
 

    

 



Chapter 3 

 

      The family make their way into to 

the Mall.   

"Everybody get a hand." Says Mom.  

Mom always insisted that they  hold 

an adult's hand while walking in a 

parking lot.   Nico grabs Mom's hand. 

Kyra grabs Dad's hand.   

 

       The Mall was crowded.  More 

crowded than Nico and Kyra 

expected.  Most of the places that they 

had been to in Kentsville were not 

crowded at all.  



 "Ok let's find you guys some 

professional shoes." Mom says.   

"So what color are these professional 

shoes going to be?" Ask Nico.  

"Probably black." Says Mom as they 

all walk into the shoe store. 

"Are these going to be like Church 

shoes?" Asks Kyra. 

"Yes pretty much." Says Mom. 

"Aww man... professional shoes 

sound boring." Nico replies. 

"Now Nico, it's only one day of the 

week, that you will be wearing them." 

Says Mom. 



"Not if you count Sunday Mom.  Nico 

will be wearing professional shoes 

two days out of the week." Kyra says. 

"Yeah, Kyra's right!" Nico says. 

"Well two days still isn't bad. 

Especially when you can wear 

sneakers the other five days." Mom 

says. 

"I guess..." Nico replies. But he didn't 

like the sound of professional dress 

one bit.   

        Mom walks over to a pair of 

boring looking black shoes with 

skinny laces.   



"These look perfect!" Says Mom as 

she stares at a shiny pair of  black 

shoes. 

"Nico try these on." Says Mom as she 

holds the shoes up for Nico to see. 

Nico reluctantly tries on the tight 

stuffy looking shoes.   Nico was 

certain that he wasn't going to like 

professional day at all.      

"Oh Nico those look great!" Mom 

exclaims.   

"What about me?" Asks Kyra.   

"Oh sweetie, I couldn't possibly forget 

about you.  Come lets go find some 

shoes for my baby girl. 



"How about these? "Asks Dad as he 

walks over with a pair of soft leather 

shoes with a small tight shiny ribbon 

in the center of the toes.    

"Dad I love those."...Says Kyra.  

"Where did you find them?"  She 

added. "Are they my size?" Kyra 

exclaimed.  She was super excited!  

Dad couldn't even get a word in.  

Kyra sits down and tries on the shoes.   

They were perfect.  Mom and Dad 

look at each other. 

"She's definitely your daughter." Dad 

says. 



"Huh?  Why do you say that?" Asks 

Mom.  

"Who else in the family gets this 

excited about shoes." Dad replies. 

"Oh my goodness.. the bow is just 

wonderful!" Kyra exclaims as she 

folds her hands under her chin and 

looks down at her shoes.   

"Well everyone is happy.  Lets pay 

for these shoes and get some grub!" 

Says Dad. 

"Sounds good to me!" Says Mom. 

"Yeah!!!!" Add Nico and Kyra in 

unison. 

 


