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  Creative Nonfiction story 
Friendship is a gift that many might never enjoy. A good friend can build each other in tackling the challenges life brings. A good friend should be loving, honest and caring. Lack of honestly brings mistrust between you two, and your friendship will fail in the end. According to the Burroway' Bridge of sand,' friendship involves sharing moments that bind you together for the rest of your life (Cokal). Friendship doesn't base on laws and believes but two people who want to be together. This is the story of my friendship with Mary, whom I count on a lot in my life.
Many kids in my neighborhood used to laugh at us, as our parents had chosen to home-school us with my classmate being my small sisters. My mother taught us mathematics while my dad taught me to use everything else. The two taught us well; my dad was exceptional in explaining concepts. Many never believed in what my parents were doing; some could tell them to take us to school. Without a doubt, home-schooling has made me what I am today, and I feel proud of my progress in life and the effort my parent made.  At the time, we could feel lonely, especially when I heard my peers talk about the events they had in school.
 I started taking lessons at a local institute, and it was fun to meet different people. It was hard for me to open up to them as I am generally an introvert. My sister blends in well; within her first week, she had made a couple of friends. As much as many people were good to me, it took me time to make my first friend. During a second literature class, I found someone s who I felt would be my best friend. 
Joining the training institute was an eye-opening experience for me. One of the significant discoveries I made, however, as I realized I'm a smart person. Of course, I was brighter than my sisters; I used to explain to her what mum and dad taught us. While in class, I could outsmart my peers on how I expressed my ideas and points. Some thought I had repeated because the topic was new to everyone. Home-schooling made me see the significance of making an effort to understand an idea with less effort. 
Learning with other students made me develop a competitive mindset. I wanted to be the leader and the best in everything that was happening around me. No one was meant to be perfect; I understand my weakness was mathematics, as I never performed well. I had to take many remind classes to help me better my performance, which was at first. I realized I had to handle my attitude towards mathematics. Changing my mindset will allow me to step up on my efforts to understand the subjects.  
During the second class, I choose to sit at the front row seat when a girl walked into the course with a line Dooney bag. It reminded me of how I loved her purse; I couldn't say anything but admire her bag. Talking to girls was not my thing, as much as it was shared. We couldn't talk, but by the look thing, we would become friends, we felt lit letting out ourselves, but something is holding back. The following day I arrived at school earlier, my mind was full of thoughts on how I could start a conversation with her. When she came, I complimented her bag. She smiled back and thanked me.
From that moment, I knew our friendship had been formed. She could ask me how I understand concepts so quickly. During the lunch break, we could talk about our life experiences, especially with home-schooling. I introduced her to my small sister, the two blended so well. My sister is a social person after all, so was my friend Mary. Her coming to my life made my school days joyful. I could look forward to going to school. My friend never disappointed me, and she was there for me as a sister. She was an honest person, and if I did something wrong, she could correct me without fare of hurting my feelings.
 From my point of view, this is what friendship should be about, someone who could criticize when you are wrong and praise you when you are right. After some time, she introduced me to her boyfriend. I know she loved to keep it as secrete from the rest of the people. I was honored to meet him. Mary came to my life when I didn't want friends. I reached a point I couldn't do without her. We had many plans for the holidays, and it was our goal to save up money and go on holiday. I knew it could be the best experience with my favorite human. 
One of my best wrote of our friend s was a friend is born, and one can tell another person anything. I know the world is full of many bad people who pretend to have the best for us.  This quote explains the start of our friend with Mary. We had a lot in common, especially on fashions, movies and hobbies. It could be hard to get bored with each other. We had a strong connection that was beyond explanation.  At times we could have our differences; one thing about us was that we couldn't hold a grudge over anything. It is puzzling how strangers become parts of us, and they take up a significant role in our lives. I could not make any decision without consulting my best friend, and she did the same.
Just five days ago, Mary and Ken, her boyfriend, took my sister and me to see the Citrus Tower, which was my favorites spot. We took many memorable photos of the visit. She did this as surprises after I have had a tough week at school. A good friend is meant to lift the other person when they were feeling low or going through something. I appreciate the effort she is making to make me happy. I had an excellent plan for us, and I want to surprise her one day. It was a great experience that made me forget the tough week I had. During the visit, we talked about a lot of things, especially how we should end up in the same workplace. The small acts help us to be better happy; I know she was the reason for my happiness and can't hide it. One thing that amazed me was the fact that she chooses to make me her maid of honor at her wedding; it has always been my dream to be one.  
I believe everyone needs to have a good friend who is there for them. The world I full of many good people who need other good people to make it a better place for everyone. I know my friendship with Mary will last for lifetimes. The way we handle our differences makes us stronger. I feel it is a blessing to have Mary; I know she deserves me as I can do anything for her. I hope this bond will last forever, as our friendship is strong. 
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