
 



The Germs 

By Dylan 

. Once upon a time, there lived a germ. His name was Ivan. Ivan always felt 

empty growing up. He felt useless. At school all the other kids made fun of him. 

“You’re so dumb!” The kids would say.  

His dad wasn’t there when Ivan was born. But his older brother, Kyle, got to 

see him. He got to be with him for 8 years. Kyle says its Ivan’s fault that he died. 

But it wasn’t. Now Ivan’s 26. He works at a local grocery store, still with his empty, 

depressed, feeling.   

“Hey Ivan!” 

“Yes?’’  

“Clean up on isle 5.’’  

“Ugg’’  

Ivan got in his car to go home after work. He lived in a small apartment.  

“I’m home!” 

 He yelled to his empty apartment. He always had wanted a kid, but never 

got married. He thought about adopting. But, he thought of his childhood. And 

how he never saw his dad. He wouldn’t want that but for his kids mom. But he 

had a guest bedroom. No! In the morning he got to work. 

 “Another boring day” He said as he drove in to the parking lot.   

“Hey Ivan!’ said Lizzy. 

  He had known Lizzy since a young age. 

   “What’s up” he kind of shrugged.      

 

“Oh nothing much.” She replied.  

 “I better get to work” Ivan said 



So he got in the store and got started. Ivan had been working there for 

several years. He worked at the counter for most the day. Then stock, during 

stock he was putting away dippers, then he thought for a sec. Uhhh, Ivan felt that 

same old empty feeling. He knew what I had to do. So after work Ivan headed for 

the adoption center. He got in felt the warm air hit him.  

 “Hello sir.” She said. “What would you like?” 

 ‘’Oh um,” Ivan paused. “I would like to adopt.”  

 “Wonderful! Right this way,” she paused. 

 “Here they are.” 

Ivan saw 2 babies. Three 6-8 year olds. And one teen. Probably 15-16. 

 “So?” she said quickly.   

 “Oh um.” Ivan saw one that was the same germ cell as me. He said  “that 

little guy.” 

  The woman picked the baby up.  

“He’s 1 year old.” She said. 

 As soon as she handed the baby to me. My heart started beating, to 

the point where I could feel it. The empty feeling was gone.  

 “Ok sir let’s get the papers filled out.” 

 “Oh of course.”  

So he had got all the papers filled out. It felt like the longest ten minutes of 

Ivan’s life.   

“Ok sir, he’s all yours.”   

While Ivan was at the store he got baby food, those dippers he was 

stacking, and a crib. Oh yeah and a little car seat. Ivan got to work on the crib. The 

baby was still in its car seat. He got finished and tried feeding him baby food. He 

kept on spiting it up. Hmm... This is harder than it looks. Finally, he ate it. Ivan put 

him in his crib. He didn’t cry once, didn’t make a noise. he woke up and got 



himself breakfast, Watched the news And herd his baby cry. He went to his room. 

There was the baby crying.  “Ok little guy.” Ivan said 

He continued to cry. So he had picked him up and took him to the kitchen. 

“Time for breakfast, huh.” he mumbled, 

“How about some sweet potato baby food.”  

It was some mushed up in a jar.    

“Here comes the air plane! Oh gosh, I got to go to work.” Ivan said. 

 He grabbed the baby and took him to the car. Ivan put him in his little seat, 

and took off. He dropped him off at a day care center. The lady looked nice. And 

showed Ivan to the baby place. There were toddlers and little one year olds.  

“Here they are” the lady said.  

“Oh ok, I’ll be back at five.” He replied 

“Ok then bye.” Said the lady. 

Ivan got off to work. When, he got there, there was some weird talk. But 

weird talk isn’t very new. But he heard some parts of it but, he wasn’t sure what 

they were saying was true.  

“Hey Ivan,” said Nathen,  

“Hey.” he replied.  

“Hear the news.” 

Ivan began to worry, 

“What news?’ 

“The news with the missing babies.” 

Oh no, it was true. Someone had been stealing babies. From their homes, 

and from their daycare centers. Ivan thought that they had probably stolen his 

young one. Ivan asked immediately if he could leave. His boss said if he worked 

Sunday, Ivan said ok. He got in my car and left. Ivan was in a pretty big rush. He 

got there. Ivan went in. There was panic, where’s my daughter, where’s my son. 

Ivan asked the same thing. 



“Well, we don’t know.”  

