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All of a sudden in the midst of everything two
shiny blue eyes opened.

It was a curios little being.

Ik examined itself awhile %efore it tool iks first
steps.

It ﬁeaded for the ciby,

On its way it asked every strange creature it met
if they could tell it what it was.




Good daj sir!
Could you Ptease

tell we Hrarhh,
if we are of same We are most
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And the frog jumped into the water,
The Little being shrugged its shoulders,

smiled and began to walle,




Then a bird landed nearby, and the Little being asked in a
fri.ehdbj tone.

Tihe bind took of it magnificent! elegoincelfleaviiigilEnelili!
pressed




Startled, the Little being

asked in a clumsy stutte-

YLMS manor,

You

Llook qw.f:a delicious
I nwust sa

Hold still. Let me Eake a

Look at you

It looked up and into two big

Trying ko find the bird in the
sky it bumped w\(:o a fu.z.z-j warm
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Ex e
e excuse me..

Are we Perho. s
the same ke ki
kind?
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and istinbleditol came closer anel Walsisdeonels
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Please!
Dont hurt
wme!

Hurt you?
Why Who.
You Look fuuwj
what are you?

I dont now.

No,
But have you
seen a skicke?




T A 1 \g St ¢ uf
d walking again.It was obvious, The Lil Ele'bei.h% wasP loo-
sing its optimism, Its legs were hurting and the city seemed to
be even further away than before.The ?eel.i.us of beirg all alone
e was growing bigger inside. e :




After a while it dried The Little being mouthed the words. Its shiny blue eyes glowed and a
s \ smile stretched its way across the’sad Little face.

And there on the §
tears had formed a word:

The Little being qot up and said the word louder and louder,



Geemo

Creemo

Creenmo

my hame is Greemo!!

And it was exactly that sound that
caught my attention. I was sitting on
a bench by the creek when I heard it

I got just as startled by the tiny
voice as the curios Little being 9ot
when it saw me.



“Hey” said Greemo! I just found oub!”
“Whal?” I asked. "My name! My name is

Greemo!

Vo

* Well my name is Charles!”

Geemo J’u,mpad into
Jourhej and what

o b

hand and we talked for while abouk its
e careful of when you are as small as
Geemo,

At some point Geemo asked me, "I kiow that your name is

Charles, But what are you?”“I am a human’A human?” said

Greemo, “That sounds nice!” I did my best ko explain what a
hunman is and Geemo seerned sakisfied.

Greemo Looked ot me and asked, “So I am human ktoo?”
“1 dont think so!“Then what am 1?27




I asked Geemo to draw its name in the gravel with a stick.

I looked at ik, and it
dawned on me,

“Look here”, I said.“There may be a hink in your hame”. “Show

me” Geemo said with his kiny voice “If we erase the kwo e’s ik

says : G - M = O Your name might be Geemo, but I think that
you are a GMO - Genctically Modified Organism”
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“Your right, your right. But what is a GMO?”
Greemo asked
“I will tell you, but let’s go back to my place.
IE is geltting dark” I said

- Geems, j»ﬁ??d’ﬁ&o\v\h\:,*kdwd—mﬂ‘l\.

_ "\ walked back-to_my aparbment\
and I Laid\‘a very tired Greemo on a
= “sall "pi.tL'om.
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“Please my human friend”, said Geemo “tell me. What’s is a
GMO” I began to explain! inside every living thing there is so-
mething called DNA.DNA is what makes Living things what the:
are, what they look Like and what they are carable of. DNA i3

made up bj_[ Many many very small bricks sitting together in

Long chains. Imagiine a zlpper that’s ot entirely off. Are

stening?” “yes yes, please keep going” Geemo yawne

zou Li-




“Okay” I said. “Now, a GM0 is when
you reELace cerbain bricks in the DNA
With bricks from another Living thing,
so that it gets new abilities.”




p. I didut

yself that we could

follen aslee
ck up where we Left the next morhing. All of a sudden I woke

ht ko m
The sun was striking my eyes. I looked at the small pillow
ad saw that Geemo was gone. There was a small note on the

I looked at Geemo and saw that he had
2

now how much he heard but I thoug

Pi.
u|

Pi.LLoN.
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Every time I sit on the bench
down vu the creek I think ()
about the curios Little Geemo,
And Thope that perhaps
some oﬂpu he will come
visit me, 0




