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Hi Daisy, 

Yesterday was my school Christmas party. In the morning, I 

did my morning routine and went to a nearby stationery 

shop. I looked around in the shop. A desk calendar caught 

my eye. It was pretty and cheap, so with no hesitation, I 

bought the calendar. 

I got on the school bus and took the seats with one of my 

classmates. I was so deep into the conversation with my 

classmate, I forgot the gift. I got off the school bus, but 

leaving the gift behind. 

I went inside the classroom with confidence, knowing my gift 

would be the best! When it was time to put the Christmas 

gifts on the table, I realized that I forgot my gift! I was as 

scared as mouse. When I was about to cry, the bus driver 

came in and gave the gift back to me! I said thank you 

profusely to the bus driver! I even wrote him a thank you 

card! I must always remember to keep an eye on my 

belongings. 

                                                                                                           

Love,                                                                                           

Evan  


