WRITING, STORY. 
DANIELA MALBERTI, 3RO B. 
[image: ]I was seven years old and i was coming back to my house from school. It was a really bad day because i fought with my friends, so i only wanted to play computer games. But my mum arrives at eight so i has to do it fast, because she doesn’t let me. 

I tried to write my password, but i couldn’t do it. What was going on? I tried like one hundred times but it keept saying incorrect. My mum was going to kill me.
I was on trouble, so i looked in my room some reminder and i remembered i always write my passwords under my jewelry box. So i ran to try all the passwords. (even the username as a password). 
[image: ]
AND I FINALLY GOT IT! I typed and i got in. I was so relieved, it was finally over. when my mum arrived SHE LET ME PLAY. It was the only good thing of the day. 
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