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Grammar Ditto
Paying Rent

Early this morning, my Father informed me abrupt that I would be
mowing the lawn today. It was all ready late morniné for him, and he
couldn’t hardly believe that I was still in bed. “Youve slept in every day
this summer and its time you did some work around hear,” he said.

It was true that I hadn’t done practicly no work. In fact, as my
father pointed out, I had done fewer work then anyone else in the histery
of the household. But that wasnt scarcely going to change now, so early
in the morning. “Dad” I croaked weak. “It isnt going to make no difrence
if T mow the lawn now or later this afternoon. Leave me sleep!”

Arguing no further, the covers was pulled off and he said “You can do
it now or you can find somewhere else to live”.

So I got out of bed, and without having no breakfast, the grass got cut.

Parents may be so convincing sometimes.
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