
 

 
 

 

Lili Tompkins, October 22nd 2009 

 

Ahhh! I don’t know what to do! My son lived a moment 3 years ago that have marked 

him forever. Every night, he has nightmares. Me and my husband are always tired 

because of that. To help you to understand what I’m talking about, I will tell you the 

whole story: 

 

On December 2
nd

 2006, Toby Burn’s, my son, was trying clothes at Sports Expert when a 

group of terrorists entered in the mall with one goal: kill people! The assailants looked 

just like the typical terrorist: long white clothes, turban and big guns! Toby didn’t realize 

what was happening, but when he saw a girl die in his face, he was shocked! His heart 

started to beat really fast.  

 

Then, he calmed down and stayed cool as a cucumber. He began to think at what he 

could do. He saw a plan of the building on a wall. There was an emergency exit near the 

store where he was stocked. So, he slowly crawled to the exit door of the store. When he 

tried to open it, he saw two snipers with AK-47 right upstairs! No way he could get out 

by this way.  

 

His hands were shaking. Suddenly, he heard someone who was coming in the Sports 

Expert. Toby ran in the back store to hide. The strangers entered in the store. There were 

five terrorists, searching for survivors. At that moment, Toby saw a trap in the ceiling! He 

reached it with a ladder. A terrorist heard him and shot him through the roof. Toby 

received a bullet in the foot!  

``OUCH``! He saw another ladder, which was leading to the rooftop. When he arrived on 

the top, there were a lot of S.W.A.T agents. It was over! Today, he is lucky to be alive. 

 

He is alive, but his life isn’t normal. I tried everything: psychologist, medicaments, and 

so on… You are my last chance. Please, can you give me back my son’s life?  

  

 


