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It was a warm day in New York City. The sun shined so bright and the wind was perfect. It 

was a great day for boating. On the last day of school we always go to Central Park where kids 

play with remote control boats. First we go to the Alice in Wonderland Statue where I try to get to 

climb to the top. If I make it to the top then I get a reward of an ice cream cone from a park 

vendor. 

“Why don’t we have a picnic,” my mom suggested.  

“That would be fun” I exclaimed! 

Mom started to pack a small lunch and Kool-Aid in the roller cooler. 

“Mom, can we climb the Alice in Wonderland statue after lunch. 

“Of course” Mom said “We always do”. 

We got into a cab and went to Central Park like we always do on the last day of the school 

year. We got to the park where mom and dad laid out the blanket and unpacked the lunch. 

“Could you pass the Kool-Aid” Richard asked? 

“Sure” I said passing him the cold glass of red juice. I turned to look at all the kids in the 

park and they all looked younger or older than me. There was one kid however that looked my 

age. 

After lunch me and my brother went to the pond to race our boats. I started sashaying when 

we started to race our boats. I always won the race because Ricky liked to run into the ducks. 

Ready to get creamed I asked. Not this time Ricky yelled. As we raced the water splashed into my 

face, but then a huge duck swam in the face of Ricky’s remote control boat. LOOK OUT!!! Ricky 

screamed at the duck. BOOM! Ricky’s boat collided with the duck and his boat flipped over as 

my boat crossed the finish line.

“HA! You got beat again Richard” I hollered so that all the kids in the park could hear.” I 

win” and with that I did my happy dance. 

Being a good sport he sighed, “I guess you win”.

After that we went home a prepared for dinner. And that was my boating experience!

The End
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