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A Revealing Holiday Excursion
Self-bias  
Last summer my three friends and I went camping to one of the forests. I have never camped before and therefore having heard great stories about camping I was eager to have the experience which most of my friends had told me about. Besides, I wanted to come and talk about the forest cold and the sounds of animals in the forest and make the experience fun just as my friends had made believe. 
We walked through the thickets deeper into the forest across the rivers and even up the hilltops. Even though the walk was tiresome, we braved it because we it was awesome plus the talk that we hard on the way made even mile look short a distance. We spent three nights in the forest and had a lot of fun and decided to go back home. 
I was eager to go home since I thought I would have a lot to tell my friends and probably convince them to join in our next camping. However, as I observed my friends each with a big group narrating and every listener in the groups attentively listening. My group was growing smaller and smaller as my friends moved to the groups that the friends I went camping with held. Then I dawned on me that I was not a good storyteller. However, this is something that I had realized much earlier and I thought that opportunities like camping would give me details of a story to tell. It was the worst form of self-serving bias which I preserved in blind quadrant of the Johari window but I am glad that it finally came to the arena quadrant. 
