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...Finally the last car pulled up the driveway.  Before 

the car even stopped another guy jumped out in a rush.  He had 

blonde hair and I really couldn’t see anything else because he 

was jumping around everywhere.   

“OH MY GOD I’M HERE!  HEY GUYS!  OH MY ISN’T THIS 

GREAT!  THIS F@#$KING ROCKS!”  He did this for like five min-

utes as we kind of just stood there either amused or just highly 

confused.  His name apparently was Bobby and he was from 

Ohio.  He had green eyes with a silver eye brow ring going 

through his right brow.  He was a bass player, and seemed to 

be very well what’s the word..an overachiever? Or just really 

happy.   

We were told the following rules.  No smoking on the 

bus, no drugs, no drinking if under 21, no punching, no hitting, no 

slapping.  If these rules are broken you will be sent home.  And 

after that we packed up the bus and we were on our way.   

We stay around and started to get to know each 

other while the bus started to take off and we were headed for 

Virginia.  Already Amie was acting s if she was number one, and 

was saying how she would spend all of her money.  Brian put his 

arm around me, and it made me feel very uncomfortable.  

Amie’s eyes glared as if she was shooting fire out at me with 

her eyes.  I was not really paying attention to him I was busy 

listening to Kerry.  It seemed the bus ride took forever, and I 

have figured out every person while talking to them.  Amie was 

greedy and spoiled and had no regard for any person around 

her, Kerry was going to be my best friend, Brian could get any 

girl and he seemed to be a player, and Bobby was very annoying.         

The end   
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