
Amber and Isla had been best friends for as long as they could remember. They did 

everything together, from playing dress-up to exploring the outdoors. One hot summer day, 

they decided to go to the water park. They were both excited to try out the new waterslide 

that had just opened.

As they climbed up the stairs to the top of the slide, their anticipation grew. They could hear 

the screams of other riders as they zoomed down the twisting tubes of the slide. When they 

reached the top, they sat down at the entrance of the slide and looked at each other 

nervously.

"Are you ready?" Amber asked, her heart racing.

"I think so," Isla replied, her voice shaking.

Without another word, they pushed o� and began their descent down the waterslide. As they 

picked up speed, the wind whipped through their hair and the water splashed against their 

faces. They whooped and hollered as they slid down the twisting tubes, laughing and 

screaming with joy.

Finally, they reached the end of the slide and landed in the pool below. They swam to the 

edge, grinning from ear to ear. "That was amazing!" Isla exclaimed.

"I know, right?" Amber replied, her eyes shining.

They high-fived each other and then ran back up the stairs to do it all over again. From that 

day on, whenever they went to the water park, they made a beeline for the waterslide. It was 

their favorite ride, and it always brought them closer together.

 


