I woke up at twenty past eight and walked to school.  When Mrs Veitch opened the door….. I raced in!!!!  And when the bus arrived I rushed to the back of the bus.  It took two hours and five minutes roughly.  We finally got there.  I really thought it was a shame about the dungeon.  And I also thought it was a shame about the big drawer because of the snow on the roof.  When we were at the top of the tower I went and bashed my head off the bar. Some of us was laughing at me, I was too.  But I forgot to mention the Victorian Room. There were fancy chairs and small tables.  I can’t remember anything else about that room.  We climbed up stone steps up to the top of the tower.  It was frightening.  We went back down all the stone steps and back on the bus.  It took us almost an hour and a half roughly to get back.  It took me only three seconds to get back home.
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