Writing Unit 8
We were in danger. The waves were becoming stronger and the sea was sucking us violently. My cousin was complaining about his injured foot, I was running out of energies and we were in a deep zone of the sea, so we couldn´t just stay stand, we had to be swimming.
It happened the last summer, and my family were on the beach for the holidays. The sea was dangerous that day, our aunt and my mother told us not to went into the sea many times, but we just didn´t listen. We had gone, rapidly, very deep inside the sea. There, my cousin had cut his left foot with a sharp stone.
And there we were, trying to be seen by the life guard. When we accepted that he wouldn´t look at us, I decided to do something. I started to swim poorly with the last energies I had. Miraculously I reached the surface and immediately I run to advise to the life guard about my cousin. He easily saved him.
After that, we never went into the sea on that trip. It was an experience I will never forget.
