It all started badly, when I was packing my 4 bag it broke completely , so I couldn’t take it ,and I had no money left to buy a new one because I spent all my money on the trip, also I cant fix it because it was a Friday.
Next morning, it was a quiet morning, birds sings, my grandma was the only one awake and she asked “how are you joseph, did you sleep good ?” joseph replied “yes, grandma” grandma said” your plane is in 2 hours , shouldn’t you be at the airport” joseph replied “really!, I thought there was 5 hours left, guess the time on my phone is wrong “ grandma said “you should get going and let me order for you a taxi” joseph replied”that would be great!”.
When the taxi came, he took me I told him the location, so when we were almost at the airport, the taxi broke down and had a flate tire, so I cant wait for to get fixed , so I paced my way to the airport for 1km to reach to the there , when I reached there I was exuhested and I think people thought I was homeless.
I went to check in, so when they asked why is my photo sooo! Different , I told them to show me, and when they showed me I reaslied I have masteken my passport with my grandma one , so had to take a taxi back to my house and when I reached the house, my grandma found me and said “ shouldn’t you be at the airport” joseph replied “yes, but I accediently took your passport and I had to go back” grandma said “ ok , but be fast there is one hour left for your plane” joseph replied “ok!!”I went back to the airport check in successfully and when I went to check in for my flight unfourtunatlly they told me I had missed my flight before 30min , so I was so devesteted and ehusted and when I went home amd told my grandma she was devastated too!.

