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Lisa woke up before the sun
even peeked over the horizon. She was too excited to sleep.
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Today was the day she and her best friend, Liam, would climb aboard
a big silver airplane and zoom all the way to Mauritius for a
week of beach adventures.

She threw off her sheets,
tiptoed to her suitcase, and triple-checked that she had packed
her sunglasses, swimsuit, and goofy shark-flipper pool
shoes.
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Downstairs, Liam bounded into Lisa’s house, his curly hair bouncing
like it had its own sense of humour. “Ready for takeoff?” he
called.
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Lisa gave him a thumbs-up so enthusiastic that she nearly knocked
over her cereal bowl. Bowl-saving maneuver complete, they slurped
up the last spoonful of blueberry flakes.
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Lisa’s mom waved goodbye, handing them each a travel pillow shaped
like a slice of pizza. “You two get into no trouble,” she said
with a grin. “And bring me back a shell from the private
beach!” At the airport, Lisa and
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Liam practiced looking grown-up as they wheeled their suitcases
through security.

Liam accidentally set off the
metal detector because he forgot to remove his flashy compass
necklace. The beep was so loud that nearby travellers jumped like
startled kangaroos.
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He laughed, jingled the compass, and the guard waved him through.
Crisis averted. The airplane ride felt like a roller coaster in
slow motion. Lisa pressed her nose against the window, watching
puffy clouds drift by.
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Liam tried to count how many clouds looked like animals, but he
lost track somewhere between Cloud Monkey and Cloud Pizza.

When they finally landed,
Lisa felt a soft, warm breeze that smelled like coconuts and
adventure. A shiny, blue transfer van was waiting to take them to
the resort.
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Liam’s dad, Mr. Thompson, hopped out with a big suitcase the size
of a mini-fridge. Mrs. Thompson, his mom, smiled and handed out
chilled fruit juice in tall glasses garnished with tiny
umbrellas.
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“Welcome to island time,” she said.

“Leave your rush at the
airport!” The resort was like stepping into a
colourful treasure chest. There were two immense swimming
pools—one warm as a cozy bath, the other cool enough to
make you giggle if you jumped in too fast. Next to them, a winding
water park with slides that twisted like spaghetti.
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Beyond that lay a stretch of soft white sand and the private beach
where the waves whispered secret stories.
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On Day One, Lisa and Liam dove into the warm pool. They pretended
to be mermaids on a rescue mission, rescuing floating pool
noodles from imaginary sea monsters.
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Mr. Thompson joined in, making grand splashes that sent water
arcing through the sky.

Mrs. Thompson sunned herself
in a lounge chair, waving a map of the resort at
invisible villains.

At lunchtime, they discovered
the buffet— mountains of tropical fruits, spaghetti piled high
like little volcanoes, and ice pops the colour of rainbows.
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That evening was the first theme night at dinner: Pirate Night.
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The entire dining hall looked like a deck of a pirate ship,
complete with fake wooden barrels and nets hanging from the
ceiling.
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Guests dressed as buccaneers, wearing eyepatches, parrots on their
shoulders (plush ones, thankfully), and wielding plastic
cutlasses.

Lisa sported a sparkle-eyed
eyepatch and a cardboard pirate hat that read
“Captain Curiosity.” Liam wore a red bandana that turned him
into “Pinky Pete” for the night.
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They chased each other around the tables, declaring treasure hunts
and bumping into Mrs. Thompson, who pretended to be kidnapped by
a sneaky toy parrot.
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On Day Two, the water park
called their names. Lisa and Liam raced down the Twist-o-Rama
slide, shrieking as they whizzed through loops.
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They challenged each other to the Giant Funnel, where they spun
around inside a huge bowl before splatting into the pool.

Liam got stuck halfway
through and popped out like a cork—splash!—right next to Lisa. They
laughed so hard they nearly forgot to climb the stairs for
another ride.
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After the water park adventures, they coated themselves in thick
sunscreen that smelled like bananas and conch shells. Dinner
that night was Jungle Safari Night.
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The buffet had fruit carved into shapes of tigers and monkeys
swinging from fake vines overhead. Lisa wore a khaki vest with
pretend binoculars around her neck.

Liam donned a
floppy safari hat that covered his eyes, making him walk into his
chair more than once. Papa Thompson told jungle stories at the
table about imaginary tigers who loved pineapple chunks.
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Mama Thompson led a safari dance, stomping like elephants while
music thumped in the background. Day Three began with
glass-boat excursion.
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Lisa and Liam peered through the clear bottom of a small boat as it
glided over tropical reefs. Below, neon fish darted between
corals like fishy race cars.

Suddenly, a shy octopus waved
a tentacle at them—Lisa squealed with delight and waved back.
The boat captain pointed out a sea turtle munching on sea
grass.




“He’s wearing a natural shell
helmet,” the captain said, and everyone laughed. 

After, they tried
windsurfing. Lisa fell off immediately; the board splashed away
like a runaway raft.
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Liam managed to stand up for two whole seconds before tumbling into
the water. They spent the rest of the time riding in circles and
wiping saltwater from their eyes.
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That night’s theme was Under the Sea Banquet. Everyone dressed in
shades of blue and green.




String lights shaped like
seahorses glowed above the tables.

The buffet was piled high
with dishes named creatively: “Jellyfish Jello,” “Mermaid’s
Mousse,” and “Pirate’s Plankton Pasta.” 
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Mrs. Thompson dared Lisa and Liam to eat green seaweed salad.
Lisa grinned and said it was crunchy like rocket fuel. Liam made a
“gross face” that had everyone laughing so hard the lights
flickered.
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On Day Four, the private
beach beckoned. Liam’s dad set up a sandcastle-building
contest. Lisa and Liam were a team; they constructed a
towering fortress with seashell windows and a moat filled with
water.
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