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Disaster Story!


Last year my family and my dad’s brother’s family went on vacation to Florida. We drove to Florida but we got a flat tire. We couldn’t find anyone one who sold tires. So we had to stay at a hotel for 1 night. The day after my dad and my uncle went to find a place called the tire king. They found the right tire for the car. The whole time they were fixing the tire my cousins and I were swimming and playing tennis at the hotel. Finally they got the car tire fixed and we continued our vacation to Florida. We arrived in Orlando and we went to our hotel it was late at night like around eleven P.M. My cousins and I stayed in one room and the grown ups stayed in the other room.  My two cousins Gilbert and Albert are the funniest people you will ever meat. We were up till two A.M. just laughing and making jokes. The next morning we got up nice and early like around seven P.M. we had breakfast. We all got in the care and drove down to Miami. It was a long car ride but really fun. We finally arrived in Miami and it was really hot. We got to the hotel and we had dinner at the Rainforest Café. After dinner we went back to the hotel and we began to swim and play water polo with other families that were there. The next morning we got up early and we went to the beach. There was like a festival going on. There was a band playing there called the Miami Heaters they were a jazz band. There were also games and rides. On the beach there was beach volleyball and beach soccer going on. We signed up for beach soccer we had to have a team of four to able to participate. So Gilbert, Albert, their dad Waldo and I were a team. We played 4 vs. 4 we were pretty good we won our first two games and tied the third. So we advanced to the championship match. The winner would win tickets to the heat and Lakers game. We started the game the opposing team was fairly good. They scored 2 goals on us right of the bat. It was half time and we felt a wind of coldness. Everyone was surprised and because it was fairly warm the whole day. Everyone heard the sirens go off almost everyone decided to leave the beach. So they held the game to see what would happen. Well out of nowhere came a huge wave one after another. Then a huge hurricane in the distance was coming toward us really fast. Everyone went crazy we went to the local high school. We stayed in the gym we were really worried we were on vacation and we were about to get him by hurricane Sahara. It was predicted in the news that it would hit Miami and surrounding cities in about 2 hours. The winds were increasing a lot it was really windy. The rain started to come lighting and thunder everyone was really scared and all of a sudden we hear a boom! The lights went out everyone was yelling and running around crazy. Well a man was running around like a crazy man and he tripped and fell on top of Gilbert. Gilbert just screamed really loud and he’s like my arm hurts really bad. Everyone had big flashlights and Dr. KG came and said Gilbert I think you have a broken arm. Gilbert said no why me. I’m just a kid wanting to have fun on my vacation. But after his arm was wrapped up he was ready to go. The hurricane slowed down its speed and it hit Miami. But the hit didn’t affect the city as much as it was predicted. Part of the school roof was torn off by the huge storm. We went to our hotel and the hotel had lost part of its balcony outside by the pool. We couldn’t do much about what had happened. So we talked it over and everyone decided to come back home but not driving. Well my uncle Waldo had a cousin that lived in the west keys. So we called him up and asked him if we could leave the car at his house he said it was cool. We made out ticket reservations to come back home. But before our flight we had two days before we left. So we helped clean and organize people’s houses. Well them we got on the plane and then I sat in the middle of Albert and Gilbert. I was laughing so much at their momma jokes. The plane ride felt like it was twenty minutes long. Well we started talking and we said even though we didn’t get to finish the soccer championship. We helped other people fix their homes. We helped the hotel fix their balcony. We also experienced out first hurricane and it just happened to be on our vacation. But we made a deal that we would return next summer and really enjoy our vacation the way a vacation is suppose to be. When we returned to Michigan City we told all of our friends about the great experience by helping others rebuild and repair their personal belongings.
