                                          The Decision of Agony
       There I was, having beads of sweat roll all across my face as I felt nauseous and scared. My feet dragged along the coarse pavement closer to the seats of the ride. My body just seemed to go along with my weak and sore feet.

       My family had traveled to Williamsburg, Virginia for what seemed as the greatest amusement park of the summer, Busch Gardens. All was well there until a sudden ache went all throughout my body as if someone had just then shot me in the spine when we entered the clustered, very noisy line of the famous attraction, “Alpengeist.”  As we entered this line of rude, ignorant people, I felt a burning sensation to yell over all voices. I screamed very loudly in my thoughts. My hot, aggravated temper had to simmer down for it was too late to turn back.

       “Everything will be fine; actually, it will be enjoyable!” my dad assumed, eager to advance in the line to the seats. I didn’t know what it was, but even my spine shook as we moved forth in the line. Sure enough, it got to the point where we entered the seats of the colossal attraction. Now though, my feet just seemed to start to drag along the coarse pavement towards this ride, but I couldn’t go back, it would be so awkward of me. 

All I heard from then on for about two minutes were safety instructions, and a loud roaring vibration. Every noise seemed to fade as we slowly strapped in and got out of the narrow tunnel. Once it got out, I felt the wind howl lightly in my ears. We had made it to the giant loop, and as my body shook and ached, I closed my eyes as we just nearly approached it. Then, when I opened my eyes, I saw blurry objects spinning rapidly. But, I caught it just in time because I got to see the extreme, fierce action of the roller coaster. When we once again entered the narrow tunnel slowly, I was not eager to get off, but to ride again, only with my eyes open the whole time.

I achieved one little thought of this experience, and that would be that fear can be overcome by experiencing it. Now, I have to try the three lager ones!
