Hi, I'm Aixa Quintero and this is my dialogue.
On the weekend I wake up and help my mom with the housework.
and to unpack things we want to throw away
On Saturday afternoons I attend guitar lessons.
When I get out of the lesson my mom looks for me, then when I get home I don't keep practicing because I don't have that no unambition to be a guitarist. I take a bath, after leaving the guitar in my room, which by the way is very tidy
After I change, I go to the kitchen to talk to my mom because she is a very friendly person.
At dusk I borrow  my brother's charger since his rabbit broke mine
Waking up on Sunday is very unpleasant since the rabbit entered my room to relieve himself, I look for my mom to take him out of my room since he scares me. 
At noon we go to my grandmother's house, I show her my new black tourmaline necklace, but she touches it and I am very pessimistic, and when someone touches my necklace they give me their negative energy, I also try to be as optimistic as possible, since when I get home I put it in the moonlight all night and the next morning it is already clean.
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