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It was my 16th birthday when my dad took me on vacation to Cabo Verde which is located in Africa. We had to travel through the air, and my father had bought reservation tickets long ahead of time. It was on a Friday evening when we went to the airport. When we got to the airport first, we had to go to carrier's customer care support work area and drop off our luggage. After that we went through a Security check after that our ticket and ID had to be verified using the carrier's website. After the verification process, our plane was ready for flight. It was a huge and spacious plane with lavish leather seats; it looked so imperial, amazing and magnificent. I was truly energized and loaded with numerous desires. Our seats were close to the windows, which gave us a fine perspective of an outward view of the world. I was very prepared and hanging tight for the take-off before take-off pilot presented himself and wished us a pleasant excursion after that the air hostess lady enlighten us concerning security rules. They made their announcements using English so I had an easy time understanding it. The pilot turned on the engines motors which gave out a noisy thunderous sound, and afterwards, the plane started to move. Before long, it was airborne and flew at more elevated position piercing through the clouds. I glanced through the window and was delighted to see an encompassing view of the capital city. The people in the capital appeared as though they were ants and the vehicles looked like toys. I was loaded up with incredible happiness and rush because the experience was breath-taking. Our plane flew smoothly and coasted through the air like an eagle. The trees, houses, structures, streams, and so on. Appeared to be flying in a reverse direction with incredible speed. Small woolly mists drifted around us, making the view look like that of a fairyland. The plane floated at zone speed so easily that I barely felt any movement and interruptions I was woken up by a tap on my neck by father and I knew that we had arrived at our destination.
When I walked out of the hot and frowzy plane into the brilliance of the amazing sun which was radiating down over the pavement, I felt anxious and energized i couldn't believe that I was finally in Cabo Verde. Grasping my seashore bag with one hand and wearing my new sunglasses with the other, I walked majestically down the stairs of the plane with ease. We walked through the terminal and started pushing our way through the hordes of enthusiastic travellers, and we at long last made it to our baggage. After pulling our luggage off the conveyor belt, we advanced toward the entryways where we were met by one of my father's former schoolmates who had migrated to Cape Verde. As we began driving out of the air terminal and into the city, I began to see wondrous things. Most of the plantations and reeves had blossoms with a pink colour most of the trees there were loaded down with mangos, papayas which were filled with organic products. I simply could not believe my eyes at this point Cabo Verde was simply so beautiful and lively. We went and booked a luxurious five-star hotel where we stayed there for two weeks before sadly returning home
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