

My first week at Longfellow was an exciting but somewhat scary experience. The first day I was incredibly nervous walking into a completely new school, where I would stay for two whole years. Later that day I became less and less nervous. On my way home I met up with my friends we walked most of the way home together.

The next day was a lot less scary and a lot more boring. We didn’t get our locker that day because of technical problems, so I had to carry my backpack to all my classes. I actually got real homework that day. On my way home I met up with even more of my friends and went home with them.   

On The third day, I have finally gotten used to my new school and conquered my nervousness. It was almost a normal day for me and I have done real schoolwork. On my way home I met no friends and decided to take a short cut because my new math book was heavy. Once I got home I started doing this project because I think that it is due tomorrow but I’m not quite sure yet.
