Andrew and I
 “Ok I’m ready!” I yelled.

“Ok it’s clear to go, but it’s my turn next!” He said impatiently. 

“Three…two…one…ZERO! Here I come! Ahhhhhhhhh!”I hollered. The next thing you know, I’m sitting there light-headed with my cousin Andrew crowding around me as if I was in a swimming pool with a weird shaped scare on my head. Andrew and I were riding down the stairs of my house with bean bags. It just so happens that I had ran into the wall. 

Andrew, my thirteen year old cousin, is like the brother I never had.  We always hung out on family get togethers and had fun just playing one game, hide and go seek in the dark. You see, Andrew of course was the better player (it was about time I figured out he was letting me win), and I was horrible. I would always bump my head or trip on something, but don’t blame me because his room is like a pig’s pen.  Therefore, Andrew let me use a flashlight.  We loved that game so much until one day when we both grew out of it.  Nowadays, we just sit and talk (BORING!). We were such good friends.

Still to this day, Andrew teases me.  Although he annoys everyone in the family, he has a good heart deep inside of him (so deep no one can find it!).  For example, when you are down, he tries to cheers you up.  He isn’t a comedian, but all that cares to me is that he at least tries which shows me that he cares about others. Andrew is an awesome cousin.

He and I are very comparable in the inside, but not so much on the outside. We both are athletic, smart, and talented in our own special way. Now as for the looks and all, that’s just the obvious, he is a boy and I am a girl. What can be as simple as that?

Andrew and I are both very athletic as I had said before.  I snow board and him, he plays baseball.  Snowboarding can tell you many things about me, but I am going to stick to two words, risky and adventurous.  I believe that I am risky because you have a higher chance of breaking your bones, dying, getting injured or lost while snowboarding than baseball.  Also, I am adventurous because I am going down steep and unpredictable terrains.  Sometimes, the weather can be unpredictable and you might be snowboarding on ice or even dirt, you don’t know what Mother Nature could toss at you.  On the other hand, I would say baseball makes Andrew more active.  It’s not as if I’m not active while snowboarding, but he has to run a lot and when he is out there running or cheering his head off and I am probably sitting on or waiting in line for the chair lift. We are both very great in sports and I have to give it to Andrew because playing baseball isn’t all that easy.

Another way we are similar is that we are both very smart. Andrew is very smart when he is solving video games (I think that’s the only time his brain turns on). I don’t think he is that great in school because he has to go to an afterschool tutor, Kumon. He is great at playing games and enjoys it. Andrew impresses me that he finishes a game level in 5 minutes and I can never finish one level of his bloody games. I don’t really get the whole shoot this and follow that direction that kind of video game, but I do play Wii. On the contrary, I am great in school. Normally, on my report cards, I always get A’s which I am very proud of because then, I get to go to this ice cream parlor in Aliso Viejo. Sometimes, I get B’s which is really a bummer because my goal this year is to have straight A’s.  As you can see, we are both smart, but in a very different way.

Having to grow up with Andrew across the street, I’ve noticed his strange talents.  He is a great tree climber and can make soda come out of his nose.  Andrew climbs trees like a little monkey trying to get a banana.   The soda coming out of his nose was just gross because he says it burns your nose up and it’s weird to see something like soda come out of a person’s nose.  As for me, I want to become an artist one day and sit on the shoreline painting the beautiful sunset.  I have always been into art and when we had had art class, I would be so excited. I didn’t just like the imagination you had to put into it; I loved the peace and quiet the right brain gives you.  Last year, I won a contest for my artwork and I was so surprised to figure out because I didn’t put all of my effort into it.  

Andrew is an awesome cousin and even though he still bothers me, he will always be my cousin and the brother I never had.   We had great times, but now that he is older, he has grown past puberty and is more of a stick figure. He always made me laugh so hard that I would cry.  I think of Andrew like he is famous. He may not be famous in the real world, but in my world he is and I’m glad to have him as my cousin.

                                                                                                                                                          

