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My Clhannel Swilm

OMG we're at the airport the day has finally come!

It's like a photo shoot all our parents are here snapping away with their cameras. How
embarrassing! We get our tickets, only just managing to get away with the weight of our suitcases
especially mine! The smallest person with the biggest suitcase.

The plane journey was surprisingly quick and Sally greeted us at Gatwick airport. Here we spent

at least 20 minutes trying to load ourselves and our gigantic suitcases into the hire car. An hour and a half later we
arrived at Varne Ridge Caravan Park. As we
rolled out the car one by one we were
greeted by the Australians. We all sat in our
very homely caravan ate cake (my Mum had
baked and packed in my suitcase) and spent
a lot of time chatting, we all hit it off straight
away. It was like we had known each other
for ages.

We found out that if the weather held off we
might be going the next day, so we all piled
back into the car, went for a quick dip in
Dover harbour with the Aussies and then
rushed off to Tesco’s to stock up on food for
the boat for the next day.

Standing on the boat ready and rearing to go!

Chloe’s going first and after saying goodbye

to all our spectators we headed off round the

pier head to Shaky Beach. Chloe standing on
the beach waiting for the signal to start the swim. Off she goes and our epic swim starts at 10.55am on 5th August
2008. Second | was in, the calm clear waters were beautiful and it stayed like that for most of the time. Tasmin was
third, Amelia fourth, Alice fifth and last and by no means least Bianca ‘the Seaweed Queen’ took on all the clumps of
seaweed without a moan or a care in the world! Chloe got in for the second time, she had the delights of the sea-
weed too, she didn’t deal with it as well as Bianca, but she got through it and we were all so proud of her!

We all swam really well second time around, our spirits high as many dances, songs and jokes took place. When

Alice got in for her second time it started
to get dark so out came the glow sticks.

Along with the darkness we had thunder
and lightening and when it came to
Bianca swimming it was pitch black and
the storm was moving ever closer to-
wards us. Chloe got in and zoomed off!
We thought she was going to make it as
the coast was now in sight. But | gotin
for the last time and managed after 47
minutes with the lightening overhead to
finally touch the rocks at Cap Gris Nez!
Finished finally! Thirteen hours forty
seven minutes the best time and experi-
ence of our lives. A perfectend to a
perfect week was staying with Nick
Adams and his Mum down in London.
Thank you Nick, and thank you to every-
one that helped us.
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