
     
The Painful Day 

At School 
 

         I know most people won’t believe the story I’m about to tell you, I know I’m 

known for over doing something, but so many things have happened to me that  my own 

mother would not believe them. 

 I woke up at 6:45 am, and had nothing ready; I didn’t even have my clothes out.  I 

was running around the house looking for my other shoe, then I looked at the clock, it 

was 7:05!  I know I couldn’t be late so I start moving and running much faster. All of a 

sudden I felt myself flying toward the corner of the wall.  All I can tell you is when I got 

up it was 7:10, and had a big knot on my head.  When I finally got to school it was 7:15. I 

was just in time for my first hour class.  The day went on and I was walking to lunch.  

My friend likes to play a lot and she ran up behind me and pushed me very hard.  All I 

can tell you is I tripped and rolled down the hall, and woke up in the nurse’s office, with 

bandages all over my face and my leg wrapped up with ice on it.  The nurse said, “It’s 

2:46. Do have anyone to come pick you up because   the teachers are about to leave.” 

 When I got home I was hopping up the stairs and my younger cousin came in and 

left the door open.  When he came in a wild flamingo came in and pecked me in my head, 

then I fell down the stairs and hit the left side of my body.  All I can tell you is I felt a 

great rush of pain go through my body when I hit my arm and face on the floor.  I woke 

up in the hospital with my right leg broken, my left arm broken, my hair was gone at the 

top of my head and it was bleeding, my jaw was broken in 10 different places, and my 

head was  bandaged up again. 



 I bet you don’t believe me do you? I told you people would not believe what you 

heard.  Just like my mother didn’t believe me. She thought that someone did those things 

to me, but you know how parents can be. 
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