On holidays and weekends everybody has a plan for fun and entertainment after a long week ofstudying and school times." Group of scouts on that side anda group of travelers on this side." shouted Ali while I was still walking. I rolled my eyes andcontinued to walk. We were excited and talking. The bus came to a sudden stop. We had arrived at our destination " The jungle" .It looked way bigger than I expected.I found a place that was perfect to set up our tents on. I got out mynavy green colored tent and set it up. While Mohammed and Ali shared a tent becauseMohammed was scared and an owl hooting at night would make him jump and run away.We roasted some marshmallows and made smores.Hethought that a ferocious lion would come and kill him or injure him really badly.We couldn't even see any birds or squirrels.We all walked back Mohammed's eyes wide open looking around to make sure nothing wascoming to attack us. Ali was just furious that Mohammed woke him up and he had to share atent with him."We've left Mohammed," I whispered to Ali.Once my friends Mohammed, Ali and I planned to have a nicecamping trip in the forest through the weekend.Mohammed crawled in a ball near the came fire.Later we sat around the fire, chatted and joked with half asleep eyes.I got my small green suitcase andpacked t-shirts, pants, hat and everything we needed for the trip.As wewalked through the woods the trees stood tall, ready to greet us and the green grass looked likea person with a bad hair day.Ali went to get some rocks toput around the sticks for the campfire.Itwas night and I was in one tent ready to sleep but I couldn't.In Mohammed and Ali's tent all thelights were one.Mohammed was the reason all the lights were on because he was scared.On the otherhand of the tent Ali was talking to someone on the phone really loudly."Ahhhhh!"shouted someone from outside.Ali and Iknew it was just Mohammed's imagination, just to make Mohammed know that there wasnothing there we went to in the forest."Snacks."One stepat a time we go."Hiss."so we decided to go on Friday because everyone was free.Whyrisk that when you can share a tent.I wanted to get the wood so I walked through the forest.Seeing all the birds and animals made my soul feel really calm and happy.I came back with about 19 to 20 sticks hoping it would be enough.How do you even get anysignal in the jungle?After a while I had my book and started to read , at last some peace.Icould finally sleep.We all went outside the tent to see what it was."I-I-I show something in the trees."We walked and walked.It felt like forever and there wasnothing there."Help someone help.""Do you think you can go it?"
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