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A Weekend in Paradise

He was grinning from ear to ear, shaking with anticipation, and laughing with joy. Alex was getting ready for a trip he had won to the Bahamas. He just won the grand prize on a competition on a radio show. His reward was an all expense paid trip to any destination of his choice. Alex had always dreamed of going to the Bahamas, and now his dreams would come true. He did not pack to many things, knowing that anything he needed would be paid for.

On the way to the air port, Alex greeted everyone he saw with a smile and a “Hello, good morning” as if it was the happiest day of his life. He made sure to tip the provided driver extra well, because he was so happy. 


As Alex boarded the plane, all he could do was gasp for a breath and look around in awe. He had an entire plane to himself. He approached the pilot to thank him in advanced for flying him to the destination. The pilot simply smiled and told Alex not to worry and take his seat. As Alex started getting comfortable, the plane began to take off. The roaring of the jets and the shaking of the air craft startled Alex at first, but he quickly grew worn to it. 


On the way to the island, the captain came over the intercom and asked Alex to please put his seatbelt on because they were approaching stormy areas. With slight hesitation, Alex grabbed his seat belt and strapped up. At first it seemed as if there was nothing wrong. And then Alex heard the noise that changed his life. It was a loud bang. A noise Alex had never heard a noise like this in his life. It was like a rhino attacking a large metal wall at full speed. As soon as Alex comprehended the sound, they plane spun into a wild ravine. The plane felt as if it was going its top speed but not towards his destination. The plane was on its way to the ground.

Shaking with fear, Alex quickly though about what he could do using his best instincts. He remembered that there was an emergency parachute under his chair. He grabbed the parachute faster than he had ever done anything and threw it onto his back as if it were a backpack at school. Alex was heading down, hoping to land on solid ground and not water. 

When landing, Alex felt something wet. He was scared for his life thinking that he had just landed in the middle of the ocean. But as soon as he calmed down and put his feet down, he realized the water was only four feet tall and he was right next to an island. He hoped that there would be civilization on the island but he could not be to sure. 


Alex swam to the island and decided he would build a shelter that he could stay in over the night to protect him from any wild animals or harsh weather. Early in the morning, when the sun rose, Alex did as well. He decided to go around the island to try to find any other people on the island. Alex searched all day and all night, but had no luck finding any other people. He searched all around the island from shore to shore, bank to bank. All Alex found was coconut trees, banana trees, and a reef which was populated with small fish.

Alex quickly realized that he may be spending a sufficient amount of time on this island and would have to learn to survive with his surroundings. Alex learned to climb coconut trees to get them down, and learned different strategies to catch fish and purify the water from the ocean by making a fire and boiling it. Just as Alex started getting as comfortable as he could be, given the circumstances, things began going wrong. One day while Alex was looking up a coconut tree, he realized that there were no more and none were growing back. He was very puzzled at first but then decided he could not spend too much time staring and had to figure out other ways to survive. Alex continued catching and eating fish, and decided he would start building a raft because he could not live there for ever and had to try to escape.
Alex built a raft with branches, leafs and trees that he found on the island. After a few days of working hard on it, he had finally finished his raft. He made a paddle, got a sufficient supply of food and clean water, and set off to sea. Alex started sailing out into the ocean and felt very proud that he made a capable raft that may be able to deliver him to safety. After what seemed to be one hundred feet, Alex’s raft hit something hard. Alex looked down and it was a large amount of sharp rocks. His raft was sinking.
Alex was very upset that he had crashed his raft and it was sinking, but he was thankful that it was not to far away from shore, and he swam back. Just as if it seemed that nothing else could go wrong, the wind started blowing fiercely and it started raining as if it hadn’t rained in years. The next day, everything on the island was wet, and Alex’s’ shelter was torn to shreds. Alex didn’t know what to do. Everything he had worked for was destroyed and it seemed as if he was stuck here to die. When Alex was thinking about how everything has been going so wrong and as if he should just give up, he spotted a large boat. He yelled at the top of his lungs and swung big green branches around trying to get the ships attention. The ship blew its horn multiple times, showing that they had saw him as well. While the ship was coming towards the island, it hit the same reef that Alex had hit earlier while on his raft, causing the ship to sink bringing the entire crew down with it. Alex felt even worse now. After sitting around, feeling bad for ship and its crew, Alex spotted a plane flying over head. Alex quickly began trying to signal for its attention. At first it seems as if the plane doesn’t see Alex, but it flies back over a second time. Alex got extremely exited but quickly realized, he had not actually been seen. Alex moped around the island sad and depressed feeling as if he would be here for ever. 

Alex decided the best thing he could do is to get some rest till tomorrow and go to sleep. Alex built a new shelter, covered it with leafs, and went to sleep. He had a crazy dream that he was back at home and everything was okay. His family with him, his friends with him, and having a cook out at his house. In the morning Alex woke up to a group of people standing around him. He jumped up and back being very shocked, because he knew there were no people on the island. Looking around, Alex realized, he was at home. Alex asked everyone around him what happened. They all said he slipped and passed out and they weren’t able to wake him up. They said he kept talked about Bahamas, and an empty island, and coconuts. It had all been a dream. 

