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Friday 24th of October
It was 6:30 am and my first flight was about to take off. It was a scary thought but I knew I would get through it. Everyone was surrounding me and calling my name while I hopped in my small silver plane, as took off the fear got real and I didn’t think I was gonna be able to make it to Australia but that one little voice in my head was telling me that I will make it and beat the record that will never be broken by anyone else. My plane couldn’t make it from England to Australia with no stops. I was still a little scared because I have a lot of people cheering me on in England.

Saturday 25th of October...
I need to find somewhere to land so I can fill my tank up with fuel. Swoosh, A strong sand storm pulling me into the Sahara desert. As my plane tries to fight the sand storm it starts to pull harder. My plane landed hard on the floor. The terrible drop made me feel a little woozy. I carefully hopped out of my plane making sure that it wasn’t broken. 

I noticed the sun starting to set. I checked my plane properly and it seems to be okay. I looked around me and noticed I was surrounded by hot shiny sand and bushes swaying in the distance. I felt isolated out here by myself and started to notice gritty sand in my mouth. Yuck!

It’s beginning to get dark out here, I look up and see millions of bright shining stars. I can hear hissing snakes and camels grunting in the distance. I started to feel sleepy, so I went back to my plane for safety and a sleep. Tomorrow I will fill my plane with fuel and get it started so I can leave.

Sunday 26th of October
The nose of my plane slowly starts to lift off the ground, I take my map out to find the best way out of here. Everything is going smoothly until I look at the back of my plane to notice that I forgot to close the nozzle after putting my fuel in this morning. This could cause terrible problems to my engine. A Big Bang sound appears in my left ear. It turns out to be my engine that has been exposed to my fuel and I think I’m going down.
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