Twister disaster
By: Lorelai S.
						 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Stepping into the ride, I already knew I wasn’t going to like this at all.  Seeing the ride going up the hill that was 100 feet high I wanted to get out the second I stepped in.   Soon after the ride started, my dad’s friend who has auburn hair and bright blue eyes asked if I liked it so far?  I said no not at all.  After that, we were going sideways.   It didn’t bother me that we were going up a steep, windy, hill, but when we got to the top, I had this feeling that I was going to fall out.   It felt like I was 30,000 feet high.
 	 I wanted to fly out of the ride.  We went down the hill and the ride forced me to go to my side and I hit my ear and the side of my face.   I wanted to get out of the ride, but, it WASN’T OVER YET!!!!!   I felt like I was soaring through the sky over the whole entire amusement park while the wind rushing towards my face.  It felt like a tornado and a hurricane was going on at the same time the ride was going on.   Finally, the ride ended!  I was so not going on that ride EVER AGAIN!!!   I walked off the ride and said to my dad I will never even think about going on that ride again.
	In conclusion, anything you want to try, try.   You’ll never know if you’ll like something until you try it, go on it, or do it!!   Trust yourself!

	
