Mary Morris
“The Sound”

The sound reminds me of being in a thunder storm. I have had many experiences with this sound. My most recent experience was this summer when I was visiting my grandparents in Thermopolis, Wyoming. My brother and sister, and I visit our other grandparents once each summer.  
Us girls where in the “garage room”.  There was me, my sister, and two cousins. We had just got done watching a movie and where going to bed. About an hour after we had to go to bed (we where still talking) a storm came up. We got scared each time it thundered. Our grandpa had to tell us to be quiet and go to bed. We ended up staying awake for along time after that. That was a great summer.
