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My Best Holiday 

 
WALT: We are learning to write a personal story. 

WILF:      

• I am looking for a beginning, middle and end. 

• I am looking for factual events.  

• I am looking for emotions. 

• I am looking for descriptive language.   

• I am looking for writing in the past tense. 
 

When?   2019 

Where?   Mexico 

  

Who?  Me and my best friend Mary 

What?  Beginning 

-                   -Travelled to Mexico.  

                    -Arrived- tacos and rain 

Middle 

• Next day- explore the island  

• Turtle sanctuary- Tortugranja 

                              End  

• Mother turtle laying her eggs on the beach  

  

My Personal 

Target 

To use lots of feeling words 

 

 

 



My Best Holiday 

It’s difficult to choose the BEST holiday when I have been lucky to have gone 

on many lovely trips. I think however that the best holidays are really the best 

because of the people you share them with and not where you go. So, after 

a little time to think I eventually chose my holiday to Mexico in 2019! Let me 

tell you all about it.  

When we arrived at Isla Mujeres, it was like arriving in paradise! After a plane 

ride from Chicago and another plane ride from Mexico City, my best friend 

Mary and I were very pleased to be able to relax.  

The first thing we did was EAT! I had the most delicious tacos at a lovely 

restaurant on the beach. Even though it was night time, it was still very warm. 

That is until it started raining! The best thing was that it was so hot that we 

didn’t even mind. Mary and I ran back to our apartment, getting soaked by 

the lashing rain but laughing all the way. I felt so happy to be in the most 

incredible place with my best friend.  

The next day we decided to explore the island which was very small. 

Everyone drove around in golf buggies! It felt so lovely driving around with a 

gentle breeze surrounding us and seeing the beautiful island together.  

That day we saw the most incredible things-a reggae jazz restaurant, lots of 

different beach clubs, iguanas, even ancient ruins of a goddess temple with 

breath-taking views! The most memorable of all was our visit to Tortugranja in 

Punta Sur (the south point of the island). Tucked away, surrounded by sandy 

beaches with crystal clear water was a sanctuary for tortugas (turtles in 

Spanish). We found out that water levels were rising so much that there was 

less and less sand for tortugas to lay their eggs safely. This sanctuary rescued 

tortugas in danger to keep them safe. I wish I could show you the videos of 

me feeding the tortugas! (I was a little afraid they would eat me!) I also had a 

frightening encounter with a cockroach but that’s another story!  

That evening we went back to our apartment and looked out at the beach 

beneath us. We spotted something incredible! A mother tortuga digging a 

hole with her flippers where she could lay her eggs. She was working so hard 

to protect her baby tortugas. We found out that when tortugas hatch from 

their eggs they venture out in to the sea without their mothers which made 

me feel sad after all the work she did to keep them safe. The most interesting 

thing is that when baby tortugas become adults and have their own babies 

they come back to exact same spot to lay their own eggs!! How do they 

remember it?! 

Mary and I agreed that one day we would have to return to that same spot 

on our little island just like the tortugas.  



My trip to Mexico was magical. I loved all the days I spent there. The thing I 

will always remember most however is feeling so happy and lucky to share it 

all with my best friend.  

 

 

One of my tortuga friends!  


