
Why I writing this story called lies, it is not good to use at all. But once I told a lie for fun. One day I told a lie to my Mum. It’s, I knocked my Mum’s room door and I asked from her “Mum, please open the door I have to go to the toilet, my one is engaged, please open the door”. So my Mum opened the door. Quickly I ran inside and got my footy album, which my Mum taken as a punishment. But my Mum cached me. Lying is not good even for fun.
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