

The sound of the crowd cheering in the basketball arena filled my mind with excitement.  The clock was counting down the final seconds of the first half.  My heart was pounding like a drum inside my chest as I realized my big moment was coming.  Within minutes I would be able to show off my dunking skills to 24,000 people.
My family’s chatter as we were driving to the famous restaurant Ladies in the Sun in Savannah was about how great the food was.


“I can’t wait to get there,” my brother said.


“What’s the big deal about this restaurant,” I asked.


“It’s very famous and it is owned by Paula Dean.”


“Who in the world is Paula Dean?” 


“A very famous cook who is on the Food Network,” my grandma answered.
The sound of my Mamaw’s car as we were driving to her house filled my mind with comfort.  I realized that very soon I would be in a comfortable bed and not hearing the barking dogs at my house.


As we turned onto her driveway, I let a big sigh knowing that as tired as I was, I was almost in bed.


“Oh no, look!  There is a deer up ahead.  Someone must have hit it.”


“What are we going to do now?  Please don’t make me get out of the car.”  


“It’s all right.  It doesn’t look like it can walk.”
The sound of the water filling the bathtub reminded me that it was my turn to give Luke his bath before he went to bed.  


“Luke, Luke, it’s time to take your bath,” I said nicely.


Like he always does, he screamed at me and ran away.


“Mom, help me!  Luke is being bad.”


Finally, mom helped me get Luke’s clothes off and into the tub.
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