

The Journey – Olwyn 

It all started on a sunny winter’s day in February. I guessed that mum and dad planned to go to the beach! And of course, moi, was right! Perhaps, it was their surprise plan for Boaz’s birthday?
I felt excited because we had not been to the beach since the summer! The best bit about the beach is the food, the water, and the sand to sculpt. 
First thing in the morning, we had our normal breakfast and mum told us the happy news. We quickly packed our bags and went in the car. It took quite a while to get everyone rounded up and get in the car, but we managed!  
Dad was driving, mum sat in the passenger seat, Boaz was in the boot with the dog I was next to my beloved sister, watching tv on my kindle. As we made our way through the calm and quiet roads all I could hear was the sound of the car’s engine, my parent’s talking and Boaz playing with our dog, Eli. 
Eric my big and tall dad was happy we could go to Tankerton beach.  My mum was tired and happy.  My sister was tired and grumpy. Boaz was happy. I was tired and excited. Our journey had begun. Boaz had packed his remote-control car that he got for his birthday hoping that he could use it. He said it was waterproof, but I didn’t think so. I packed extra clothes for Boaz and I if we decided to go into the ocean. Mum said that the temperature would be freezing, but we were still hopeful!
In the car I could see Eli’s happy face, whilst he sat in the boot. Outside, I saw cars zooming past us, boy they broke the speed limit! Evergreen trees and straggly bushes whizzed past us as we travelled along the motorway. I was busy imagining the sand between my toes, the sun on my face and the wind whistling past my ears. 
Dad eventually found a good parking spot, next to JoJo’s restaurant. At last we found a place near to the toliets! We leapt out of the car, Boaz grabbed his toy car and started zooming it past everyone in the muddy grass. We ran down the hill to a secluded pebbly and sandy spot and started our adventure. 


 
