Running head: A DEAD BODY IN MY STUDY ROOM	2
A DEAD BODY IN MY STUDY ROOM		2





A Dead Body in My Study Room
Student’s Name
Institutional Affiliations


A Dead Body in My Study Room
Ever since I was young, I have always liked to make videos of myself accomplishing tasks and studying. I think that I borrowed this behaviour from my mother and this has stuck with me to date. Today, I am at home. Like many young people in the country and the world at large, I am unable to go to school normally the way I used to because of the outbreak of Coronavirus, also known as COVID-19. My biggest and true friend for over eight months now has been my Apple MacBook Pro. Today, in my study room, I am having a psychology assignment that I am working on and the work is pretty intense. It is an open book assignment so I am engaging in a lot of reading online. I am reading books and journal articles as well as new reports to get information about the topic of my assignment. My MacBook is proving helpful here because I can go through Google Scholar and the school library through my MacBook. Today, we also have an online session with our professor of Psychology on hints and tips related to the assignment we are handling currently. The assignment is due tomorrow by midnight.
Therefore, am also attending the online session with Professor Mallick as I research on my assignment. The online session has begun and is in progress and even though it is not mandatory for students to activate their webcams and audio in the online session, I have activated my webcam of my MacBook after feeling the need to see the professor and recording the session so that I can concentrate as I listen to Professor Mallick giving helpful tips on the assignment. As I do this assignment and listen to Professor Mallick’s tips, something is bothering me. Of late my parents have been having quarrels and this has been affecting my concentration. They don’t really show it to me and even now, as we speak, they are in the living room together. Personally, I have never seen them fight and I always know that they care about each other.
The session with Professor Mallick has is very helpful and now I feel confident that I am doing the assignment correctly and will therefore complete in good time. Even though the session has ended, I have not switched off the webcam on the MacBook. I have left it on and stepped out to see my parents in the living room. Food is ready and everyone is salivating. Mum is always the best cook in our family and whenever she prepares food, my father, my younger brother and I start salivating just by smelling the aroma of the food. Today is no different and I am just about to have that test.
I am feeling full after that tasty food and I am back to my study room to start the draft of my assignment. I have realized a small bag under my study table and I am wondering who has put it there. In my mind, I am thinking that my mother has sneaked into my study room and placed a gift there as she is used to. I am smiling and I know there are goodies in this room. But on opening it… my mother tells me that I have yelled uncontrollably, calling for her and my father. They are now in my study room and everyone is astonished! Their faces, as well as mine, are filled with sorrow and disbelief.
“What happened”? My mum is asking me, but I can’t even explain. My MacBook is currently sitting on my study table facing the door. This is because in the study room, I usually sit with my back facing the door. In the bag is a dead body of a young girl, maybe one or two months old. This is not just a kid but my neighbor’s kid. I know her because I see her almost every day when our families meet for joint dinner. It is always the case for like one past month. My parents and I are crying and even the neighbours, having heard our cry, are coming in to find out what is happening. “What has happened to our neighbour’s daughter, whose body I have just found under my study table?” I am asking myself questions beyond my own comprehension. I am sure that people are saying that our family is involved. In don’t know what to do right now. I have just found this body here a few minutes after taking lunch.
Everyone is so tensed and we don’t know what to do.  My neighbours have come in and they are astonished too. The mother of the kid, has just fainted before us after seeing the body of her daughter. The father of the kid is mad at us and she has called the police on us. He is insisting no one is moving out of the study room until he knows what happened to his daughter who is now lying lifeless in the bag I have just found under the study table.
I have headed over to my MacBook to log out and close the lid so that it could not be damaged by the commotion that is building up in my study room. Then I have just thought to check the webcam. “Oh my God!”, it is still on and it has recorded everything. On opening video recorded by the webcam, I am seeing Mr. Novak sneaking into my study room carrying a bag. He is quietly placing it under my study table and then sneaks out quietly. “I know who did it!!” I have just shouted to everyone present. My heart is breathing a sigh of relief and everyone is asking, “Who?” “Let us wait for the police to come!” My MacBook has just saved my family and I from the wrath of the law and the sorrowful neighbours. The MacBook has all the evidence.
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