He didn’t believe her. Something told her she was behind this. Ivan looked down 

at her pocket. Ivan saw hundred dollar bills, sticking out. He didn’t know what to 

do. That empty feeling was back. Ivan went home, not knowing what to do. Then, 

he knew. Ivan must go on an adventure, to find him, and all the other babies. So 

he packed his bag, got food and water, and left. Ivan didn’t know where he was 

going. But he had a plan. Ivan searched if there was any trace of the stealers. It 

was snake tracks. Ivan caught a hold of the tracks, and followed the tracks. He 

drove until they stopped. There was two different bridges. Hmmm….left or right. 

Hmm…when Ivan did this before, when he was a kid Ivan had chosen the wrong 

one. That made him lose the game. Let’s go…Right! So he drove down the road. It 

was a dead end. Uhhhh…. So he turned he wanted to give up but. Remembering 

him losing when he was a kid, made him buzz. He wanted to be successful finding 

his son. So he turned around and went to the other road. It had been three hours. 

He felt hopeless. But went on. He stopped by a fast food restaurant on the way. 

He followed the road for about two hours until, it became a dirt road. He stopped 

for a sec. He got out of the car. He went out to check for tracks. He found some! 

But then notice that there where thousands of the tracks. All meeting together to 

one snake hole. 

 “How goes there!” 

 “Oh my gosh!” Ivan screamed. 

It was an evil snake. Looked like picture on the amber alert on my phone. But 

green and grey. A lighter green, and a light grey. He was a cobra. 

 “What are you doing here?” Said the Cobra. 

 “I’m looking for my son!” Ivan replied. 

 “Who cares about your dumb son?” 

 “ME! Why wouldn’t I? Anyway why do you want him?” 

 “I don’t want him, it’s my boss.” 

 “Why don’t you let me talk to your boss?” 

 “Because I’m not allowed!” 



 “Why do you think he’s in charge of you? 

“I don’t know.” 

 “Well I think you should turn on him and help me find my son.” 

 “Umm…I guess.” 

 “Ok, show me the way. What does he want the babies anyway.” Ivan asked 

“He wants them so he can train them, and when there older, they will fight 

in his army.” 

“Umm, ok let’s go.” Ivan said 

So he followed the snake minion to a giant hole in the middle of the dessert. 

 “Here it is.” Said the snake 

 “Ok, how do we get in?” Ivan asked 

 ‘Well, simple we slide.” 

 “You want me to slide down that pit?” 

 “Yeah, how else are you supposed to get in?” 

 “I don’t know, is there a reasonable way?” 

 “Nope, come on!”  

He grabbed Ivan’s shoulder and we slid down. 

 “AHHHH!” *Ivan* 

 “Weeee!” *Snake*  

 “We are not doing that again.” Ivan said 

 “Nope, next we will go up the elevator.” The snake replied.  

So they snuck around the underground layer. Thankfully they never saw them. 

 “Ok, we are here.” Said the snake. 

 “Alright, let’s go!” 

 “I don’t know how to open these doors. 



 “You don’t know how to open the doors to get to the babies. Wait! I know 

these locks!  

Ivan was so happy that he knew how the locks worked. Only 12 were made. His 

teacher had one. Ivan solved it. So he did on this one to. The door unlocked. Ivan 

went in. he looked at all the different cribs. Finally, Ivan found it. 

 “Ok, let’s go!” Ivan said. 

 “Not so fast.”  

 It was the boss.  

 “What do you think you’re doing?” 

 “I’m taking my son back!” Ivan replied. 

 “Why, I need him more!” 

 “For what again?  

 “For my army in the future.” 

 “Guess you are an insane nutjob that should be put in a.” 

 “What did you say?” 

 “Oh no,” said cobra. “We better run.” 

 “Ahhhh!” 

“Let’s go!” Ivan said 

The giant snake was chasing us throw the underground base. It was collapsing 

while he ran. A giant cement stricter fell on top of the giant snake boss thing. 

Cobra and Ivan continued running. It was still collapsing, it was like an Indiana 

jones movie. It was just plowing dirt, stone, and other debris. It was falling right 

behind them when we got to the exit. They opened the door and ran out.  

 “Uhhhh.” Yawned Cobra. 

 “That was close.” Ivan puffed.  

My baby was laughing.  



 “Hmmm, I think I’ll name you Calvin.” 

And Cobra, Ivan, and Calvin, all lived in peace. 

            

   The End!     
   

 

 

  

  

  

 

  

        

          

   

   

      

    


