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THE FUN EXPIRENCE 
By: Hosai Sadiq
       It was January 2003; I was on an airplane that was going to land any minute now. I quickly closed my eyes telling myself that everything will be good after we land, because I hate the landing of airplanes. When the plane landed, as I walked out of the airplane I looked back just one last time thinking in my head if I could go on it once more, although I was very tired and just felt like going to sleep, but to me was a fun experience especially being with my family.  We saw my dad; he was waiting for us by a great big red door shaking his hands back and forth in excitement. My siblings and I swiftly ran up to my dad opening our arms wide with lots of stimulation. My dad cached all three of us in his arms like a shark running after its food being so tempted to catch them. The weather outside was so cold.  I couldn’t even breathe properly among all that hot chilly space of air surrounding me.  We got onto the shinny dark blue car. The car seemed like it was worth bazillion dollars. While I was in the car I pondered weak and weary out the window, at the same time I couldn’t wait for tomorrow to come. The outside was pitch dusk dark, when I looked up to the moonlit sky; I saw the stars dancing playfully. When we got out of the car I heard a loud “BANG” from behind me, Then, I noticed that I slammed the door and didn’t close it by accident. After, I asked my mom where we will be sleeping tonight she said, “Your Aunt Hannah’s house, she really wanted to see all of you!” I put hand on my head telling my mom, “I hope Hannah’s house has heat hopefully.” We finally reached my aunt’s house; we rang the doorbell may times before she actually opened it “DING, DING, DING”, when Aunt Hannah opened the door she had a great big smile on her face. My father introduced each of the individuals who lived in the house, and then we began to choose the rooms we liked to sleep in. My brother quickly ran up to a room and said, “I don’t care how pretty the rooms are I just want to sleep right now!” I looked at him thinking in my head how more desperate can he get. I rushed to my room, and looked at the time, “what-how-did-the time pass by so fast, its 2 O’clock already!” then, I saw my father coming towards me holding a clear white blanket that looked like snow for a while, he put the blanket down on my bed and started to laugh saying, “When a clock is hungry it goes back four seconds.” I looked at him, confused, why couldn’t he just make himself clearer, but after 10 minutes of thinking so hard I felt like my brains were working out, finally I got what my dad meant, so I swiftly ran down stairs to tell my dad that I know what he meant about the clock thing earlier.  When I got down stairs I saw my dad talking to my uncle, then I remembered my dad telling me a long time form now that when he’s busy talking to someone who’s an elder not to disturb him, because it’s a sign of respect. Then, I started thinking to myself how the day went so fast today in excitement, life is like a journey and not a destination; life should never end without you experiencing everything in it. I just can't tell what tomorrow is willing to bring. 
 
