 


