During White week I did many unexciting things but I think that I’ll tell my story to you anyway. When I got home on Thursday, the first thing I did was go out side to play with my friends Jenna, Grant, Matt, Heath and very weird twin brother Jack. That day we all decided to play baseball, so what we do? We went and asked our parents, And what did they say? They said of  course……..Not! 

We had no idea why, your parents are supposed to know what’s best for you- but sometimes they don’t. So the rest of the night we just sat on the curb and did nothing. On Saturday The same thing happened except for we got to go play baseball, but then again the rest of the day we just hung out. The next day-Sunday- was probably the best day of the week. First I went to C.C.D and messed around during the class as usual, even though I wasn’t paying attention I still answered every question she asked with a half decent answer. After that we all walked to the foodcourt witch is full of American restaurants. I ate and ate until I felt like I was Santa Claus. We then decided to go to play-park, so we called some of my friends though only one of  them could come, just my 

luck! We went to the Play-park and horsed around for a couple of hours and left after my dad was scared to death that we would hurt a little kid by making them fall off the jungle-jim. But my favourite thing there was the trampoline, it was one of the most springiest things I’ve ever jumped on! When we got home we went and played baseball again, we play baseball an awful lot huh! When we where there, My friend’s teenage brother got hit in the face with a base ball and had to get stitches. So of course we went home after that! The next day all my friends had to go to school and I couldn’t wait till they got home and I could brag on what a fun and exiting day that I had. But it didn’t turn out that way, they where the people telling  ME on what a good day they had. “ Well remember this! Oh remember that!” and so on. So I’m sorry I can’t tell you the rest of my so not fun holiday. 

So here is the scoop: “ I had the most boring holiday than everyone in the school!”
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                                         THE END 

Elizabeth Buffington
