
   Hi I am   Aideen and I am keeping a diary of my holiday to South Africa. Day 1 and I am on a very luxurious plane. I am just about to have my dinner. I am having chicken curry and rice. Just as I was about to have my dinner Boom! The plane had crashed on a desert island. When I opened my eyes all I could see was blood and all I could hear was people screaming with pain. I tried to stay calm but I couldn’t. I was trying to find my family but they weren’t there. I looked outside to see if they were there and they were. I ran over to them and gave them a big hug. But then I looked around. There were loads of tropical trees. How are we supposed to survive here when we have no money, no food no nothing? Lets hope we can.

                 Day 2 and we are so… hungry. At 10.00 am me and Dylan had to set out and look for food. There were loads of obstacles in my way but I did manage to find a few grapes. As we came back I heard a very strange noise. We saw what we thought was a pirate’s boat. It was gigantic, black and it had a skull on it as well. We all walked simultaneously towards the boat. I bellowed, “No if we go down there they will see us and capture us!” “We have to hide,” whispered mum. “ Ahh ar there mateys!”  “What are they saying?” shouted Katie. “Shh” we all said. “Where will the treasure be today?” asked Captain Cold Feet. “They’re looking for treasure” said Dylan.

    Day 3. The pirates are still here but we’ve got a plan. Dylan is going to talk to the pirates and I am going to sneak behind them and grab the treasure. Everyone else is going to sneak onto the boat. So here goes.

“Hi there my name is Dylan and I am lost, could you help me out?” “ Well ahh ar there young lad, me name’s Captain Cold Feet”. So I went around the pirates as quiet as a mouse. I took the treasure and Dylan and I ran as fast as lightning. The treasure chest was as light as a feather. We leaped on to the boat and off we went. I opened the treasure chest. There wasn’t anything in it but then I saw a note. It said, “You found the treasure.” At least we were going home.

                                         By: Aideen 

