LIFE IN A HOT-AIR BALLOON
BY AUSTIN Z

My wildest dream ever is to live in a giant hot-air balloon.

Do you know why? Because it is so relaxing and enjoying
the warm, soothing sunshine is tranquil. The sun is gently
smiling at me as the balloon flies past the sweet and

endearing sun-blessed sky.

In the morning, | might see a fire-breathing dragon and a
pink unicorn soaring across the rainbow! It looks like
watching an entertaining and thrilling sky screen! After that,
| dream of seeing an awesome flamingo flapping its wings!

The amazing journey will continue during the day!

Behind the flamingo, the tender, delicate and swift birds
caught my eyes! The wind is blowing softly accompanied
by the fluffy, soft clouds! The placid breeze is incredibly

refreshing.

Later that day, | observe the things down below such as

lots of skyscrapers that look like towering steadfast



soldiers, strong, sturdy houses as well as the enormous,

deep, blue oceans.

At night, the beautiful, shining stars and colorful fireworks
sparkle in the air then disappear occasionally. How brilliant
the dark blue sky is! | snuggle comfortably in the basket of

my hot-air balloon and soon drift into my wildest dream.

THE END!!!




