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Birthdays are meant to help us create memories and somewhat wrap up the old year and enter into a fresh one. Mostly people celebrate theirs by sharing a cake, issuing gifts, throwing a house party, visiting the sick or orphans. All these forms of celebrations to mark ones’ birthday are meant to usher in a new beginning to the person being celebrated or as a way of giving things to their deities for protecting them and letting them see off another year. This essay describes events that occurred on my eighteenth birthday.
	I vividly remember that day. It sticks on my mind like an epitome. My eighteenth birthday was marked with lots of activities. My mom hosted a birthday party during the day for family friends and relatives. People flocked in our house some of whom I had never met before. But that didn’t shock me because I knew the more people the more gifts. And to confirm my thoughts, I have never received many birthday gifts like that day.
	My mother made sure that all went well and you could tell this by how she was all over the place. Later that evening, when everybody had left, my friends called me and asked if I could go out with them as a part of my birthday present. The offer was hard to decline since I have never gone to a night club before. At around 10P.M., I stealthily sneaked out of my room, onto the window and climbed down then phoned my friends who had come to pick me up. 
	“You look excited and sharp”, Kendy told me as I was boarding the black Jeep. “Well it’s my night out what do you expect?”, I answered her while tightening my seatbelt. In the car, there was John Kelly, Daniel, Burry, McDonald, Markandy and Kendy. Everybody seemed excited and ready to roll. It seemed to be a wonderful night ahead. Daniel coughed the engine and we sped off. Along the way we took a few shots of whiskey as an “appetizer” as Burry called it. 
	I tried to decline but, my friends didn't take that kindly since it was my birthday and rules didn't apply tonight. I eventually gave in. “Yuck”, I exclaimed and frowned as I took a sip of the liquor. It was my first time taking alcohol and truly my mum was right, it’s not a sweet thing. However, I had to force myself since everyone was waiting for me to gaggle it up. Finally, when everybody had taken his short, then we arrived at the night club. 
	Outside the club stood to bouncers who looked like their muscles had been pumped so enormous that they gave me chills. People outside were making noise as they waited in the queue to get in. We quickly parked the car and got off. I had this weird feeling I have never felt before until Daniel parted me on the back “This is your night buddy”. We queued too and after a few minutes we got in. 
	The place was loud with pop music and people dancing like demons. There were blue lights everywhere. Most of the people were teenagers like us and that meant it was going to be a good night. You could easily tell I have never been in a club before by how everything seemed strange to me. Cigarette smell and sweat dominated the air. 
	We finally got our seats at the far corner of the first floor. We could clearly see the whole room. The dance floor was at the center facing the DJ. The place had three floors all of which were filled to capacity. People were dancing like they were programmed to the music. They knew every song the DJ was playing. I really hated my life for not having a chance to experience such moments. We quickly ordered drinks. 
	To my surprise, everybody bought me a drink. Therefore, I had seven beers all to myself. The thought of it creped me off but well as Daniel has said earlier it was my night. According to McDonald, it was customary that the persons whose birthday is being celebrated, first drinks a whole bottle before the rest. “I think we should give him one minute to finish the whole bottle”, Kendy suggested. I drank the whole bottle as Kendy was timing me. After forty seconds, the bottle was down.
	I started feeling weird again, but I just felt it from far. Then I picked the second bottle, onto the third one until the fourth one when Burry suggested I take a break. At this point everything started going in slow motion, I couldn't hear people talk clearly. Daniel had left a few minutes earlier and on coming back, he was accompanied with some girl I had never met before. “Hey buddy, Keyana here wants to dance with you”, “Me?”, I asked astonished.
	She was glowing in the dark, her short black dress exposed her curvaceous body, I looked her from head to toe as she smiled at me exposing her sparkling white and well-arranged teeth. Without hesitation, I stood up. My feet felt wobbly and it’s like they were warning me that sooner or later they might fail to carry me. I took one step at time because it was clear now I was not sober anymore. Burry helped me out. Keyana took my hand and went to the dance floor. Everybody else followed suit.
	Those moments when one counts themselves blessed, to me this one of them. We danced slowly as everybody else eyed us. Thanks to my mom for taking me to dance classes for truly I knew my moves. We laughed as I just starred at her blankly. Her lips looked amazing, her checks so tender, body well shaped. Suddenly, “You should kiss her”, Daniel whispered in my ears Did I hear him, right? Yes, he did ask me to kiss her. Without hesitation I did.
	Everybody cheered. Keyana felt embarrassed and went back to sit. But honestly, I had never felt anything like that ever. I quickly followed her and we continued with our drinking spree. We got acquitted and exchanged mobile numbers as I finished my bottles. At around three in the morning we decided to drive back home. I was totally drunk.
	We walked into the car and drove off, Keyana stayed on waiting for her friends. On our way home. We got flagged off by the police. They claimed we over speeding and drove while drunk. Daniel was arrested for drunk driving and the likes of me were driven home by the police.  At home mum was so disappointed in me that she couldn’t look me straight in the eye. She thanked the police officer and just took me to bed without saying a word. 
	The next day, she woke me up and we had a lengthy talk about drugs, taking care of myself and being responsible. It was a very embarrassing moment since my mum had warned me against drinking. She looked so disappointed in me and I could see tears forming in her eyes. This day tarnished had relationship with my mum. Later that day Daniel called me and told me that his dad had bailed him out. I am sure he was in trouble too
	In conclusion, this day turned out to be very embarrassing but honestly It was one of my greatest and funniest experiences ever in life. However, I got to learn that never get drunk with your dumb friends and never ever upset you mother by being carried away when you go out with your friends. We all learn from mistakes. I swore to never drink again and always stick to what I believe is right for me.

