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Worst Thing Happened
My parents are not that rich but they tried their level best to make sure that me and my siblings lack nothing. Father owned a small shop in the market and mother used to take care of us back at home. My family was religious and were taught how to be humble ever since we were kids. I remember how we never missed church services on Sundays and how dad would reward us for reciting the memory verses we were taught in church. They did everything to ensure we were spiritually sound and morally upright. As the first born of the family, I was encouraged to be an example to my brother and sister and my parents looked up to me to take care of them when they were not around. I used to help mother with household chores every day and this made her proud of me.
I vividly recall the day my father took to me school and how nervous I was as he left me in the hands of the strangers that is the teacher and other students and promised to pick me up in the evening. This was the start of an important stage in my life. “Education is the key to success my son, if you want to live a good live you must respect everybody, work hard in school and pass your exams”. These words still linger in my memory up to date as my parents constantly reminded me.I vowed never to disappoint my parents seeing how they struggled to make ends meets. 
Tragedy struck when joined college to pursue my undergraduate course in mechanical engineering. I hooked up with friends who introduced me to the world of drugs and girls. With my parents not around to check on me, I began abusing using my freedom. I transformed into a party animal and all I cared was attending parties organized by my friends like every weekend. We would drink alcohol and smoke bhang. Soon the effects of my new lifestyle began to manifest, my grades deteriorated because I stopped attending lectures. I got several warning letters from my professors who even contacted my parents on the same issue. When they questioned on the matter I made empty promises to change for the better.
My situation only worsened and the worse happened one Friday evening when I went to a friend’s party at his place. At the party went everything went on fine, we drunk a lot and did crazy things. My friend who had organized party decided that we should go to a club. Danger loomed high because we were highly intoxicated and now we were faced with the prospect of driving. All I remember was the time we left my friend’s house as I regained my conscious I found myself in hospital. We had been involved in an accident as the car had lost control and hit a guard rail. It was lucky that we made it alive.my friend sustained a severe head injury and on my part my left leg broke subjecting to walking in clutches for a period of four months. I had never experienced such mild pain in my life.

After recovering from my injuries it was time to face the reality. I was suspended from the college for one academic year, my scholarship was withdrawn and not to mention the disappointment my parents got. I must admit this was the most tragic event to have ever happened to me.I have learnt that indeed bad company corrupts good morals and I have made a promise abuse drugs again in my life. It is indeed true that experience is the best teacher.



