
Epic Summer 

 The bus had arrived at the end of the road. I sped up the road. 

When I got to the front door, I knocked and waited for Darragh to 

open it. I ran inside, dumped my bag and lay on the couch. The 

Summer Had Arrived! 

 The all Ireland Fleadh was held in Sligo this year. On the 

Thursday of the Fleadh, Mammy, Saoirse, Naoise, Ríoghán, and I 

travelled to Sligo. We had a look around O’Connell Street and then 

went down to the Gig Rig.  We stayed at the Gig Rig until all the 

music was over. 

 On the Saturday of the Fleadh Mammy, Saoirse, Ríoghán, 

Mamo and I, travelled to Sligo again. Instead of going into the town 

we went to the Clarion Hotel to drop Mamo off and we stayed and 

listened to all the sessions going on. There were tents in corners of 

some rooms. They were filled with big huge teddies. Saoirse was in 

and out of them the whole time. 

 The next day, Sunday the Senior Céilí Band competion was on 

and I’d never miss that so Mammy, Naoise, Saoirse, Mamo, Eamon 

and I, waited in line for about 30 minutes to an hour to get in 

because we had our tickets already bought. We watched all the 

bands. They were brilliant. Shortly after, when the competion was 

over there were fireworks at the Gig Rig for the winners. Mammy, 

Naoise, Saoirse and I drove down to see them. They were good. We 

went home after that because it was about 12 o’ clock.  

 The Tuesday after the Fleadh Mammy, Saoirse, Darragh, 

Caoimhe, Naoise and I, went to Dublin Zoo. We followed the map 

around to see all the animals. The baby elephant was so cute. It was 

going to be one year old that Saturday. The hippos were very lazy 



and one of them started eating their poo. After the hippos, we ran to 

get some ice-cream. Soon after, when we all finished our ice-cream 

we followed the map to the family farm. There were lots of piglets 

and the mother pig and the father pig were separated. Following 

that, we went to the Reptile House. There was a snake in it and 

nobody could find it as it was camouflaged into the grass. In the end, 

we went to the gift shop. I got a cute little elephant and a tiger pen. I 

also made a Dublin Zoo penny with an elephant on it. It was so cool. 

 After a few days, I stayed the night at Katie’s house. Katie, 

Lorna and I, went into town and got a movie in Supervalu called “The 

Duff”. Katie and I, also got a slushie in Newsround. We then drove 

home. 

 Katie and I, slurped up our slushies while trying to think what to do. 

Frank landed home when we finished our slushies. He brought Katie 

and I to take down a bouncy castle near Ballaghderreen. Frank and I, 

opened the zips and Katie jumped on the bouncy castle and planked 

herself on the ground because she didn’t realise that the air wasn’t 

being blown in anymore. We then jumped around on the bouncy 

castle, all of us, including Frank. We flattened it like a slice of bread. 

There was absolutely no air left in it. Frank, Katie and I, wrapped it up 

and we were on our way. When we got home, we raced into Lorna’s 

hair salon and Katie did my hair. She put a bump and a plait in it. My 

hair was class. 

 At about 9:30 we watched “The Duff.” Lorna brought in a 

gigantic tray full of sweets and we had a great big party. After a while 

when “The Duff” was finished at about 12:00 we raced off to bed. 

  In bed we chatted and watched telly. We were up until about 

2:00am. The next day Sunday Lorna, Frank, Katie and I, drove to 

mass. We met Mammy, Saoirse, Callum, Ava, Darragh, Ríoghán and 



Naoise, there. After mass, we travelled into town To Pat Towey’s. 

Lorna got the newspaper and Katie and I got a bag of sweets. Lorna, 

Frank, Katie and I, zoomed back to their house. Finally when we got 

home Lorna cooked us up some sizzling rashers, sausages and white 

pudding. It was delicious. 

  A while later, Lorna, Katie and I, brought “The Duff” back to the 

extra vision machine in Supervalu. After that we went to Newsround 

and got a beautiful 99 cone. Minutes later, we left town and I got 

dropped home. I had a wonderful time. 

  Sunday night hit and I cried myself to sleep dreading the next 

morning. Monday morning bang on 8:00am I woke all of a sudden. 

Darragh’s bag hit the floor with a thud, not school again I thought to 

myself. I was outraged. I did not want to go to school, but anyway I 

heaved my bones out of bed and got dressed. The summer has gone 

and I’m back settled at school in 6th class. 

    By Caoilainn Lowry  


