WRITING UNIT 8
Me and my friends had rent a boat in Bariloche, so we went to the lake Nahuel Huapi. When we were at the middle of the lake we ran out of gas. I could not see how we could possibly escape.
We were driving and suddenly the boat stop. We didn’t know what was happening. Until, we realized that we were ran out of gas. No one think on the gas before we  because supposedly the tank had to be full. We were scared. We were there for three hours.
Eventually, another boat see us and came closer, the men asked us if we were okay, and we told them what was happening. Luckly, they had gas to lend us.
Hours later, we were at the cottage laughing about the situation. We promised to be careful the next time. 

