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It was a sunny day when my parents are having BBQ outside in the yard. Sitting on the bench under the tree, I watched the birds sing while enjoying my food. They walked toward me and said, ”We’ll go shopping and you will be taking care of Vicky.” Then they stepped into the car, started the engine right away. As the car went further, my mom waved at me saying goodbye through the opened window.


Making sure my parents are totally gone, I turned around, found my little sister Vicky was missing. Looking for her, I went behind the tree and under the bench. But she wasn’t there. Suddenly I heard her voice, she giggled, “Come and get me, we are playing hide and seek!” a grin showed on my face when I start to find her. I walked to the place where her voice came from and I knew she must have hid in the bushes. I pushed the bushes aside. There she is, behind the bushes. She pouted, running away and shouted, “No fair, you cheated!” I shouted back at her, “No I didn’t!” because she thought I cheated, so she decided to play again. During this turn, I counted the numbers and I play fair this time. Trying to find Vicky, I walked around the yard to look everywhere I could. I looked up at the tree, as soon as I heard Vicky cried help several times, I knew she was in the water. Vicky is a person that cannot swim in the level of five feet; therefore she tried to keep away from sinking. Me, as a person who don’t know how to swim too, can’t help her in this situation. I thought of something quick, I knew I need a rope. Then I tossed the rope toward Vicky so she can grab it. She grabbed the rope quickly. Pulling the rope back, carefully and quickly, I tried to keep from letting her hand loose. At last, Vicky came out of the water. I went to get the towel ready for her. I bring her back into the house and told her to dry herself up.


Getting back to the yard, looking at the road, comes my parents’ car towards our house. A break on the car, it had stopped. Vicky and I stared at our parents while they stepped out of the car. They looked puzzled, ”what’s going on?” my mom continued, “What’s with the mess?” I glanced at Vicky and she glanced back at me, we both laughed like mad. Our parents looked even more confused. Finally we helped with the groceries and we continued our BBQ through the whole afternoon.

