“..IT WAS THE BEST DAY OF MY LIFE”. 
When I was eleven years old, I attended a camping weekend with the scouts group that I form part of.

On one of the days, we woke up early at seven o’clock sharp and had a scrumptious breakfast. Afterwards, the scout leader gave a us a big surprise, we were going abseiling. We packed a small backpack including a bottle of water and a packed lunch. We boarded a minibus which took us to the village of Zurrieq, and we drove to a part of the village where there are rocky slopes.  Here, the leader showed us where the abseiling would take place. We looked slowly and carefully down, from the edge, as it seemed like a long way to go to reach the bottom. I hoped that nobody suffered from heights!
 They prepared the ropes and tied everything strongly and safely and the leader showed us the safety measures we needed to take.
First up was our scout leader, in order to be able to show us how to do it. It seemed pretty easy for him as he had tonnes of experience. After he finished, my friend Kelly and I were next. We put on our safety helmets and our safety ropes just in case we slipped and fell crashing down. Luckily, the leader said he'd go down with us, for help and for support. So, gently, I leant back holding tightly to the rope, quite nervously, and step by step I started going down.

Kelly was brilliant at it too and although we were going to slip on a couple of occasions, we knew we were in the safe hands of our leaders.

In a matter of seconds, we made it all the way down safe and sound.

We took off the helmets and safety ropes and climbed all the way back up some steps, from where we had started.

It was such an amazing experience and I have to say “It was the best day of my life”. 
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