The neighborhood I’m writing about is a neighborhood I grew up in. The neighborhood is in a city called Salwa in Kuwait. Salwa is located over the Persian Gulf. It gets windy and cool in the winter you will sea people out riding their bikes and kites all over the seashore. Families would gather and have barbeques. When its summer and the water is finally warm again, families would go and have picknicks, and you will see jet skis all over the shore for rent. In the inner city where my neighborhood was the roads are super tight, people parking anywhere, and I mean it when I say anywhere. I could count the times where I had a car park inside the U-turn or roundabout but those, we’re common. The worst I have ever came across was when I saw a car parked in the middle of the street! Right in the middle and just left there! Aside from the cars the area looked calm. 
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