
Hi Iʼm Blake. I was born in the ghetto. 
Times were tough, especially when i my 
gangster parents told me I was adopted 
from a Chinese couple named Ling and 
Ting. I was destined to a life of poverty un-
til I found a pair of shoes 
that had once belonged 
to Michael Jordan. These 
were mag- ic shoes that       
allowed me to jump extreme-
ly high and shoot threes with ease (it 
rhymed!). I went straight to the NBA, where 
I dominated the league. Unfortunately, my 
three-legged dog, Limpy, ripped up the Mi-
chael Jordan shoes, so I had to leave the 
NBA, which brings me to today.
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