Alia, the new arrival
As soon as my father told me the good news, I jumped around with excitement. It was a Thursday morning when we set off for the hospital. My mother was very tired when we reached there. I was very eager to see my new born sister, Alia. After that, my father helped my mother and Alia into the can and we went home full of happiness. Next, when we arrived home, we put the baby to sleep in her new nursery. During the night, we had to whisper so that we do not wake Alia up. Finally, this day was very special for me, since I learned that my parents really like us and strive to make us happy and satisfied.
