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When I was asked to pick an interesting story from my life my mind almost instantly went 

to the day me and my three younger brothers were adopted. I had many unique stories I could 

have told but this one is one of my favorites. It was a very happy day, and everyone was super 

excited. It was definitely a big change in our life, but the change was a good one. It was crazy 

and we all had a great time together as a big, beautiful family. The ages range from 1 years old 

to 14 years old. 

It all started with my mother leaving us, we stayed with my great aunt who is now my 

grandma, to go find her boyfriend. That day I was so happy because my mom and her boyfriend 

did not take good care of us. My great aunt, Ruth finally got legal guardianship of me and my 

brothers. We got calls every once in a while from our mother asking how we were doing. We 

originally stayed with our Aunt Ruth, but we slowly started staying our cousins, Tangie and JJ, 

who didn't know it at the time, but would eventually adopt us. They had four girls and then when 

we came in it was like their kids had doubled. They didn't seem to mind and we bonded with 

their kids, so it seemed like we were brothers and sisters, and still to this day it's the same. My 

cousin found out she was pregnant about a month and a half before the adoption. She told us 

sixteen days before the big date. 

On Wednesday, July 20th, 2016, the day we had been waiting for so long for was finally 

here. The day was rainy and the sky was filled with dark, thunderous clouds. While we were 

getting ready it was just drizzling but gradually the rain got heavier until it was a downpour. The 
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weather was inclement and we all laughed at how hard it was raining. Everyone seemed 

impatient to leave to the courthouse, you see we lived in a small, one stoplight town. So, we had 

to leave thirty minutes early to be there on time. We all got ready, the boys in there nice 

button-up shirts and nice slacks with there hair parted nicely to the side, and the younger girls in 

there leopard print dresses with there hair pulled up nicely. I wore a long leopard print dress and 

my hair was braided into a crown around my head. My cousin Tangie, who is now my mom, 

wore a wild  skirt, and a pretty, black shirt. She decided to keep her long, brown hair down. My 

cousin, JJ, who is now my dad, had a nice brown and tan striped button-up shirt, and like the 

boys, some gray slacks with his hair parted to the side. We had a friend of ours, Alanna, came 

with us and she wore a cool dress with zebra print on it, her hair was pulled back into a bun. My 

grandma, who was my great aunt at the time, was wearing a royal blue, tie-dye skirt and a 

matching color shirt with strings on the sleeves.  

When it was finally time to go it seemed like everyone couldn't find their things, but we 

finally all got into the car and left. Our lawyer said he would meet us there, he was a nice, 

benevolent man, and I had only met him once before. I had to go in and sign some papers 

because I was old enough to say if I did or didn't want to be adopted. I had to say that they 

weren't bribing us with anything so that we would agree to be adopted. In front of the courthouse 

there were 

 

Giant windmill propellers and there was a giant field. When we got there everyone jumped out of 

their seats before we were even parked. It was so pretty, the grass was green and as we walked 

up there were a variety of colors in roses planted around. The fruit trees had apples on them or 

they were still blooming and it seemed so cool. We walked in the door and there was a security 

guard there sitting at a desk and we had to walk through a big gray arch that is called a metal 



detector. Haha that was probably obvious! Once we walked through and everyone was passed, 

we found our lawyer and we all saw our aunt Crystal, her mom Grandma Marlein, and Crystal's 

two kids Aodhan and Saoise. My Uncle Denis, who was living with us at the time came. He was 

wearing a nice yellow button-up shirt with some kakih shorts. We were so excited but it wasn't 

quite time to go into the courtroom yet so we decided to take a picture as a family in front of the 

courtroom so that we could frame it as our last picture as cousins. The courthouse was carpeted 

and there were people everywhere for different things, like getting things notarized or even there 

for a court hearing. We all added their last name and I changed my middle name. 

 

We went in a few minutes early so that everyone could find a seat and get settled in. 

Tangie and JJ with our Lawyer,Mr. Taylor, sat up in the front together. Judge Ruckle came out 

and sat in her big chair and we began. The big question that the Judge asked Tangie and JJ 

was why did they feel that it was in our best interest to be adopted. Our lawyer said that the 

judge often asked that question the people who were adopting children. The whole adoption 

hearing took about thirty to forty-five minutes and we got to take pictures with the judge. She 

even let us use her gavel. My sister, uncle, aunt, and even my new official mom and dad cried 

tears of joy. It was a very emotional day for everyone. We took pictures together outside under a 

big apple tree. After we were done with pictures we got back in the van. Us kids didn't know it at 

the time but we stopped at the park, which was wet, but the sun had come out and it was really 

pretty. My mom, Aunt Crystal, and Grandma Marlein went and bought us all slushies from the 

freezer. 

That night we had a big adoption party and we invited a bunch of our friends to come 

over and celebrate the adoption. We had a big nacho bar, and our friend Stefani brought some 

cookie flowers that were decorated with yellow, white, and red frosting, and there were just 



enough for everyone. My best friend Maddie and her seven people family came as well. Maddie 

had been adopted by her parents and she was so excited for me. We all had a blast and 

everyone stayed for a while, the grown-ups talked, while some of the kids, including me, played 

outside. The others played inside with our toys. It started drizzling again but we played outside 

anyways, although some kids opted to use an umbrella. We stayed up late just hanging out and 

talking, but when everyone went home we cleaned up and went to bed for the night. In all our 

day was pretty amazing. 

I love sharing my adoption story with really anyone. We have grown as a family and it's 

amazing how nothing really changed after the day we were adopted. It was pretty much the 

same, just official. Last year for our Gotcha Day we went out to eat and had a blast together. We 

are still one big happy family that I love dearly. There is always those bumps along the way but 

as you know, together we are stronger! 
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