
It’s because? 

Everything stopped, people stood like statues all around me, people in cars, 

teenagers on bikes, kids playing hide and seek. All lifeless frozen in time… It was my 

first day on my new job. I was with my best outfit, and I was eager to start this new 

life. New people, new views and a new point of view of everything. 9 A.M, the city 

was in movement and that special day was just starting. I can’t walk by myself and I 

needed help. A nice person helped me to get on my working place. I have been in 

other places, with views to the beach, to the best beautiful parks, but at this time I 

was nervous, it’s a new country and I was alone at this. Everything stopped, everyone 

looking at me, the world is frozen looking at where I was. What was happening? It’s 

because I’m a mannequin?  


