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A Freight of my Life
I have had several freights to different destinations in my life which have always left a mark in my life. But there is this one that has stuck in my memories, and I always hope that I will have the same experience in future. It was during this summer's vacation when our family decided to travel to Miami to have some nice moments over there and have a family gathering. I was eager to go to Miami given that I have never been in my life. I had anxiously waited for the trip and planned thoroughly for it. On the eve of traveling to Miami, my brother and I took an Uber and headed for the airport. There was routine checking of luggage, and finally, we boarded the plane. 
My brother took a seat further away from me, and I had to sit next to a senior man of about sixty to seventy years. The man was emaciated, and I thought I was going to have one of the worst freights of my life now that I did not have any book to read to keep me busy. The old man greeted me and asked me my name. I told him my one name and kept quiet. He coughed and told me his name and told that when he was my age, he was more muscular than I am. He caught my attention. He told me that when someone is young, they are supposed to travel around the world and help those who are in need. Those that need justice and those that are suffering from afflictions like war and disease. He told how he spent years in Vietnam and Iraq amid bombs in their peacekeeping mission given that he was a soldier. Despite his old age, his voice was unique. It was deep, and one could not imagine that it was the old man who was speaking. The old man reminded me of working hard while in my youth because as he said, he is satisfied with his life because all the goals he chased him in life he achieved in them, and he is living happily in retirement. When the plane was landing, I felt sad that it was such a short time that I had spent with the old man, but it left a resounding mark on my memory. 


New experience 
I have to say that I will extract my experience from the short story that I have already given. I imagine that had I sat next to my brother on the plane to Miami, I would not have learned about the events of the Vietnam War first hand and from the horse mouth. I despised the old man and thought that he had nothing to share with me other than a boring and sleepy experience. But lo and behold! I learned from him that while in my youth, I should make wise decisions and live my life wholesomely and have my self-worth. I also learnt that I should not judge people by the way they look but by their experience and what they have to offer to the society around them. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Therefore, oftentimes in the past I was reluctant to associate and talk with strangers because I cannot initiate any meaning talk. In fact, from the freight experience, strangers can give us better perspectives of life experiences that people we know because the people that we associate in a day-to-day environment have the same experiences as those of our own. From then on, I will never want to miss an opportunity to share experiences with any stranger be it in a train, bus or plane.
