
The Best 

Summer Ever 

Out of the school door 

and on to the bus. The bus ride home was the best 

bus ride ever! Lorna was waiting to collect us off the 

rickety bus. Not knowing what lay ahead. Summer 

had arrived. 

 As James, Katie, Ava and I strolled down the 

bumpy, pot holey road we saw our big, blue, bouncy 

castle up. Such a surprise! We dashed in the brown 

wooden gate, past the bouncy castle, into the house 

and went straight up stairs to change. I flung my 

uniform onto the bed. After a while we were out 

bouncing on the bouncing castle. Later on, we got 

another surprise, the water slide was out! We were 

gliding and sliding down it. We had a ball. After all 

that excitement, we went upstairs and changed into 

dry clothes and had dinner. Later on, we found out we 

were having a sleepover. We had a great time. 

 During the summer, I went to the cinema twice. 

The First time I went to see “Ant-Man”. It was about a 

man who got a suit that could turn him into a man 



half an inch in size. The man made the suit to help 

people. It was a really good movie. The second time I 

went and saw “Jurassic World”. It was about a 

dinosaur park which was on an Island. A dinosaur got 

out and all hell broke loose. 

 The last week end of the Summer, I went to play 

in a tournament in Dublin called “The Volkswagen 

Junior Masters”. The trip up to Dublin was like a flight 

to Australia. When we got there we got our kit. It was 

black and white. It was savage. We lost the first 

match, drew the second and won the third meaning 

we were through to the semi-final the next day. After 

the matches we went back to the hotel. It was called 

the Clarion. I liked the hotel because it was massive. 

The second day, we had the semi-final first. I played 

right back for the semi-final. We won on penalties. 

We were into the final for the plate. I played right 

back for the final too. We won the match 2-0. The 

plate was silver but as shiny as gold.  

Before I knew it, we were on the bus going back 

to school. The best Summer ever was over. It was the 

worst bus ride ever.  

By Jack O’ Grady 


