Fantastic Holiday at Yogyakarta
Last week, I went to Yogyakarta with my family. My father drove the car. My mother sat beside him. My sister and I sat in the back seats.
We woke up early in the morning. My father prepared the car in the garage while mother was preparing food for breakfast and some snacks for us. My sister and I packed some clothes. After everything got ready and we had our breakfast, we left the house at six o'clock.
It was about nine A.M. We arrived at Yogyakarta. First of all we visited our uncle. We stayed there for an hour. Then we went to Parangtritis beach. We got there at eleven o'clock. There were a lot of tourists because it was holiday. I saw many foreign visitors too. My parents watched us playing with sand in the beach. We did not swim and take a bath since the wave was rough. After having lunch, we went on our picnic to the museum and Malioboro shopping centre.
We drove back to Semarang at 7 o'clock and arrived home at ten. We were tired but happy.
Scary Experience
I saw a horor film at Galaxy cinema last night. It was Pulau Hantu playing on. I read the poster on newspaper yesterday. It made me curious to see the film.
I went to the cinema alone. I went there by a bicycle. I was 8.00 when I arrived there. There had been many people queuing up to get the tickets.  I came into the cinema soon after I got my ticket. I had my seat on the forefront. And at 8.30 the movie was played on.
 
 After the movie was over, I left the cinema quickly. My watch showed 11.30 pm as I got on my bicycle. I pedaled hard on my bicycle and was soon speeding home. My thought went back to the movie I had just seen. It was a scary story. I could remember clearly a woman screaming as she was being attached by a ghost. Somehow that frightful scene stayed in my mind. And I could not forget it.
  
The road was dark and quiet. I had to pass a graveyard on the way home. As I approached the graveyard. I heard some sounds behind me. I was frightened and began to cycle faster. The sound came nearer and nearer. Then I heard a familiar voice calling me. I looked back and saw Suzana, my classmate. He had also seen the movie and was frightened too. She had cycled after me so that she would not be alone. Both of us laughed out loud over our behavior.
 We went home together. We pedaled our bicycle calmly. We both went not scared any more.
