A Trip to-Aberdeen

Ayer stepped off the boat, looking a little frightened. T rushed
forwawd to-greet her.

VISIT THE BEACH

W@W@Uced/toﬂwcw - Ayer looked much happier now - and

drove to-the beach, where we had teaw and anv Aberdeen rowie.
I explained that the rowie was v speciality fromAberdeen; o
bit like av flat sovoury rolly or pastry. Next, we went to-the
cawrnivals, where we had loty of funv on the dodgems - Ayer wos
not suwe what o cownival was, as she knew thew as the fair’.
Then we paddled invthe cold waves at the seafront, reluctantly
leawving to-go- downtoww.




W@ had our lunchv at the Bon-Appetite and thew went off to-

buy some new clothes. Ayer and I dropped into-McDonalds to-
bwy ice-creams which tasted delicious! Eventually we went to-
the Mawishal Musewm and sow the muwmmy’s treasure.

MARISCHAL MUSEUM




Iwﬁw&vem’mg/ we looked at the Art Gallery where theve was o

picture of James VII. Next we had owr dirvvner at my house -
fish fingers; beans and chips. We ended the day by watching

Ayer left the next day but we knew we would always be
friends and never forget each other.

P7; Kittybrewster School.
-




