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Dear Mr.Close,

I am ever so sorry that I didn’t bring in my homework. It wasn’t my fault, I promise. It was the power of unfortunate fate that has ruined my schedule and took control of my urge to do my homework.
It all started two days ago. I had not forgotten my homework, so I neatly set it out on the mahogany table and once I was all comfortable, I was ready to begin. Though my unlucky destiny had already commenced its bizarre operation to stop me from doing my homework-or in this case, should I say to not even let me sit down, for the second I grabbed my red pen I remembered that I had to feed the fish. This took a couple of minutes but nevertheless I was certain this wouldn’t interfere with my necessity for my homework. Undoubtedly I was wrong, for once the fish were full up my Mum said I had to eat something, for I hadn’t eaten in quite a while. I got some toast ready then rushed upstairs to eat there, because I opt being upstairs rather than boring downstairs.
Now it starts getting awkward. I remembered to wash my hands (they were filthy) then rushed into my room and relaxed in my bed. I started munching my well-made toast with melting butter spreading around, and the crust, although it would commonly be thought as the lowest in taste compared to other parts of the bread, was mysteriously delicious and filled my appetite as well as the other parts. Once I had finished around three-quarters, I just couldn’t help but hear a strange noise, coming from our shiny bathroom that didn’t have a single problem. It sounded like water, for it went ‘drip, drip’ but a bit more harshly. I jumped off my red bed and went to see what was going on. Oh no! I had closed the door. You see, our door automatically locks itself when closed( quite a silly design) so now only the inside person could open it. It took half an hour to call someone, but it was done with. Finally the repairer grabbed the golden handle-and with all the anxiety building up, he flung it open. Abruptly a ginormous cascade of freezing water poured out and caught us all in it. It soaked everything and got grip of anything it could see. This certainly was one mighty wave, one raging wave that has found a home to reside.
Yes, I had left the tap on. Our house was so dripping wet after this incident, that we had to live in our Aunt’s house until our house somehow managed to dry up. Luckily no items were broken( again, somehow managed to happen) and no-one was injured. 
So, where’s my homework part going to come in? Well, if you remember, I had only left my homework on the table when all this happened…  So, when the great cascade flooded the house, it also soaked my homework and shredded it to pieces.
So overall, you must understand these situations and how unlikely it is to actually happen, meaning I truly could not bring it in, so I hope you understand.                                                                                                                       

Yours sincerely, 
Abhishek 
