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I'minreal trouble because I'm late for school again.

Oh, it's been a really bad morning - everything went
wrong. I'm fed up. My family are so irritating.

My greedy brother took all the cereal and ate it
before we noticed. Then, when I told him off, my
mum got cross with me for causing an argument in
the morning. Was that fair or was that fair? I had
to run to the corner shop to get some more as my
mum said I had to eat something.

We would still have just been on time but then my
stupid brother couldn't find his reading book and
we all had to rush round the house looking for it.
It was under the settee 'cos he drops everything
on the floor.

So by thenwe were late already and then the car
wouldn't start. My mum got ina real strop and
shouted at me again because I said I'd be late and
Mr Jones had warned me that if I was late once
more I'd be in big trouble. It's not my fault.

Luckily our next-door neighbour offered us a lift
but because we were later than usual the traffic was
awful. And he only dropped us at the end of the road
so we had to walk the last bit, which took an extra
five minutes.

My mum went with my brother to explain but she said
I was big enough to explain for myself. Is that fair or
is that fair?




