
GCSE Grade C Story – Enya O’Boyle  

End a story with the line; “She gave a small wave, turned and walked away” 

 “All aboard!” a male voice shouted as thousands of passengers, one by one climbed into this 

massive, white shiny boat.  I was dressed in my favourite red dress which had been bought for me by 

my Nana before she passed away. I was so excited to be going away. I had never been away from 

home and was overcome with joy a few weeks back when my mother had told me that we would be 

getting away from the plain old town we call home.  

“Emily! What are you doing?” shouted mother. “We’re about to get on the boat.” She gripped my 

hand firmly and dragged me up the creaky old oak ramp along with my older brother Tommy who 

was with us.  

When all the chaos of getting onto this magnificent boat was over I found myself chatting to a little 

girl from America called ‘Arlie’. She was very short and quiet but I soon got her chatting away. She 

had come on the boat with her grandfather who wanted to take her on her first holiday. We were 

both so excited and were running up and down the ship as if it were a race track.  

We suddenly came to a stop when a man dressed all in black stopped in front of us. “Sorry Sir!” Arlie 

quickly mumbled. The stern faced man looked down at us, “it’s alright girls” his expression quickly 

changed, “would you like to see the control rooms?”  

I didn’t take a minute to think and clutched onto Arlie’s hand and followed the strange man.  

When we got to the tiny room the man very happily said, “I’m Captain Rodgers!” I stood there and 

realised that he is the man that steers the ship. Suddenly me and Arlie stood up straight and both 

shouted “Good morning captain Rodgers!” He started to laugh and showed us around.  

It was almost dinner time so me and Arlie went to our families. After dinner I went to my room and 

thought to myself ‘this week is going to be great!’ 

The week went faster than expected. Every morning at 9:00 am sharp I would meet Arlie by the 

ballroom and then we would go exploring and each day we would find a new place to explore. One 

day we even found ourselves below deck where they keep all the cars. There were some beautiful 

ones, ones I had never seen before. It was so much fun with Arlie and we had so much in common, 

playing sport, dressing up, and making things. It felt like she was becoming my best friend.  

It was the last full day before Arlie would get off the boat and I couldn’t bear to think of it, but my 

mother sent me to bed and I just lay there awake. After my mother and brother Tommy went to bed 

I decided to make the most of Arlies last night. I went and knocked on her window. “Arlie” I said as 

quietly as I could, “Emily? What are you doing?”  

I quickly told her to come out before her grandfather woke up. We decided to sit at the front of the 

boat. We talked all night but before everyone woke up we had to go back to our rooms.  

When everyone woke up I got out of bed and looked out the window. We had stopped. I ran as fast 

as I could to Arlie’s room. It was empty. I walked back to my room confused but then I saw her in the 

corner of my eye being pushed along by the scurrying crowd ready to get off the boat.  



“Arlie!” I shouted at the top of my lungs. She gave me a small wave, turned and walked away.  


