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Personal memory 
	While at a younger age, I used to be verbally tormented. All through my youth distinctive young ladies would come up to me and call me names and ridiculed me. There were a great deal of young ladies who did that and this really hurt me the most [footnoteRef:1](how about we envision their names were "A", "B" and "C"). The young lady "A" who was the first verbally and physically (two or three times) tormented me for three long years. The young lady "B" used to be my companion until the point when one day she discovered that she was considerably more joyful on the off chance that she ridiculed me with some of my cohorts while the young lady "C" was the to top it all, she (verbally) tormented me for four long, long years. She wanted to see me cry. One time she said that, she was the most joyful young lady ever on the grounds that she influenced me to cry. All in all I knew [footnoteRef:2]I am a titanium and I had to remain strong. [1:  Parentheses]  [2:  Metaphor ] 

When we were on 8th grade, the young lady "A" messaged me this gigantic message apologizing to me, saying that I didn't merit what she did, so I pardoned her and now we are great companions. I turned out to be extremely close with young lady "B" about a year after she quit tormenting me. She apologized and we acted like nothing happened. Also, the young lady "C" never apologized and never will since she despises me for reasons unknown (she said it herself). This is a life memory that I keep on mind. It makes me evaluate what kind of friends I met on daily basis. This memory has taught me many lessons about this life that we live, that not all people that come my way are of great benefit to me. Some might be coming to discourage me, others to encourage me, others to strengthen me and to make me [footnoteRef:3]as brave like a lion and so forth.  [3:  Simile ] 

A scene in a visual art
	I see a couple of commonplace faces in the horde of understudies that stuffed the corridor at school, yet none of the general population extremely gave careful consideration to me. That day I attended a Museum nearby. I collide with a young woman about my age, she has the 'deer in the headlights', and I looked in her eyes. "Too bad. I wasn't focusing." I say, helping the young lady get her note pad and the papers that flew out. "That is extremely alright I wasn't focusing either…” The young lady answers. I grin at her and recollect the time that I collided with someone else in a circumstance like this and she wound up one of my closest companions. I am abruptly tossed into a flashback. "That is revolting." I said. This young lady behind me put a hand on my shoulder. "I'm Jade, coincidentally." The young lady let me know. [footnoteRef:4]She was [footnoteRef:5]as pretty as a flower. [4:  Simile]  [5:  simile] 

"Julie." I replied. Jade grinned at me and grasps my hand to the following creature. "Heavenly Mother of Odin! That camel before us is a three headed one!" I say to Jade. "You're a Marvel Comic fan as well?" Jade inquires. I gesture and reveal to her that my most loved character in the Marvel Comic Universe was Loki. Jade gave me this huge antiquated giant squeeze. Jade and I at that point name the camel that is before us the Fluffy camel. Our families stroll over to us and take a gander at both of us like we are insane. Jade really inquired as to whether she can keep me… This was the beginning of a delightful kinship amongst me and Jade. Abruptly I am tossed over into the present. 
"Hello you in there?" The young lady that I collided with today inquires. I grin and tell the young lady I was simply having a flashback and that colliding with her strength be the beginning of an awesome kinship and that I trust we have a few classes together.
A person
	As a [footnoteRef:6]kid from a broken family, I didn't have anything given to me on a silver platter. At an early age I worked with my Uncle and got a paper course. I worked odd employments since I was excessively youthful, making it impossible to legitimately work. Not on the grounds that I needed to work, but rather in light of the fact that I needed things each kid needs. For me it was an amusement watch. At a very young age, I attempted to acquire enough for what I needed.  [6:  Super-literalism ] 

At 13 years old, while filling in as a service station orderly it hit me. It hit me like a huge amount of blocks. A few people maneuvered into that corner store with extremely great cars while most did not. "I simply need to do what they do!" I pondered internally. That day I made a guarantee to give my youngsters a superior adolescence than myself. To guarantee they wouldn't need to battle. After two years, lastly a legitimate reaction. A man named Mike in a charcoal dim Jaguar gave me the appropriate response I required. Mike said "I possess a business that pitches supplies to different organizations. I'm a business visionary." He additionally recommended a book to begin me out. 
Business visionary, it sounded so natural. I would have been a business visionary so I could be the best father ever, the best granddad and an incredible granddad. "In the event that I turn into a business visionary my youngsters and their kids can make the most of their youth. Not be stuck in the rodent race. On the off chance that I turn into a business visionary my youngsters can play games or move after school as opposed to working a lowest pay permitted by law work. Currently, I'm picking up all that I could about business, land and everything that can make me a business person; and an incredible one who is as bold as a brass. I was ravenous. Not for me but rather for my future kids. I will be a father! Such a significant number of feelings move through me. I'm energized yet frightened, I know it's a groundbreaking minute however what do I do first? Am still pondering. 
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