 The Biggest Shock in My Life
Once, when I was nine years old I went on my first trip by boat. I was so exciting.

It was the beginning of the summer. The sea wasn’t so warm. It was rather cold, so I didn’t think about swimming at all. I was spending my days with tourists, talking to them. It was so boring without swimming. 

The last day of my journey arrived very quickly. I was jumping all over the boat. Then I slipped and fell into the sea. I was freezing. I couldn’t move because I was shocked. I started to call for help. My Dad heard that and pulled me out. My heart was beating faster and faster while I was trying to calm down.
It was THE BIGGEST SHOCK IN MY LIFE!
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