I waited for the bus for 15 minutes. I was getting impatient. I did not want to miss my show. Luckily, the bus came. I got in and found myself a seat. The bus speeds through and turned right. All the passengers in the bus were knocked. I knocked my head against the back of the chair. That reminded me of an incident, which happened two years ago.

          I was studying in Primary 3 then. As usual, I went home after school. Not too soon, the bus came. I got in and found a seat. There were quite a lot of people in the bus. Suddenly, the driver seemed to be angry and drove a little faster. All the passengers including me felt like dancing as we swung around.

 
   An old lady fell down from her seat and dropped her belonging son the floor. A girl and a lady went to help her to pick her food up. The passengers held tight to the handle as if they are frightened. A man went to the driver to stop him. But the driver refused to take any advice.


  Finally, our saving star came. The police, who passed by the road, stopped the driver. They took down his name and gave him a warning. I think he dared not do that again.

          Just the, someone patted on my shoulder. I opened my eyes and saw a young lady waking me up. She told me that I had arrived at the last stop. And then, I knew I missed my bus stop, having overslept. Then I realized I had slept for one and a half-hour. I quickly rushed to wait for my next bus.
 

