
My second roller coaster 
Aliyah S. 

“We’re at the carnival!” said mom.”Yay!” I 
 screamed. “Let’s go on a roller coaster,” 
said Adalynn. “NNOO!” I screamed. I had a 
flashback from Journey to Atlantis. “Well 
you’re going on it!” said Adalynn. “Why?” I 
asked, “Because you’re my sister,” said 
Adalynn. “Will I get $20?” I asked. “Maybe,” 
said Adalynn. “Will you mom and dad?” I 
asked. “Fine we will pay you this time.” Said 
mom. “Yes!” I screamed. “I guess I’ll go on,” 
I said.”Yes!” Adalynn screamed at the top of 
her lungs. “I feel dizzy,” I said. Then we 
were next. I had goosebumps from my 
head to my toes. I feel like barfing and I’m 
not even on. “Are you okay?” “We barely 
got on and you’re already scared?” Asked 
mom. “Yes , you know I’m afraid of 
heights!” I screamed. “ I forgot !” said mom. 



“Really!” I yelled. “Here we go!” Said 
Adalynn. I can do this . I got this. “ AH!” I 
screamed at the top of my lungs. I think the 
whole carnival heard me. Adalynn sounds 
as quiet as a mouse, me and my mom were 
so loud. My dad was going crazy. We 
stopped for a second . “Yay!” I said. “We’re 
going faster,” screamed Adalynn. “Get off!” 
Said dad. “Okay!” I said very scared. I’m 
glad that’s over with. “I never want to go on 
a roller coaster again.”  I never got my $20 
… 
AGAIN! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 


