The babysitter
Written By:Emma Kirkhart
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de?@mymmuﬂmiﬂgmwl'm13W40M.G’eqpﬂewg1'mwingwd
bind. T'm Babysifting my neighBon's 8aby which is Bill Gates' baby. Today i s
52 degness. Right now I'min Bil Gafes' house and my house i vight down the
Mwn@wy%ngﬂaﬂzwamymomwﬂwm MM,IMQ%%
Mz&zewnmﬁngawayamflmn'@cafc@ﬁwmufaﬁeum@%dngﬁom.

Seevndly, T don't want o call Bill because Ghen he will probably give me
bad review and Chat would 8e Bad €o my Business. She is munning anound the
house and T am ging € catch hon. I ried fecding ho Gul she jumped out of her
highehain. Then I tried pukting hon in the Bouncer. She pushes i over and v
I sa on 8ho sofa and slept, then T Shought of an idea. T{1 give Lsabella benadyt
sho will {all aslecp.

Iuanwufo%&«fcﬁznand’gaueﬂw@um‘&-ﬂ. " That's move lifse iL.”

Bill Gafos Wallhed in and said "She hasn'® st in dngs, UShat did you
do? " "1y magie."T said. Bl said do you want & babysit omonvou: Enmil
said T have a concert yea no bye.







