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 2 characters Steven and Kyle 

“Get out of bed now!” Yells an angry woman.I was never good at waking up, especially when it 

was for school. At least it was a Friday morning. I crawled out of bed and into my wardrobe to 

try put my uniform on. I hobbled downstairs and got ready to leave. I gulped down my orange 

juice and ran out the house with toast hanging out of my mouth. Me and Kyle always walked to 

school, no matter what the weather was like.We met up and strolled to school, we arrived to 

morning assembly a bit late but snook into the line.We stood tiredly listening to out teacher 

screech and shout about why “YOU SHOULD NEVER BE LATE!” We sat through the rest of our 

classes and reached break. Kyle and I always played football at break. We were the 2 best 

players and always smashed the other team. We won 11-2 and we went back inside. Three 

more classes were left and it was the end of the day.We had a plan for the end of the day.Our 

plan was to steal Kyle’s phone back. Our plan was simple wait for Ms Sotty to go for her break at 

the end of the day and sneak into her open door. The end of the day came by and our plan was 

in action. Kyle and I hid in the bathroom stalls and waited for ms to walk by. 5 mins later we 

heard her annoying foot steps skip by along with her high pitched voice. I leaped out of the 

bathroom and caught her office door before it closed. We slowly crept into her office and 

started searching for the phone. After a whole 10 minutes we found nothing, it was only then 

that we realised the door had closed over and we were locked inside.Me and Kyle started 

freaking out, We didn’t want to get suspended.I I started to get mad at Kyle.I called him bad 

names and said some pretty terrible stuff 

“Why did you get me into the mess!” I shouted. 

“Shut up Steven, not my fault you’re a dope”he retaliated. 

“This is your fault, always on your phone and never playing football”I exclaimed. 

“Shut up about football. I hate it”he yelled 

“You hate football?” I asked 

“Yes, I only play it to make u happy”he declared 

“I’m sorry Kyle, I didn’t know”I apologised 

All of a sudden the door there’s distinct noises coming from outside, it was Ms. Sotty with her 

key to the office door.We both panicked, in a flash Kyle spring at the window trying to pry it 



open.It was only once I helped him it opened, we slipped out before Ms.Sotty came in and we 

pegged it home.While on the way home me and Kyle made up and talked about stuff instead of 

football, turns out he loves basketball and he’s been practicing for some time.Me and Kyle 

ended the day playing basketball outside his house. 


