
     As I wake up I see all my fellow classmates run out the door. I quickly  

looked at my clock, it read 5:50 am. I freaked out because I knew that I 

had to be at school by 6:00. 

     As I got dressed I see my friend Chico,” dude you better hurry up or 

you will have to low an extra field,” he said trying to make me worry. 

“Hey you better hurry up too or you will have to do the same,” I said. 

When we finally got dressed we sprinted out the door together. It  

took us about three minutes to get to school because we technically  

live at the school. 

     As me and Chico opened the gate to our first class room which is a 

field, we were yelled at by our teacher Mr.Guaran saying” you guys are lucky I am 

a nice teacher or I would have both of you plowing an extra field. Don’t be late 

again, do you understand?” “yes sir” we both say “good.” Then he began  

teaching about harvest season. I looked at Chico his face was all dirty from 

yesterday, he had bad blisters on his hands from plowing but I didn’t look 

any better, I looked just as bad. 

     At the end of all our classes we go home to our shacks. As we are walking 



I begin to feel the pain and soreness from school I look at my hands they are red 

with blisters. I am just happy that school is over for today. Once I get home I go to 

bed without a shower lay down on my brick bed and slowly drift off to sleep. 

     When I wake up the next morning everyone is gone I don’t understand 

because I almost woke up an hour early. But I get dressed any ways and think 

nothing of it, but as I am walking to school I see a big truck that is right in the 

entrance of the school. I walk closer to get a better look and then I see it GLOVES 

the big truck is full of gloves, and they are handing them out for free. I run and get 

In line for the gloves. As I am waiting I see my friend Chico he already got his 

gloves and I can tell that he loves them. When I get my gloves they fell like heaven 

on my hands. I start to cry because I finally no that somebody out there cares 

about me and knows that I am suffering. 

 

 

 


