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                                                            My Bad Day
[bookmark: _GoBack]One of my bad days began as usual. I got up, had breakfast and went to school. While I was going to school, I realized that I was unwell. But it was an important test on Math at school and it could not be missed. I decided to go into the nurse's office and ask for a pill. But she was not in the office. I decided to go to my class teacher and ask for help from her, but she was not in her classroom either. The bell rang and I had to go to the classroom. It seemed to me that it became better and I calmly was writing a test. But the sensations were wrong. The next second I felt that I was sick. As a result, I vomited on the girl sitting in front. I was very ashamed, I cried and ran out of class. On that day, I did not return to the class, I did not even collect my things. And the next day I had to strongly apologize to her.

