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Narrative Essay: Annoyance at the Airport
Being nervous is part of human nature. Generally, fear can be explained as a feeling that is quite unpleasant. Fear can be caused by sudden events such as natural disasters like flooding and fire, among others. Every individual tries as much as possible to manage these uncertainties for survival. Therefore, fear is something that can never be escaped since it characterized human environment. I had never been so nervous in my lifetime. I had only just spent the previous three hours attempting to reach the airport to fly home. I knew that my annoyance had already begun when I watched the driver of the bus place my suitcase on the sidewalk of the airport. I learnt that travelling with airplanes is very exhausting. My experience at the airport is characterized by elements such as fear and confusion, lack of direction, and ultimately finding help from a stranger. 
I was tired and confused at the moment and thought that I would miss my plane. It was definitely my first time visiting the international terminus of the airport. Nothing looked familiar at this moment, and I was not in a position of making sense of all the signs. Where am I supposed to take my bags? What happened at the check-in counter, and where was it situated? I was not in a position of telling the location of the immigration queue was since I had no idea where it was. Immediately, I started feeling anxious. Which hour is this, exactly? What was happening to my plane? I desired to locate assistance since I could not imagine being late! I attempted to request a businessman who was passing for help, but my words were all garbled. He merely walked away, scowling. What had happened? I was there in that country for just around a semester and had completely forgotten about inquiring for directions. I felt that it was a disaster!
With a group of people heading the same direction, I knew I was heading the right way.  Another bus pulled up at the terminals, and travellers exited carrying different bags. It was my opportunity! I could only walk behind these people to the correct location without saying a word. I started following the gang, pulling my big luggage beside me. At last, we were at the lift. No way! It was only big enough for all of them, but not enough for one person. As the elevators doors were closing, I was despondent. At this moment, I felt blank for what I was supposed to do next. Once the elevator arrived, I boarded it and examined all the buttons, trying to think which one was it. I pressed the third button. This lift gently ascended to floor number 3 before shortly coming to a stop. The door of the escalator unlocked with a loud squeaking noise, and as I carefully observed.
It was at that moment that all things practically started going the right way and I felt lucky. Immediately I saw a desolate lobby, I was filled with fear of missing my plane, and tears started welling up in my eyes. An old staff of the airport walked around the corner at that same time. She noticed that I was stranded then inquired if she could assist me. At the time of explaining my position, she handed me her handkerchief to wipe my tears. She then gave a friendly smile to me and took me through the long corridor. We walked right up a flight of steps, around a corner, then there we were: customs! She then pulled my suitcase, taking it for inspection at the counter after passing the long queue of people.
[bookmark: _GoBack]In summary, she had already gone once I looked back to say thank you for her assistance. I may never ever know the wonderful woman's name, but I can never overlook her unexpected kind-heartedness. She came through the time I desired it the most. All I can wish is that sometime I will be in a position to assist another person that is experiencing a difficult journey. Indeed, I will never forget this day. 





