Holidays in Spain
Last summer my parents and I spent holidays in Spain. The area where we were staying is called Lorett de Mar. It’s a wonderful small town located on the Mediterranean Coast. There were lots of places where you could do shopping and have fund: shops Gucci, Dolce & Gabana, hello Kitty and McDonalds. There are several museums situated not far from the town. It can be easily reached by car. 
We landed at Barcelona airport at 8 a.m. and it took 5 hours from airport to Loret de mar to drive by bus. 

Our hotel name was Red Rose and it was just 5 min walk from the hotel to the beach as we realized the next day. It was midnight when we stepped into the hotel and immediately felt Spanish hospitality: they laid a nice dinner in a big restaurant 2 a.m. just for us. 
Next day we started to look around to understand where we were and what kind of luxuries we could find there to spend our vacation more effectively. There were 2 swimming pools in hotel: indoors and outdoors, a sauna, a dzakuzi, a bar, an outdoors tennis-court, and some other interesting things which potentially made us much happier the other days. 

Normally the beginning of the weekend was spent on the beach (but the water temperature was a little bit could for the first 4 days) with some breaks for lunch – lazy life in overall, plus in the evening we went local sight-seeing: pedestrian road in the mountings above the sea bank, local castle, museum, obviously the best restaurants and bars were visited. During this time we followed world football championships and it was so sad when Russian team was defeated by the Spanish. Can you imagine Russian people sitting in front of TV together with Spanish watching the match and …! – We lost the game! Can you imagine Spanish celebration at the evening and our feeling? No, you should have been there to feel it…
The next day we decided to make a step change: let look what kind of other things we could find in this country in addition our lazy life. It started to be boring laying in the sun! We rented a car, it gives some freedom – you can plan your travel based on your interest and you are not dependent on the guide! Let’s move ahead with the GBS navigator in the hands and with the car full of friends!
The first day of traveling and the first exiting thing: “Port Aventura” which is similar to “Disney Land” in the US. So many attractions, people and nationalities! I really enjoyed visiting different attractions but especially was excited riding the log down the river! 
The same day we were back at the hotel, the speedometer showed 600 km WOW! It’s not bad for the first day. 

The following- the adventure: “Salvatore Dali” museum. For the first day I saw that you can look at the picture from different angles and see different imaginations. I realized that the first impression for a woman at the canvas can be turned into a fisherman with a rod! And the museum was so unusual – really different what we are accustomed to see in traditional museum. For example: dark rooms with unexpected statues and canvases, black corridors with golden exhibitions, old and real “Rolls Roys” shining like silver under the sun. 

On the last day we drove to Barcelona to look Corrida.  But that was not what I had expected to see: just horrible bull’s death instead of performance. Poor bull was exhausted by 2 picadors, 6 matadors and 2 toreadors and finally killed when he was hardly standing, bleeding on the sand. There was no opportunity for him to win – just one: to be killed. We left the coliseum tribune after 25 min show started. There was a meeting in front of coliseum organized by animal defenders against bulls killing. The slogan stated: “in 2007 207 bulls were killed – you are paying for the tickets supporting to kill more”, one of the guys was laying on the street with peaks in the neck and red paint in the clothes and asphalt, showing dead, bleeding bull. People who were leaving the show at the beginning were met by applause, others by whistle and shouting. There were plenty policemen around. 
Finally the vacation was coming to the end: last shopping, last swimming in Mediterranean Sea, bus, car and finally we are back home. 

Hey, Spain I will be back next year!  
QUESTIONS:

1. Are you interested in my work?

2. Where did I spend my holidays?

3. Would you like to visit Spain after reading my story?

4. Which adventure did you enjoy more?

5. Have you ever been to Spain?

