A Day In The Life Of

Mr. Floss


Hi my name is Mr. Dental Floss AKA Floss. I am mint flavored. I am 65 yds long. My job is to clean teeth and I live on a shelf in K-Mart. I was getting tired so I fell asleep.


When I woke up I was moving down a convayer belt. For a minute there I thaught that I was going to get crushed! Then I heard a beeping sound. I fell into a paper bag. Some of my friends were in the bag too. When I was taken out I was in a new place.


The new place was a giant house! It was like a mansion to me. I was put in a medicene cabnet. Some of my friends were put in the cabnet too. Some of my friends are Mr. Toothbrush and Mrs. Toothpaste. We talked and talked.


Around 8:00 the cabnet got opened. A hand reached in and grabed Mr. Toothbrush! Then Mrs. Toothpaste! Then about 5 minutes later the hand put them back. Then the hand reached for me! It picked me up and took some floss out of me and flossed the person’s teeth.


So it all turns out that I was safe. When I was on the convayer belt I was being baught. When the hand reached for me I was being used. The child’s name was                                                        to be continued
