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Hey Rubi!

How’s it going? Hell we haven’t talked in a while. Well, yeah..... | was just in Daytona,
right by where you live but I did not have time to stop by and visit you unfortunately, but
I did manage to catch a game at Rockwell High. It was against rival teams the Vipers and
the Hornets. You will not believe such an epic game if you saw it. Six seconds left of the
game, Vipers 68, Hornets 67. Henry, the star player of the Hornet’s, has the ball in his
hands and he’s the only hope if the Hornet’s want to win the game. He is sweating,
breathing harshly and makes the worst struggling faces you’ve ever seen. The
cheerleaders are doing their routine, but anxiously hoping their team would beat their
rivals. You should have seen the coach yelling and pulling his hair out as time counts
down. The Vipers coach’s wife is biting her nails on the tip of her seat and with eyes
open wide. A couple of seats down from me | notice this old lady and you’d be a tool not
to. She was an obese woman with strange big gray hair, and was wearing more make-up
than any woman ever should. Her clothes were as bizarre as you could imagine, it looked
as if she hadn’t been shopping in ages. That band playing along to everyone’s excitement.
All you could hear now is the crowd roaring with excitement, shoes’ squeaking on the
court, and the ball dribbling, that with all the excitement felt like an eternity between
each time the ball hit the floor. Cassie the cop, just looking with hope, he’s been
watching these games half a lifetime and basketball filled his life with joy. Finally Henry
is half court, he stops, looks around and shoots the ball. As slowly the ball is flying in the
air and seems like forever till it will get to the basket. The ball goes in the crowd goes
wild all the ball players run to the coach and carry him, the Hornet’s cheerleaders run

with excitement.

So goodbye my friend, | have to go to my next destination.



Sincerely,

Yucel

P.S. I hope you may catch a game with me sometime.



