N
Sam

Essay 2 
Writing B
Wilson

First Fight
I was about 9 years old and my friends wanted me to fight one of there friends that was 8. I didn’t really know how to fight so I was throwing punches everywhere and one of the punches hit him in the mouth, so I was really scared at this point thinking what he is going to do to me, he gets up and hits me back and I punch him in the temple and he falls to the ground .  I start kicking him in the stomach and he spits out blood and then everyone is trying to jump me (beat me up in a group) , so I start running to my house but they step on my shoe lace so they start kicking me everywhere they possibly can.

When they told me to fight him I said “no”, because I was scared. I have never been in a fight before and didn’t know what I should do, so I fought him. I wasn’t getting hit by any of his punches so I thought I was doing well until they started to jump me. At first I was getting kicked in the stomach by 4 guys then I was getting kicked everywhere they possibly could when they stopped I was spitting blood and had to walk home which was really embarrassing because my clothes were ripped and I had no shirt because it ripped all over so I just threw it away.

When I got home my parents were asking me a lot of questions like, “who did it”, “why did you do it”, “who was it with”, and all kinds of things like that. I thought they were going to go out and find the kid that did it and tell there parents but they didn’t they just said go to your room your grounded. 

After that I was ok with fighting I thought I was good at it because I got jumped and survived it. I was feeling really good and confident in myself because of that fight, but I know that I can take a punch to the head and get knocked out. 

