OUR TRIP TO THE SUGAR LOAF MOUNTAIN (REPORT) by Reporter Adam Moore

As our class set off to the sugar loaf at 9.20am we were very excited. We had originally planned to take the N4, M50 and N11 but sadly we were forced to take a few detours. The first was to see the Devilish Hell Fire Club. We parked there for a few minutes, and Joe told us a scary story. Then we moved on to a beautiful scenic location where the river Liffey rises, there we saw the cliff scar that the water had formed while flowing down the mountain over hundreds of years. Also two of my friends fell into the mud and one of them got their whole shoe covered in smelly mud.
We then travelled on a road named The Military Road, built to help the English move supplies to their base, which was near Glencree.. As we travelled along that historic road we saw mountains that glaciers had destroyed many years ago. 
Soon afterwards we arrived at a carpark in front of what said The Glencree Reconciliation Centre, and beside that was the ruins of an old reformatory school, where they took boys in and fed  them and showed them how to do a lot of handy things. Many of them learned trades there but some of their teachers were very cruel. The building was boarded up therefore we could  not look inside. However we did see the steel bars that were chained onto the windows and the cracks in this historical building. We than had our lunch inside the lovely GlencreeReconciliation Centre.
We then proceeded to the final part of our glorious trip "The Sugar Loaf Mountain". As the bus pulled up to the rocky car park we saw clouds drifting rapidly towards us, so a race was on....us versus the clouds. Could we get to he summit before the visibility got worse?
It was hard climbing the mountain because of all the crumbling rocks but still exiting at the same time. When we had reached the summit we could see the beautiful view. However it was getting very windy so we had to spider climb back down. It was really fun.
On the way back some of us filled in the trip questionnaire and we were back before you could say "Sugar Loaf"  As we arrived back at the school we could see our anxious parents, awaiting our return.
The next time I visit Wicklow I hope to stop in a beautiful town called Enniskerry, and find the cafe which I believe makes the best apple crumble in Ireland!!



THE END



