School Holidays

The school bell finally rang. It was the start of the year end school holidays. Being unable to contain my excitement, I ran out of my classroom, heading towards the school gate to go home. I met my friends at the bus stop. We went home on the same bus and had a good time together. I had made several plans for my holidays and was excited about carrying out my plans.
During the first week, I overheard that my father was taking us to Genting, Malaysia, on a three- day- two- night trip. I was overjoyed but I also heard that I had to finish my school work before I could go to Genting. Since I had already planned to complete all my homework during the first week of the holidays, I did as told and made preparations for the trip. 

When it was finally time to leave for the trip, we left our home early in the morning, at about 4 or 5 am, and boarded the coach at Beach Road. After seven hours of eating junk food and watching videos, we finally reached Genting. It was about four in the evening. 
We checked into our hotel room and though we were exhausted from the travelling, we decided to be adventurous and explored the shopping malls and the indoor theme parks. Initially, I thought that exploring the place was boring but later, I realised that it was actually quite fun.

The next morning, we woke up early and ate Chinese delicacies for breakfast and then we went to play at the theme park. When we first stepped into the park, I was feeling a bit unhappy because it was drizzling but after a while, it stopped, so we enjoyed all the roller coaster rides except ‘Cockscrew’.

I also took a ride on ‘Spaceshot’. It was a machine that brought you up high and then suddenly ‘dropped’ down. The scary thing about the ride was that it was situated at the highest ground in the theme park and when you reached the top of the tower, all you could see were clouds and nothing else.  It was a wonderful experience for me when I went to Genting and I was happy that I had gone there.

After the second night, I returned to Singapore on the coach. Except for motion sickness, I had no other problems.

During the last week of my holidays, besides getting ready for school, I enjoyed watching my favourite television programmes. I also went to the airport to bid farewell to my mother’s schoolmate as he was migrating to Australia. We had a good time talking to one another. After the trip to the airport, I went home happily, telling myself that I had had a good year end holiday this year.     
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