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			  The complaints of, “It’s hot!” filled the area on a scorching day. As I was about to get out of the boiling sun, my teacher briefly told us we would be doing online school for the next fext few weeks. I was concerned and confused why I couldn’t go to school but I just said,”Ok.” 
   I was hoping it would only just be two weeks but I had a gut feeling it wouldn’t be.
    

   My first day of online school was horrible. It was hard connecting, accessing google classroom, and learning how to use zoom. I was so frustrated. I felt like I was about to scream! About two days later, my mom quietly knocked on my door and told me some bad news. She told me that I had to stay on online school for the next two months. My heart sank to the ground. I was stunned and become silent for a few seconds.  I mumbled “Why…?”.
   My mom replied,”I’m sorry, but I can’t help you…”
   A few hours later my mom told me she would pick up my books. For a second I just remembered the days at school where I could see my friends and my teacher in-person. 
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			    Even though it was still harder to learn online, I still tried my hardest. I just hoped one day I could go back in person.  After about four months, my mom told me some great news. She said I could finally go back to school! I felt my heart rise up again. I never felt so much joy inside of me! I couldn’t wait to go back to school. Finally it was the day, the day where I could go in -person. When I entered the school I could breath the cold fresh air through my lungs. Outside their was some yellow tape that I didn’t know about, but I didn’t care. I’d never felt so good to see some of my friends. I was overjoyed with happiness! However things were different. We now had to wear masks, go in different areas for recess, and more. But one of the worst things was that, some of my friends didn’t want to go in-person. They decided to stay online, and work from still. I was pretty disappointed that I couldn’t see all my friends, but I was grateful I could see some of them. It was hard to get used to new conditions, but after a few weeks I got used to it.

  I thought of the times that I could play on the school playground while enjoying school.

   As time went by I got used to working online. I was still confused but I eventually got the hang of things.
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			  That was my tough experience of going online, and going back in-person. You won’t see me online that often.
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Rebecca L. is a young writer, who is nine years old. Her interests are to read, and solve math equations. She likes writing both creative and nonfiction stories. She enjoys learning at school, an likes having fun. This is Rebecca L.
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