
WRITE A LETTER TO A FRIEND ABOUT YOUR TRIP

Dear Grace,How are you and your family getting on? I hope everyone is fine. I await with eager anticipation to share
with you that I spend a family vacation on a .

You asked about the type of holidays I like. Everything was planned, everything was in order. Every night I
went out with friends, we had fun. How did you spend your holidays? This summer was unforgettable for me.
We ate and talked and laughed and played within the compartment. The inside of it â€” there was a guide
taking us all around â€” the Dewan-e-Aam; the Dewan-e-Khas the Zanan Khana, and so many other parts â€”
tell the story of Mughal glory. The natural beauty of this place is really worth seeing. The forenoon was thus
spent and in the afternoon we went to Sikandra, the tomb of Akbar â€” some eight kilometres away from
Agra. Now I feel ready to get back to school. Again a guide took us around. It is the end of my summer
holidays. This summer was a memorable one. It's usual for Russians to grow vegetables and fruit at summer
houses but I never do it! I look forward to your next letter. I think I'd enjoy travelling, but I've never travelled
abroad. My best regards to your papa and ma. I am happy to meet my friends and teachers. There was nothing
to do all day except for taking sunbathes and swimming. On the 1st of September I came to school and I met
my classmates whom I missed a lot. Well, let's say I don't like lying on a river bank doing nothing. Here is a
band 7. What do you feed it? Then we were to leave for our dream-destination â€” The Taj. We could feel
why people all across the world come up to witness this marvel of marvels. I had a great this summer. There
was a great enthusiasm among all Guardians â€” mothers, fathers or brothers had come to see off their wards
and with hilarity and slogans in favour of the school we left. We also sat around the camp fire and told stories
and jokes. They had been asked to bring their dinner packets from home. I spent few weeks in a summer
cottage with my grandparents. Sorry, I have to go. Remember to send me some photos of your visit. I prefer
working in my garden and hiking. The huge white dome, the tall minarets, the raised platform and the pathway
leading to it â€” green grassy with flushing fountains. The pay isn't too great but I love the job. Here are some
of them Poland, Deutchland Germany and other. On top of that, the botanical garden which is one of the main
attractions is just a walking distance away from the hotel. Next morning again, the same routine â€” an early
bath and a good breakfast and packets of packed lunch, we headed towards the last of our sight-seeing
schedule â€” Fatehpur Sikri â€” some thirty kilometres away from Agra which Akbar had specially built to be
his capital city but never permanently shifted to it. Also I was fishing with my grandfather. There were buses
ready to receive us and take us to the Dharmashala where arrangements for our stay had been pre-arranged.
Evening was desending and it was getting time for us to leave. The buses had been required to park
themselves on the other end of the market.


