
The Sound Of My Alarm Clock 

Beep! Beep! Beep! 

The sound of my alarm clock had woken me up. I jumped out of 

my bed and went to put on my uniform but it was not there. I 

crept outside my door to ask Mom where it was but the house 

was silent. The Summer was here. I was on cloud nine. 

           I tiptoed back into my room to get dressed and I saw my 

shorts and t-shirt neatly folded. We were going to Spain. 

Finally, I heard Dad, Mom, Gary and Natasha getting up. Mom 

told me to get up and gather up Charlie’s toys. When I had that 

done, we brought him to the dog minder. When we arrived at 

the airport - excitement filled the air. An hour later, we were in 

the air. When we landed in Spain, we hired a car and we set off 

on the two hour journey to the holiday park. We were nearly 

asleep. When we arrived, there was a cheer and every one 

woke up. When we got out of the car Natasha took a breath 

and said “It smells like Spain”. We went into the reception and 

got the keys for the mobile home. When we got up to the 

mobile and put our things in we went to the restaurant. The 

next day we went to Puerta Ventura Theme Park. The rides 

were massive. We went on a lot of them. Dad, Gary and I went 

on a roller coaster. It brought us as far as the clouds, and then 

dropped us like a penny. When we finally got off that ride, we 

had a break but it was not long before we were up again. At 

the end of the day Mom’s phone and camera were stolen. 

When we went back to the holiday park we had a barbecue and 

went to bed. ........................................ Five days later we 

returned home. 



           A few weeks later, we went camping in Westport to meet 

my cousins from England. When we met up with them we went 

to the Theme Park there. First, we went on the canon ball slide. 

It went really fast. Then we went on the water flumes. They 

went up extremely high and it must have went down the other 

side at 100 kilometres per hour. After that, we went on pedal 

boats. They were hard to pedal and the seats were as hard as 

rocks. Not long after, we went back to our tent. Our cousins 

came with us. We had a big barbecue. The burgers were so 

tender. After the kids ate, the men took over. They let the 

barbecue go out –typical. The adults were starved. We all had 

big magnum classics and melted marsh mellows on digestives. 

That night, I was as snug as a bug on my air bed with my 

sleeping bag. The next day we packed up and went home. 

 A few weeks after we went camping, I went to bed and I woke 

up to the sound of my alarm clock. This time my uniform was 

there – neatly folded on the radiator. We were back to school. 

By Matthew Sharkey  
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