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The sun shone brightly as Mom, with her brown hair in a bun, and Dad,
with his bright smile, arrived at the golf course. They were ready for a
fun nine-hole golfing trip together. The first few holes went by smoothly,
with both of them enjoying the friendly competition and the beautiful
scenery. Then they arrived at the seventh hole, and it was a doozy!




A wide, sparkling water hazard stretched between the tee box and the
green. "Oh boy," Dad said, scratching his chin. "This is going to be tricky.
" Mom nodded, eyeing the distance.




"We'll need a good strategy. "

They discussed their options and decided to use a tee to give their ball
some extra height. Mom stepped up first, placed her ball carefully on the
tee, took a deep breath, and swung! The ball soared through the air,
flying cleanly over the water hazard and landing safely on the green.




"Yes! " she cheered. Dad was up next. He mirrored Mom's actions.




He placed his ball on the tee, took a breath, and WHACK! He hit the ball
over the water hazard, landing safely next to Mom's. With the tricky hole
behind them, Mom and Dad enjoyed the rest of their golfing trip. They
chatted and laughed, enjoying the sunshine and the fresh air.
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By the time they reached the ninth hole, they were both tired but happy.
They had conquered the tricky water hazard and enjoyed a wonderful
day together. As they walked off the course, hand in hand, they felt a

sense of pride in their accomplishment and the joy of spending time
together.




The End




