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Italian Dinner
By Aria Lynn
Last night was a strange, but a fun night. We got to my

Grandfather ‘s house and all my aunts, uncles, and cousins were there. My
Auntie M. and Uncle Ross, Auntie A. and Uncle T., my toddler cousin Tate,
my Aunt Dina and other cousin Zack, Uncle Michael, Aunt Linda, and of
course, how could I forget Dante and Dominic, two of my younger cousins.
A few other people too. I had to go through lots of different hugs to get from
one room to the next. Once everyone sat down we had appetizers. After that
we had soup with salad, tomatoes, celery, carrots, chicken, and noodles in
it. It was grouse. I hate all kinds of soup so that is why I hate it. Next we
had salad. I use to like it but now I think it is nasty. Then we had chicken
breasts I guess? Then it was time for dessert. It was green ice cream with a
cookie and trust me it did not taste good. It tasted like salad to me. After
that Brigitta, my Uncle Lioyd, and me did a little preformation. After we sang
Lioyd gave out sheets and everyone had to join in. It sounded like a sick
bird, no efface. After all that stuff I went out side to play. “Aria!” my mom
barked. "We have to go to your choirs practice!” “Oh yeah!” I thought, “I'm

going to be late!” I hoped in the car with my mom and drove off.



