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It was the 4th most exciting day in July of 2000. I remember the stars shining almost as bright as the lights on the Ferris wheel. The clouds were almost transparent behind the stars, which was probably why it was so chilly. There were paper cups, and food plates flying around the whole carnival. It was an area just for having fun, being entertained and leaving with an unusual smell of all kinds of things such as large corn dogs with mustard on them and a sweet smell of candy apples. 


I remember my nose being slightly irritated from the sweet aromas floating around. I couldn’t stop sneezing. Some parents frustrated with their kids having dirty shirts and sticky hands from all the sweets they were munching on. Other parents frustrated with their kids from them begging to buy more and more tickets to ride more and more rides. Teenagers were screaming at the top of their lungs, some hoarse from riding the Ferris wheel and daring rides. Green, pink, blue, and red candies laced onto sticks tempting every passing person to buy them along with sweet pink or blue cotton candy or sweet sticky candy apples. Explosions of color appearing in the sky every five minutes just added to the excitement.


There were moths and flies flying all over the trash cans being attracted to the variety of uneaten smelly foods and sweet smells of candy wrappers. I got a small stomachache from all the junk food I ate, and spinning around on the fast paced rides. Fireworks, live bands, people singing, laughing, and dancing around all over the place is all I remember seeing. This was the first time I had ever experienced anything so exciting and active like this. I had seen plenty of carnivals on TV, and heard about them from friends and relatives, but never live in person, it was amazing. 

