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In this story
I'll write about some of the events that happened to me.
Maybe you had the same experiences.

THE BELL DAY

Alright, I will start with this incident that I
named “The Bell Day”: when I'm going back
home from school with my cousins, they
walk faster than me, and when they reach
the clinic door, they ring the bell and run
fast (you will wonder how a clinic got a bell;
it's because this clinic was a normal house
and it’s in Jordan).




I saw them running, and I was like, “Why did
they leave me and run like that?” So I ran to
reach them, but I faced the doctor who has the
clinic, and he looked at me with a mad face and
said, “It was you!”



I looked up, and I was embarrassed, so I said, “I-1, it’s not
me Wallah?” After that, I pointed out to my cousins,

“It's them?” I then escaped him and ran fast, but I heard
giggling from him.

My cousins must know that it
wasn't funny.



DO YOU LIKE PHOTOGRAPHY?

I'll admit that I don’t enjoy taking pictures very much,
especially when people are present. However, on one
occasion, I had to take a picture of something from a
store, and a person happened to be nearby. I'm a girl who
dislikes having her picture taken in front of people.




When I used a trick to direct one of the phones toward an
object I wanted to take pictures of, I forgot to turn off the
phone’s flash before pressing the button to start the
camera. Afterward, the man said,

“Oh, you forgot to turn off the flash on your phone.”
“Who do you think you are that I would take pictures of
you?” was how I looked at him.




IMAGINATION

The whole thing started when I was waiting for the bus
with my friends, which was boring. I started eating some
corn, so I yelled out,

“The bus will come behind me after I finish eating,”

and when I did, the bus arrived, and everyone was like,
“How did this happen? What is the coincidence?”




Then, as my cousin and I were seated in our seats at

school, I said to her, “Look, that balloon will explode
through that piece of wood.” The balloon then burst, and
my cousin laughed as she turned to face me.




Also that day I was strolling along with a friend. I warned
my friend as we left the building,

“The car will run over your foot.”

It actually ran over her foot after a short while, so she
went to the hospital and got a splint. After a few days,
when I was with my friends, I said,

“Imagine..”

and when they heard me, they yelled,

“Please don’t imagine anything” I was terrified of their
voices, but I laughed.




I’M OKAY!

You will likely associate a car accident with something
negative and depressing, but this particular incident was
unusual and strange. In Jordan, I had just turned nine
years old. I was returning home on foot with my brothers.
I had to pursue them until I crossed a road,




at which point I was struck by a car and sent flying up
into the air, where I collided with an electricity pole
before falling to the ground. For a brief moment,
everything seemed to return to normal, but the driver of
the car rushed over to check on me out of fear.

“Are you okay?” he asked when he arrived.

My brothers and the man were taken aback by my
response as I laughed and said,

“Yes, I'm fine,” before standing up straight.

My parents didn’t believe me or my siblings when I told
them about it when I got home, and they assumed we
were joking.




CONCLUSION

Despite the fact that life is difficult and that its days are
dark and devoid of any positive aspects, we will manage.
We will not allow the tragedy of the past to limit our
present. The past is still remembered. But let’s accept what
happened and move on, making it a benchmark for our
development. Despite their rarity, let’s cherish the good
memories we do have. However, it is advantageous that
they exist to bring a smile to our faces. Live each moment
in all of its glory and brilliance. As long as you're still
alive, avoid stopping at an accident.






