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of failure; as long as you
persist, you will be successful.”

~Brian Tracy
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In my mother’ belly, I was a mysterious baby. However, with genetic tests having found nothing, the gynecologist
decided that at only 7 and a half months in, I would have to impose myself on the world, in spite of my 1650g,

My first weeks were spent in an incubator. It was at the hospital that I first met my sister, Chlo¢, and my brother,
Maxime. After a month in the hospital, 1 finally discovered my house. What happiness! Now, when I am missing
someone in the family, despite my structured schedule, 1 worry. I grab and prepare my bike to go find them, day or
night, wherever they are. This tires my parents, and to find a distracting activity is never easy.

At 6 months they discovered a bronchial disease; I often have bronchitis. I too often take the way to the hospital.
When its not for pulmonary problems, (which will cease at around age 6), it’s for a bunch of tests to understand my
delay. I slowly progress. After over a year, | manage to sit up. At 2 years old I walk with support and at 3 years old I
take my first steps. What a victory! Finally, I explore new territory. For stories of nonsense, ask the cat, the dishes, or
even the books what they think, but certainly don't tell my parents!

On the language side, I babble around 1 year of age and then remain silent until I am 3 and a half years old. My
mother is proud of my first word, which is, obviously, “mom”. Today, reading aloud is still not my strong point but [
make a great effort to make myself understood, thanks to the “Dynamic Nature of the Word”, which helps me produce
the sounds. T had the chance to meet a speech therapist who introduced me to sign language, and little by little, 1
learned to say with my hands what my mouth was not ready to express. So, I then offered to my parents, brother, and
sister, through my difference, the joy of discovering this new language. My completely mixed communication enriched
day by day and is a core element in my development.

After more than 5 years old, I am finally clean the day. Phew, | was more and more embarrassed to be wet! At 6
years old my mystery was stamped with 5 essential characters “22Q13”. But for my parents, the riddle remains intact
and their lives shift towards a perpetual quest for information and exchanges.

My parents have a plan; do with me as they did with my brother and sister; do not refrain, adapting my
environment. So, at age 4, 1 fly to Ecuador, and at the age of 9 1 spend a month in India. . . and I love it! (Except for
the elephants, they’re too big)

At home everyone supports me and encourages me. Everyone is watching my progress and values them by
focusing on my abilities and forgetting the rest. 1 am proud to know how to tie my shoes as Corinne my ergo therapist
taught me. It took me a long time but she is patient and has confidence in me. I know the alphabet, start very slowly
learning reading, but with pleasure, know how to write my name, and count to 7. I have been going to a specialized
facility for 4 years. I love sports even though I can't run and have just started to jump. Thanks to Anne-Marie, my
psychomotor therapist.

On the recreational side, I like to wiggle while listening to my CDs. The pink one is my favourite; I speak to it as
it’s great. I love
ifist if unanswered.

if it was a real person, a confidant, and 1 ask its opinions for my activities. It always agrees with me
riding horses, playing at the pool, or riding my suitable bike. 1 constantly seek adults and insiii
I like to laugh, and I have a lot of humour, which my parents love. However, I see that they do not appreciate my
landing in their bed at 5am, but it’s just too good! Anyways, if they sleep poorly, its more because of the institutional
and administrative difficulties. Ridiculous policy decisions, for example, make them sick. They exhaust themselves

trying to make people respect my interests and most basic rights.
All of these things, they are my daily life. My future, it’s my secret. Only attentive people, who take the time to get
to know me, to adapt to my way of communication, will have the privilege of sharing and enriching.

Camille, 12 years, from France, speaking via dad words.




