
My home:

As the front door lashes open in front of my eyes, a warm welcome appears ahead of me.
Smiling, her arms covered me giving me a kind hug. My happiness grew as I saw my family. My
reaction was like a penguin reuniting with their family after a long time of catching fish. Feeling
the warmth of the fireplace felt like the blazing inferno of the sun was right next to me. Waltzing,
I could feel the cold, smooth, oak wood floor that was all over the area. My jaw dropped as I saw
my mother carrying a golden retriever, she sat down beside me and she asked me. “What
should we name it?” said mother with a smile on her face. “Can we name it Pineapple because
pineapples are goldish and yellow just like the golden retriever!” I squealed with a hopeful look
on my face. My mother shouted yes at me that was as loud as a car honking at me.

As the frosty snowflakes fell down from the sky like feathers falling down from a bird, I gazed
upon my backyard as it was full of piles of cold and soft snow. I could smell the mouthwatering,
hot, sweet chocolatey delight fullness that was coming from the kitchen. Wide eyed I dashed
towards the aroma while almost slipping on some of Pineapple’s golden fur. Drinking the sweet,
decadent, chocolate flavors that rolled in my mouth was already a delight in its own. But sitting
beside the fireplace with my hot chocolate was the highlight of a winter’s day. As I heard
Pineapple barking from my bedroom, I placed my hot chocolate on the leather couch beside the
fireplace and sprinted at a speed of a hundred kilometres per hour to my room.

Hundreds of pieces of Pineapple’s fur were spreaded all around my room, most of it was on the
cozy covers on my bed. My mouth gaped open as I rushed my way to the laundry room finding
the vacuum cleaner. Sucking up the fur was a relief from all the terrible mess. As I strolled my
way back to the living room, my hot chocolate was cold as ice. With a little frown on my face, I
waltz my way to the tv and sit down on the delightful leather couch while watching my favourite
show. My happiness slowly came back from my sorrow as I watched Cheesehead slip on a
banana peel and landed face first on the ground. A burst of joy came to me when Pineapple sat
on my lap while wagging his tail.

After watching some tv for quite some time, Pineapple was sleeping like a baby so I carried him
gently to his pet bed with his favourite toy Waddles. My eyes slowly closed like the horizon
coming down as I tucked myself in the cozy, warm covers of my bed. My body felt like jelly from
all of the fun from today. An aura of serenity appeared as I dreamt of all the wonderful moments
of today. A place that I love the most and I will never forget. Home.


