Autobiography in Five Short Chapters
By Portiow Nelsow

1. I walk doww the street,
There iy v deep hole invthe sidewalk.
I v lost...I aun helpless
It isw't my fauldt.
It takes forever to-find v way out.

2. I walk dowwn the stireet,
There iy v deep hole invthe sidewalk.
I pretend I dowt see it
I fall inv againv
I con't believe I oun invthe saume place:.
But, it st my faudt.
It still takes o long time to-get out.

3. I walk doww the street,
There is av deep hole inthe sidewalk.
I see it there
I still foll in..if's v halrit
My eyes are operv.
I knnow where I aum.
It is my fault.
I get out imumediately.

4. I walk dowwn the saume street.
There iy v deep hole invthe sidewalk.
I walk awround it.

5. I walk dowwnw another street.



