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Boom! Shhwishh the waves pounding on the rocks next to me. Just got to San Diego for my vacation. It was the summer of 2007 I was going to meet my cousin and go surfing but he ended up having to work late that day.

Down at the beach beautiful weather the sun is out no clouds in site I new it was going to be awesome surfing.


I went back to the house grabbed the surf board and drove to the beach. On are way there we stopped at the store to get some lunch and drinks.


Finely we got to the beach I couldn’t wait to paddle out the waves were about five seven feet awesome sets were showing up so I paddled out. I was surfing for about a hour or two, then it started to get a little dark I was about to call it a day.


Before I new it the waves were getting bigger and bigger, blame a storm hit out of now were twenty foot waves just like that I was still out there trying to get in but it seemed almost impossible.

I thought to my self maybe I should just wait a little before trying to go in but it was getting darker and darker so I stayed and waited but the waves stayed the same by then my parents were freaking out and they ask some local surfer’s to gout there and bring me back in so they pedaled out to me.


Hey u okay they said to me I said yeah but this is crazy out here, they told me the only way to get in is to just go for it balls out so I did. I looked back saw this twenty foot wave coming right behind me paddled for my life got it and rode it in it was crazy scary.


I finely made it back to shore and thanked those guys for helping me that was one of the craziest but funniest thing I have ever done.

