AI for writing

Exercise 1: Email
Hi Mrs Rita,
I hope you’re having a good week.
I’m working on our [Subject Name] project, and I’m hitting a quick roadblock with [mention the specific topic or part you're stuck on, e.g., choosing a topic / structuring the presentation].
Would you have a few minutes during office hours or after class sometime this week to help me clarify a couple of details?
Thanks so much for your time!
Best regards,
Natalia                             








Exercise 2: To-do list



Here is a quick, organized structure for your to-do list:
⚡ Now
(Urgent or immediate tasks for today)
· [ ] Task 1:
· [ ] Task 2:
⌛ Soon
(Tasks to handle in the next few days)
· [ ] Task 1:
· [ ] Task 2:
🗓️ Later
(Low-priority items or long-term goals)
· [ ] Task 1:
· [ ] Task 2:




Exercise 3:Schedule + Tasks Table

Here is a simple, structured daily schedule tailored to get everything done while keeping your day balanced:
📅 Daily Student Schedule
	Time
	Tasks
	Priority
	Notes
	Done

	3:00 PM - 3:30 PM
	Break
	Low
	Unwind, grab a snack, or step away from screens
	[ ]

	3:30 PM - 5:00 PM
	Homework
	High
	Focus on urgent assignments and project prep
	[ ]

	5:00 PM - 6:00 PM
	Doing Business
	High
	Handle orders, inventory, or sales strategy
	[ ]

	6:00 PM - 7:00 PM
	Lunch / Dinner
	Medium
	Take time to eat and recharge
	[ ]

	7:00 PM - 8:00 PM
	Making a Bracelet
	Medium
	Relaxing craft time / working on product inventory
	[ ]


💡 Tip: Adjust the start time based on when your school day ends!





[bookmark: _GoBack]Exercise 4 Story
The fluorescent lights of the robotics lab flickered as midnight approached. Leo wiped a smudge of grease off his forehead, staring down at the blueprint spread across his desk. The annual Science Fair was tomorrow, and his automated sorting project was far from finished.
"System diagnostics complete," a gentle, synthesized voice hummed.
It was Spark—a small, desktop-sized robot Leo had built from spare parts and custom code over the past six months. Spark had a round, blue LED eye and two flexible mechanical arms, designed primarily to organize lab tools.
"Spark, we're in trouble," Leo sighed, running a hand through his hair. "The motor driver for the sorting belt fried. If I can't replace it tonight, we can't present tomorrow."
Spark’s LED eye blinked twice, tilting its head. "Searching inventory... Replacement motor driver located in the high-voltage storage room down the hall."
Leo froze. The high-voltage room was at the back of the school's old basement wing. A heavy storm was raging outside, and the basement was notoriously creepy—dark, full of shadows, and off-limits after hours. His heart thumped against his ribs.
"It's pitch black down there," Leo admitted, his voice quiet.
"I possess a high-intensity LED flashlight," Spark said, raising one arm to click on a bright, warm beam of light. "And I do not experience fear."
Leo looked at the glowing clock on the wall, then at the robot. "Alright. Let's do this together."
Armed with a toolkit and Spark perched safely in his backpack with its light illuminating the way, Leo crept into the darkened school basement. The air was cool and smelled of old paper and damp concrete. Thunder rumbled overhead, rattling the high windows. Every creak of the floorboards made Leo want to turn back, but he kept his eyes on the path ahead.
When they reached the storage room, the heavy door was jammed shut. Leo pulled with all his strength, but the metal handle wouldn't budge.
"Allow me," Spark offered. Extending a small hydraulic lever from its side chassis, Spark jammed it beneath the latch mechanism. With a precise burst of torque, the lock clicked, and the door swung open with a slow creak.
"Nice work!" Leo whispered, stepping inside.
Together, they navigated the dusty shelves until Spark pointed its beam directly at a small blue box on the top rack: Motor Driver Chips. Leo reached up, grabbed the part, and tucked it safely into his pocket.
Back in the lab, working side-by-side, Leo soldered the new chip while Spark held the wires steady with pinpoint accuracy. Just as the sun began to peak over the horizon, the sorting belt whirred to life, moving smoothly back and forth.
That afternoon, Leo stood proudly beside his project as the judges awarded them First Place. But as Leo held up the ribbon, he placed it right beside Spark’s display screen.
"We did it," Leo smiled.
Spark’s LED eye glowed brightly in response. "A successful collaboration, Leo."


