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In the summer of 2013, me and my friends managed to rent a small ship and go on an adventure that we never experienced. Since we were under the age of 17, the ship was hard to obtain. After we got the ship, we looked around it to see if there was any damage. Our crew had to verify that the ship was possible for the voyage. My friends nominated me as crew captain, earned by my hard work in the crew.
In an arabic tale, between Bahrain and Persia there is an area that is called the circle of death. It is said that anyone passes it, it’s considered suicide, but there lies an island full of gold and mystery. In the blazing heat of the Saturday morning we tend to sail north towards the circle of death and discover something that no one could. After leaving the coasts of Bahrain, we were heading into the circle of mists that is considered to be the circle of death. We remained in the mists for hours, until suddenly we felt a bump in front of the ship stopping it from moving. Looking closely forward, it was land; we all rushed to the land full of excitement. The land was surrounded with sentinel statues, every step we take closer a part falls of the statue, until we got close enough to the statue to transform into a living being, it turned into a blood bath.
[bookmark: _GoBack]After killing the guard statues, they turned into gold, the island was full of jewelry, and there was a river of sparkling water running across the island. Our crew was full or rapture, every item they picked up, loud voice is Hearn from the skies, trying to admonish us in not touching those items, because the items are considered sacred to the land.           
