Holidays from Hell.
We arrived at the hotel on Thursday evening. They said it was a five-star hotel, but I wouldn’t give it one star. It was just awful. The building was next to the sea, but there wasn’t a beach. Just a few rocks, and the sea was so dirty you couldn’t swim in it.
There were big ships travelling past, and the sea was all polluted and brown. We went back to the swimming pool, but that was no better. It wasn’t a nice blue color like you would expect, and as we looked more closely, we realized that it was full of frogs. So after that, obviously we didn’t use it.
And then there was the food. I’ll never forget it. The first morning, we went downstairs for breakfast, expecting to have the usual things you get in hotels. Bread, marmalade, fruit, black coffee. Instead, we were very surprised to see lots of different types of vegetables. Carrots, peas, cabbage and a big bowl of lettuce.
I was really hungry so I decided to have some of the lettuce, but then I saw that it was moving. I looked a bit more closely and saw that the lettuce bowl was full of ants, and there were so many that they were actually moving the lettuce leaves. After that, we didn’t eat in the hotel again.
