The Nintendo DSI! ||
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You can love it, you can hate it, and I know what
you’ll say, but I am spending my own money on this
piece of heaven, and please don’t try to stop me,
though if you would rather me get a guinea pig, I
would like that even more, thank you.
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I'm on Facebook now right? Ok, so, you know how
your always telling me I need to update my status?
Well now I can, Mom! Right from my Nintendo! You
have to admit, that would be totally awesome, and if
I'm at a friends house or something, I could e-mail
you every so often straight from the Nintendo! If I
went somewhere fun, I could take pictures and show
them to you, and it would be a lot of fun for me, also!




And the cool part is, the DSI also has a camera! I
could take pictures of anything I wanted to! Let’s
face it, it is in my blood, scientifically speaking... and
I can even put those pictures from the Nintendo onto
my computer, and do lots of cool stuff with them! I
can also download games straight to my DSI from
the internet for free, if you don’t block the internet
applications. — N
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Is it really that much of an issue with me? I mean,
I'm twelve. I can take care of myself. You can trust
me home alone, you can trust me with a cell phone,
(which I would like to remind you at this point, I
bought with my own money) so I think you can trust
me with a DSI. All my friends have one, and they
brag about theirs. Especially Sammi. I know I just
bought a DS a month ago, but I can sell that to come
up with the money for the DSI. You can trust me
with this.



PEOPLE I KNOW THAT HAVE ONE...
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YOUR DREAMS...

» Didn’t you ever dream of something so often, and so
deep into detail, that you could feel it, smell it, taste
it, or hear it? I can. A lot. I woke up the other night. I
had had a wonderful dream that I had a Nintendo
DSI, only to wake up the next morning to see that I
didn’t have it. Have you ever had a dream like that? I
have them often, but this one, I could make come
true!




One more cool thing about the DSI is that you, as a
parent, can block me from being able to do certain
things. Let’s say there is a website that you come
across that you think is inapproapreit. You can block
me from being able to get onto that site. Good for
both of us, eh?



Remember how I kept telling you that I didn’t like
the DSI?

The truth is, I LOVED it, and I wanted it so bad! I
just couldn’t stand up to Sammi and tell her how
lucky she was to get one. It hurt inside. I was trying
to keep it a secret, but I think I did that too long. I'm
willing to spend my own money on this. ALL of it.
And Jack is helping me. Yes, you probably think I'm
stupid now, but it’s a dream that I can no longer
keep inside. It fills my head, all day, and all night
long.



