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The most memorable experience in my life
Since I am a student, someone may think I have a whole life ahead of me, having all of its gorgeous experience. In spite of being so fresh and energetic, I still have an individual magnificent life experience that I believe I will carry with me until my final days: my first experience in the mountains. 
Although traveling may not be a big deal for me nowadays, before my first hike to the mountains, I used to spend a lot of free time at hometown. I was lucky enough to have a number of friends who we could hang out with, various hobbies, and this made me feel comfortable spending days, weeks, and months in my hometown without traveling nowhere. Actually, all my needs of freshness and novelty were content by the national geographic channels, and this made me believe that there wasn't a big difference between seeing things on the Television and seeing them with one's own eyes.
My life experience completely changed when one day, my pal, David, often has a number of amazing bugs in his mind, or instead, he always had several crazy ideas and plans at once. David stumbled into my stay room and proclaimed his repugnance for civilization. I cannot imagine how David managed to convince me to accompany him on his expedition to the mountains; all I remember is that we departed in four days.
This marked my initial time as well as experienced in the mountains; thus, somebody could see me turning my head in all directions enjoying the beauty of nature. Unfortunately, the day had foggy weather, and the higher we moved up the mountain, the visibility kept worsening. Although despite such unfavorable weather conditions, I still enjoyed the mountain trip. I felt as if I was Bear Grylls, the show I always liked to watch with a lot of excitement: in the world, with water and food in my rucksack carrying a knife and a flashlight. We spent the first day of the hike, making our way along the lower reach; however, the following day, we began to ascend the mountain tops. Although the peak was not very tall and steep, I was delighted. I habitually rush, and as a result, I was exhausted even before we reached the mountain top, whereas David seemed to be well-placed. 
We ultimately reached the top of the mountain, and nothing had changed. The fog covered all surroundings, and although I was crowded with encouraging emotions, I was discouraged since I imagined viewing the ground look from the mountain peak and possibly take self-photos. It took us some hours on the mountain top, and we turned back. The cold winds all of a sudden disseminated the covering clouds, and the sun rays illumined the raised ground we were on. I could not believe my eyes when I saw a fanciful outlook in front of me. Viewing such mountain cliffs, edges, and ridges with my own eyes, but not on Television, was like a surprise. From that day, my life changed. I could not live without visiting the mountains one a while. Finally, we returned home, and my legs were severely hurt that I could almost not walk.
