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 I woke up, got dressed and had my breakfast, then opened the curtains to my shop. I grabbed my polishing brush and started polishing my shoes, which are alive, and then I was ready for the day.
Our first customer came to buy my red shoes but out of nowhere a man came with his own car shoe shop and his own red shoe. She got distracted by his red shoe but I called her back to me. Then he does a discount so she bought his shoes.
That night I gather my shoes to give me ideas, we came up with a new trainer. I spend all night creating it! I put it up for sale but the man copied my shoe and made it better. I became angry so I did a discount but still no one bought my shoes.
At the end of the day I had no money so I couldn’t buy food or essentials. I then received a letter from the man and it said “I would like to buy your shop for $79,000”. The shoes and i thought of a plan. I let him buy the shop and gave him a new pair of shoes. Then the shoes go crazy and take him far far away.  I ripped up the contract so I could keep my shop.

Then another person showed up…
· Hi you my mum you did the things you never had your adopted art popup
·   troll on my mum she stinks
· 
