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The Family Trip
     It was 5 a.m. and dark outside. The humidity was high that morning; it felt like it was eighty degrees outside. My face and arms were full of sweat from being outside; I could not wait to get in the van and cool off from the air conditioning. The day before we packed two weeks' worth of clothes into our luggage and loaded in a rental van. We loaded up cooking materials, snacks, and food. We brought with us a turkey fryer and two turkeys — one Turkey for baking and turkey for frying. Every bag was double-checked so that we did not forget anything. We made sure that we left the front and back porch lights on. The goal was to make it seem like someone was home.
     I can see in my children's eyes they were excited. They were passionate about this trip and excited to surprise their grandmother. Our trip includes a seventeen-hour drive from Cypress, Texas, to Anderson, Indiana. My wife mother lived in the small city of Anderson, Indiana.  This trip would be my first trip outside of Texas; my wife decided that she would be the first to drive. I sat on the passenger side with my eyes closed, listening to music. We both took turns driving every few hours. The sun eventually came out and woke me up. We drove through four different states as we traveled up north. The first state was Arkansas. Before we made it across Arkansas, we made sure that we stopped at the last Whataburger that was in Texarkana before the Arkansas state line. We traveled up the to the state of Tennessee, and the state of Illinois. Once we made it to the state of Illinois, the sky was dark with no clouds. I had been driving, and my wife was on the passenger side. I was scared because there was little lighting on the road. There were a bunch of trees; the streets felt different and under construction. I did not want to tell my wife I was scared; she knew something was different in my driving and asked were I ok. I, of course, played it off, and I said yes. We finally made it our destination, Anderson, Indiana. Anderson is a small city just outside of Indianapolis. The city of Anderson was beautiful; it was cold outside when we arrived. The kids knocked on the door of their grandmother's house; my wife called her mother and told her to open the door. The cold breeze from outside felt good. The cold breeze was just right for the holiday season in Anderson, Indiana.
     We season the turkey with herbs, served with greens, mac n cheese, dressing, devil eggs, and ham. We even had the family's favorite pecan pie. The kids chased each other in the yard; they rolled in the grass. I sat out on the back patio and watched my favorite team play the Detroit Lions. After a week and a few days, it was time to leave Anderson Indiana. We had planned our trip accordingly. We woke the next morning just around at 5 o'clock. It was the same time we used it when we had started the trip. That morning, it was cold and wet. It had rained the night before. My wife decided that she would start driving. We traveled out the state of Indiana to Illinois and into Tennessee, where it had been raining. We were traveling on I-55 in the state of Tennessee; we encounter slick roads. I had decided to take a nap while my wife was driving. 
     Suddenly I was awakened by my oldest daughter loud screams. "Daddy, Daddy" my daughter had yelled. We watch as a red Ford Mustang was spinning out of control. The red Ford Mustang was heading right for us. We had nowhere to go; we could only brace ourselves for what was to come next.  My wife was so clam and relax. She had kept both hands on the steering wheel and kept her focus on the road ahead. The streets were wet with smalls puddles of water. The red Mustang hit us with so much force he spins back the other way across the median. My wife had to be transported by medical while we waited for a tow truck. After two hours in the hospital, my wife was released. We waited for the rental company to send another vehicle. We loaded up the rental van and left. I drove my family from the state Tennessee back to Houston.
     As we traveled back to Houston, my kids played different games and even played the game I-spy.  We finally made it home; we unpacked our luggage, cooking materials, and other items. It was time for bed after a long drive home. 




