
My Epic Holidays!!! 
Everyone in the school was gloomy and were saying 

their goodbyes to the 6th class but we were still all 

eager to get out and start our summer holidays! We 

were all watching tensely as the hands on the clock 

went round and round. Two minutes to go! Come on! 

One minute to go! Nearly there.... Suddenly, the bell 

rang and we all flooded out of the class room like 

marbles spilling out on your kitchen floor. I jumped 

into the car. When we got home, I threw my tattered 

bag into the corner of my room and shoved my 

uniform into the very back of my drawer and to the 

back of my mind. 

     That evening, my Mum and Dad set up a huge 

bonfire because it was bonfire night. All of my 

neighbours and some of my friends came. When most 

of the people were gone, my friends and I set up mini 

camp fires and roasted soft fluffy marshmallows. 

When we ran out of marshmallows, we tried roasting 

jellies and crisps. The Jellies were nice and soft but 

the crisps were burnt black! Everyone left around 3 

am, and by that time I was black from the smoke! 



     Over the summer holidays, 

my family and I went over to 

Enniscrone a lot because we 

have a caravan over there. We 

always had a great time in Enniscrone! Every day we 

jumped off the pier into the frosty Atlantic water. 

We had a ball! Sometimes we would go to the pier 

with our friends. 

Occasionally, during the day, we would play crazy 

golf. It was so much fun but so irritating when you 

didn’t get the golf ball in the hole! Every night, my 

family and I would go for a walk on the golden sandy 

beach. Sometimes, my brother my sister and I would 

climb up a huge sand dune and run all the way back 

down. It was really hard and steep to climb up but 

was so much fun running back down! Some days when 

we were in Enniscrone, we would go crab fishing. 

When we caught a crab, we would watch him walk of 

the edge of the pier and into the water below. 

Sometimes, my family and I would go to the rock 

pools. My brother sister and I would climb on the 

slippery rocks. In the rock pools we would find crabs 

hiding under seaweed and little fish swimming around. 

http://www.mobilemotorhomeservices.co.uk/caravan-repairs-servicing-kent.php


Beside the rock pools was a big white castle. The 

castle was the old seaweed baths. There was no door 

so you could go in and look at all rooms with all the 

baths in them.  

     Over the summer holidays, I went to Cork for a 

week, and stayed with my cousins. I had the best 

time ever. Every day, we did something new. My 

favourite thing that we did was when my cousin and I 

went swimming. We raced each other, we played 

volley ball and we made funny faces at each other 

under the water. I had a great time! 

     Our summer holidays are over now and we are 

back at school again. I can’t wait until next year to do 

it all over again! 
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