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By Anonymous
        Talia was about one and a half when she first moved in with us, her foster family. She was very scared and nervous when her case worker dropped her off that evening. She wouldn't talk and her big brown eyes looked so sad. 






 Later on about two weeks after Talia moved into my house I got her to start talking, which was great news. Talia was still sort of shy and didn't talk as much as I knew she did, but I knew it would come out as soon as she was comfortable where she was staying.
     It was about three weeks after Talia had been with my family and had gotten more comfortable and has been talking a lot more. I was really the only one who Talia felt herself around. Talia didn't talk much since she was only one in a half, but she did learn a lot of words as she was living with my family.
     My family did tons of activities and fun things to do to keep all of us entertained. So Talia wasn't always bored, and I also liked to keep her mind off of the past.
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     Talia was such a sweet girl and always loved to smile and laugh, since I was the only one that was always by Talia's side. When she first came she was more comfortable around me than anyone else in my family. I was so glad after a month or two Talia was happy where she was and didn't really remember the past much.
     It was April 17 the day of little Lia's birthday. I asked her what she wanted for her birthday and she said she wanted a shirt that matched mine. I said alright, that works. She was so full of joy and happiness and couldn't wait to open her presents on April 17. Well that day had come and I was so anxious just to see the look on Talia's face when she opened my present.









Talia had a mom that she lived with before she came to live with my family. She wasn't what you would call a "Mother" at all. Her mom wanted Talia back so she got some help to become a better mom to her daughter. I know Talia didn't remember her mom much, but to me I thought that was a good thing. I was glad she was thinking happy thoughts and I also knew she would live with her mom soon, but things would be great and Talia would be happy.








One year after Talia had been staying with us I was so attached to her and really wanted her to be my sister. I had already had two sisters and two brothers, but Talia was my most favorite. We always would ask Talia if she was excited to live with her mom. She would always ask, "who is my mom?" We just told her, well you will get to meet her real soon. [image: image2.png]














 It was just a normal morning for Talia. We all got up, ate breakfast, and got our clothes on just getting ready for the day. We would always sit down in the morning and watch TV. Talia and I. It was quite early so not everyone was awake. Then the phone rang, we couldn't figure out who would be calling this early. I mean it was 7:00 A.M. I answered it and said hello. They asked if they could speak to Shaniqua. "Yeah hold on" I went to go get my mom. She was wondering who it could be. I just went and sat back down on the coach. When my mom was off the phone she told me to come into the kitchen. She told me that Talia was Talia was leaving today. Why? I asked. She is going to go live with her mom now. That day didn't turn out too good.
     We were on our way to take Talia to her mom. We were all really sad and we were all going to miss her very much. Especially me. Talia didn't know what was really going on, but I knew she would be happy with her mom since her mom did learn better the last year. I guess we just have to see what happens.






One year after Talia had been with her mom everything was going good, but we did miss her very much. My mom got a phone call that day that Talia's mom had ran away with her, which she was supposed to be training for another two years so Talia wasn't officially hers. I was shocked and prayed for Talia that she will be found and also be safe. It had been three whole months until Talia was found. I wondered what was going to happen to her, but was hoping she didn't have to be with her mom. [image: image3.png]





 I was still thinking of Talia and maybe how she was doing. We were just sitting in the car just driving home. My mom told me that my sister and I are going to have make room in our room.  Why? I asked. Because we are getting another foster child soon to come stay with us. I wasn't happy because I didn't want what I went through to happen again. I sat there for awhile thinking. Then I asked, do you know who? Yeah I know that she is three and her name is Talia. Trust me I was pretty happy when I found out that Talia was staying with us again. I knew she would come back. 



Talia was with us for about another year until she went to her forever family, which she liked them a lot and was comfortable with them. I still see her and talk to her, and I will always love her.
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