Nairi Rigon

MY BLACK WEEK!!!

White week at last.

I was ill!!!

I cried a lot.

I should be skiing with my friend.

Things got worse.

My brother broke his ankle.

Then I recovered.

Things were better.

I walked, I ran, I played.

Things got worse.

Running, I fell down.

I nearly broke my wrist.

Things got better.

My brother improved.

The sun shone.

Things got worse.

My brother caught my disease.

My parents were very tired!!!

Not a white week but a black week!!!!!!!!










