You see this all started 7 months ago. The day I discovered I had a seventy year old grandpa I never heard about. This might seem unimportant to you but see, I know everything about my family and its history. I know about my great grandma who was a physician, or about my great great uncle who was a shoemaker. To me not knowing about this grandpa was very unusual. I kept asking my mom about the grandpa but she wouldn’t answer. Finally, she answered me three words, “go visit him.” I was instantly thrilled. My mom told me he lived in Austria. She told me he is quite rich and for me not to be amazed and keep my mouth open. She then brought out a piece of canvas. It was blank, pure, and beautiful. All that was there was different shades of white but to me that white symbolized much more. I t symbolized simplicity and purity that can be something in the unknown. That night I was dreaming about the variable amount of things I will do and ask with my grandpa. The next morning I felt as if I had transformed into a new person. I asked my mom when I will go on the trip and she said the same thing every time “sooner or later.”

Six months later I was finally in Austria. I got the directions to my grandpa’s house and as soon as I got there I was surprised. There were wolf statues made out of ivory, plateaus, beaches, vegetation fields. I quietly knocked on the door and my relative came out. He was bald with hazelnut eyes. He wore a Asian robe with gold outlining and flip – flops. There was a long pause before I was covered with big arms and loving smiles. As much as I don’t know about him I am almost positive he knew about me. I came inside and the house was cleaner than a newly made penny. It was amazing. We went to lunch and spoke about our lives. He seemed to know everything about me. My favorite subjects, hobbies, names of best friends, and most of all, he even knew why I came here. He was patient, cool, sweet, caring, and most of all something I’ve been missing he was just fun to be around. I felt I have known him my whole life, but that couldn’t be trust! 

 I have spent 1 month with my grandpa. It was one of the best months I have ever lived. We went to the beach and ate fresh watermelon, we went to hear a quartet group that were known as celebrities here, grandpa taught me how to skateboard wearing a harness of course, and he even toke me to his nephew’s child’s wedding reception. It was amazing. For a seventy old man he was amazing!!! The best part of the trip was getting to spend time with my grandpa. Finally we went to the show that has been postponed four times already because of the interruptions, but today was going to be the day I get to see what is known as the best show in Austria. We got dressed and then… I figured out something. I have to tell you this inconvenient truth!
 This is the story of how an unknown relative became my best pal and then reality caught up and so our time together was done, over, and sadly his time was up!!!

