	THE NAME OF THE GAME



It was New Year and I and my family played a game, they didn’t now the name of the game because we didn’t have the box. 


-Fernando!! Come here to play with our daughter!!- Says my mother.


-Don’t worry mum, we can play with’t him-I say.

My sister starts the game, she catch a one of the soldiers (of plastic, of course) and throw the dices.


-The winner takes it all- says Melisa, my sister.


-I know but you still didn’t win- I say.


-Yes, yes, but I will win.


I looked badly to my sister and I took her soldier.


- Gimme, gimme… gimme the soldier!!- says Melisa.


- jajaja- I laugh.


-Give her the soldier Annette!!- says my mum.


-Ok…


The game isn’t funny, it was very bored. My sister vat winning, she tape reason, she vat to win.


Suddenly my father went to down the stairs disguised like a dog and says:


-Happy New Year!! Who wants to play with me?!?!


Everybody laugh, it’s fun!!

Andrea Grau Albadalejo, 1st ESO A.

