
Fun in the Sandpit 
 

‘Bang’ as Mia hit the sand. “I knew you would fall Mia,” I 

said. 

 

Last year Mia and I were doing handstands in the sand pit 

because we wanted to have fun. 

 

Mia and I got in the sand pit because we were bored. I 

could hear sand waving and birds chirping. 

 

I could feel dry sand on my hands. little bits of salt sand 

was on my stomach. I could taste mother natures wind and 

sand. 

 

Mia and I were doing hand stands, in the sand pit. We were 

very bad at them. Bubbles were coming from Mia’s mouth. 

 

Mia is the funniest person in the world. 


