[bookmark: _GoBack]My Broom Stick Lesson

It’s my first ever broom stick lesson, I’ve been waiting for this for three whole weeks. I’m feeling nervous and scared but also excited. As we walked down then dark alley of the castle to the training area of the broom sticks, I could see them lying there on the floor like sticks in the forest.
Mrs Hooch our flying teacher told us all to mount a broom. I was next to a happy student called Bob who was my best friend at the school. As Mrs Hooch pointed at Bob she told him to say the word ‘fly!’ ‘fly’ shouted Bob then whoosh went the broom and up he soared nearly hitting a tree, then shooting to the right straight towards the castle wall all while this was happening his screams were getting louder and louder. Therefore we couldn’t hear the thud as he collided with the wall. He bounced and bounced but his broom seemed to have had enough of it, it raced forward and left him at the top of the castle wall while it zoomed off. Mrs Hooch shouted ‘are you ok?’ Bob replied ‘I think so’ however Bob didn’t look a happy student any more.
Mrs Hooch pointed at me and I knew it was my turn, I felt very nervous hoping I wouldn’t do the same as Bob. I shouted the word ‘fly’ and we zoomed into the air, racing forward left and right round and round the tree Bob almost hit. Up and down I went turning round I lowered slowly to the ground and said to Mrs Hooch ‘that was a great flying lesson’ Mrs Hooch replied ‘very well done’
That was my very first flying lesson over.
