The Late Late Toy Disaster

I could feel the nerves running through my veins. I was cold and almost sick from the anxiousness inside me. I was actually here in the RTÉ studio, waiting for my turn to appear on The Late Late Toy Show. And not only that but soon I was going to show off the new I phone 6 plus, live in front of all of Ireland. (No pressure then!)
	Suddenly Ryan Tubridy announced my name. My heart stopped and my face went as white as snow. The crowd was screaming and applauding me, awaiting my arrival on stage.
	I got a sudden burst of confidence and using all my willpower I stepped onto the spotless, brightly lit stage. Standing there was Ryan Tubridy, a tall, pale man with dark brown hair and the most ridiculous Christmas jumper I’d ever seen, on him.
“So tell the audience a little about yourself.” he asked gently “I’m Sara Moxley, I’m twelve years old and I’m from Cork.” A few people that were obviously from Cork left out a hyper scream and the rest of the audience started to laugh hysterically.
	“So, Sara what are you going to show us today?” he questioned, Getting a little bit more comfortable, I replied. “I am going to show you the new I phone 6 plus.” “Very good, go ahead so.”  He commented.
 	“Okay, so the I phone 6 plus is a larger version of the new I phone 6. It’s big screen is very useful and it has a great memory.” I remember that I blabbed on for a while but the audience never seemed to get bored or distracted. 
After I demonstrated how easy and fast it is to recharge. I left the phone plugged in for a while, as I talked about the great apps you can download. I can distinctively remember smelling burn. But I ignored it because it could have been the lights overheating. 
I was right about the overheating part. But not the lights, the I phone! I had left it recharge for too long and was about to pay the price. 
Before mine, Ryan’s, the audiences and everyone watching at home’s eyes the I phone 6 plus went up in flames! The fire spread all around the studio and everyone hurried to their nearest fire exits. 
I was left standing there all alone. My eyes filled with tears but I was too overwhelmed to cry. I imagined how much everyone would hate me. I remember thinking “Oh my God I’m so stupid. Why didn’t I unplug it?” 
When I left the RTÉ studio all the news crew and social media had already arrived. Many reporters asked me questions but I continued to walk like I hadn’t heard them.
The next morning I awoke looking pale and exhausted after getting no sleep, as I had been awake all night going over thoughts in my mind.
I walked down the stairs to have breakfast. I began to read the newspaper. A few pages in read “Local girl saves us all from burning our houses down from poorly designed I phone 6 plus!” I read over It a few times to check if what I had just seen was true, And it was! 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I had never been so proud in all my life I was an Irish hero and I had saved half of Ireland from getting the worst Christmas present in the world! (A burnt down house!) 




