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The memory of going to Orlando, Florida, is the memory that if I was The Giver, I would pass on to my successor.  I would pass on this memory because it includes a host of emotions.  It has nervousness, excitement, and a sensory overload of all the signs and places.

It was April 14th, 2003, and the day that I would be flying to Orlando, Florida, the theme park capital of the world!  I was so excited when I woke up at 6:12 A.M.  We would not be leaving for another 6 hours and 18 minutes, so I sat around all day anxious and board.  My Dad thought he could squeeze some work in.  I did not want him to go out working because I knew he would be late coming back.  He went to work anyway, and I turned out being right, he did not get back on time.  I made hectic calls on the cell phone trying to desperately reach him.  I was nervous, and excited to get to Orlando, as soon as possible.

We finally got to the airport at 11:44, and we checked in on touch screen computers.  Then we went through a security checkpoint, and my mom had her nail scissors taken away.  My brother also had his safety scissors confiscated.  I thought it was silly for my brother to take his scissors to Orlando, they were going to be caught, and why did he need them in the first place?  So, after that little fiasco, when we finally got through the security check point, we ate lunch at the food court.  We actually we didn’t eat food from the food court, we just used the tables.  Lunch that I ate was this hard, stale pretzel my mom brought from home.  I loathed it.  After lunch, we boarded the Boeing 737 airplane.  At the gate B 13, my dad had to get out the boarding passes, which were in this thing he uses to store money under his pants.  The woman at the gate said “Oh!  There in his underwear,” and everyone in line laughed.  We flew on flight 1902 to Charlotte International Airport. 
In Charlotte, we moved quickly to get on our connecting flight number 309.  We boarded the flight and we finally arrived in Orlando.  My mom walked very slowly, as I seemed to run from excitement.  We went on the airport tram and arrived at the main terminal.  We picked up our bags from the baggage machine, and called to get the car rental shuttle.  We went outside for the first time since Philadelphia and waited we 10 minutes for the shuttle.


The shuttle took us to the car rental shop.  We picked up our car and headed down the highway 482.  We pulled off the highway at our hotel and we checked in.  We went up the dirty steps to our room, which I thought was clean.  My mom for some reason did not.  (  We were able to see Universal’s parking structure from our room.  Our hotel was next-door to Wet ‘n Wild, the world’s first water park.

By now, we were hungry, so we drove down International Drive to look for a restaurant called Don Pablo's.  We drove past it, but we turned around a few miles down  when we realized we were driving out of town.  We ate a wonderful dinner, and by the time we left it was 10 P.M. already.  We drove back to our hotel and I went to sleep for my first night in Orlando, Florida.  I can’t wait to hit the parks tomorrow.

