Jason’s Journey Home

What goes up must come down.  Jason knew that after sneaking out of his house, he would be needed back soon.  His father wakes up around 2:30 every morning for work, and his specially placed pillows might not be too persuasive. He also did not want to feel the wrath of his family, as well as keep his mother in distress, should he be caught. This story starts at his friends house, where he is completely welcomed, and not isolated at all. But his freedom must come to an end, and here it goes. 

After wishing his best friend goodnight, Jason heads out the front door.  He notices how light it is outside under the full moon.  It seemed virtually like broad daylight.  This gave some type of relief to Jason, but it was only a trickle of hope, knowing what obstacles that he would soon be faced with. 

Jason had a plan worked out in his head, well at least one that was a little bit more complex than the last plan. As he was approaching his house, he still risked the security-light turning on, but running worked last time, so it would work this time. Jason dashed across it, lo and behold, and much to Jason’s delight, it did not turn on.  Jason carried on to the back of his house, where he found the door just how he left it.  He slipped off his shoes, and carefully opened the door. He had to get back into the stealth mode, after being at his friend’s house, where he could make all of the noise that he wanted.  Jason walked into his house, and carefully, bur randomly, placed his shoes in the den.  He figured that it would be too much of a hindrance to carry them with him, but leaving them by the door was not a great idea either.  Jason smiled at his own inventive idea, then quickly focused on the impeding task that was to come.  

Jason crept into his kitchen, where he decided to get into the crawling position again.  Carefully, he crept closer to the goal of his bedroom. While versatilely Jason tiptoed on all fours to his bedroom door he felt the ease of getting back.  He was amazed, how come it was  easy?  Jason reached the door, and stealthily opened it, keeping the carpet from rubbing against the bottom. For the first time Jason was relieved to be back in his bedroom, and amazingly, the sound of his snoring brother was greatly comforting.  He crawled the rest of the way to his bed, and, after quickly changing out of his clothes, crawled into it.  

It was such a relief! Jason reached over to his nightstand for his phone, he promised to call his best friend letting him know that he was safe. But his phone was not on the charger! Jason was so troubled whether he should page it, or actually get up and look for it.  After some thinking he decided to grab a flash light and get back up.  He found the phone on the top of a pile of clothes on his desk, and headed back to bed. While safely under his covers, and muffling the sound that would be caused turning on the phone, he dialed his friend. After a nice conversation, Jason decided that it was time for some sleep. 

Before dozing off, he looked up at his roof.  The darkness was so depressing, especially after all of the time that it took to make the whole roof glow-in-the-dark.  He turned on his light for about five seconds, then turned it off. Nobody was hurt by this, and Jason went to bed dreaming of the adventurous night that he had, and wondered if anybody in his family would ever find out about his experiences. 
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