
A WRECKING BALL OF A          

SUMMER! 
Whoosh! The school door opened and all the kids were 

rushed out like an EXPOLDING packet of skittles – BIG, small 

and tiny skittles!  

My Mam, Séan and I went to Trabolgan in Co. Cork. We 

hopped into the car with our entire luggage. We were so 

excited we couldn’t wait. The journey was very long and 

boring – five hours in the car. We met at my Aunty and 

Uncle’s apartment. My cousins Nathan and Joshua were 

there too. We went and unpacked straight away. As soon we 

unpacked we went and got something to eat. After we got 

food, Sean, Josef, Nathan and I went and got milkshakes. We 

went to the arcade. I had five euro to spend. We played lots 

of Arcade games. Nathan and I stayed up until 12 o’ clock 

while Sean and Josh went to bed at 10 o’ clock. The next 

night, I took part in a talent show. I was singing and dancing 

all night. After the show, I went to the park and I stayed there 

for practically all night while my Mom and my aunty Sabrina 

were having a coffee. 

 After Trabolgan, I felt like crying. My bro Seán and I went to 

my Dad’s house. As soon I saw my Dad, I gave him a huge 

hug. As soon as we got in, he had dinner all ready. After 

dinner, we went and saw Minions in the cinema. After 



Minions, we went to Mc Donald’s. I got a Big Mac, some fries 

and a coke. We went back to my Dads house and we played 

some PS3 before we went to bed. I woke up and let my 

Nanny’s dog Fergie out for the toilet. Dad got up! Finally - I 

thought to myself. Dad made a lovely fry.  We went to the 

shop and got some goodies and drink for watching a movie. It 

was called Back to the Future 1. After the film, we went to 

the park and we went on the climbing frame. There was a 

slide on top of it. It was as high as the sky. My knees were 

wobbling like a packet of BONES. Afterwards we got an ice-

cream. It was the best ice-cream ever. I went home and I 

gave mom a hug.  Two weeks later I collected my school 

jumper. 

 

 Now I am in school and I’m waiting for the door to whoosh 

open again.  

#I can’t wait till next summer.  

By Evan Barry 
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