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Where to Go on Vacation!

The summer holidays were a week away, and Zane and Daniel had already started making plans for how to spend them.

Zane said to his sister Daniel, "This time, we'll spend the holidays in Islandview."

"No, brother! I'm going to ask Papa James to take us to Hillcrest," Daniel replied.

"Wow! What's so special about Hillcrest? We are going to Islandview," Zane insisted.

Daniel did not agree with her brother. Mentioning her cousin, she said, "If Brother David goes to Hillcrest, then we will definitely go to Hillcrest too."

Zane said, laughing, "Brother David will do what I say..."

"Alright, if that's the case, I'll ask him at school today."

"Yes, do ask him. They won't make holiday plans without me."

Just then, their younger sister, who loved to dress like a boy and even styled her hair like one, entered the room. Zane saw her and said, "Daniel, Selina—"

Selina got upset and immediately shot an angry look at her older brother Zane. Understanding his mistake, Zane clasped his hands together apologetically.

"Sister! My mistake. I shouldn't have said Selina, I meant to say Liam. Yes, Brother Liam, where would you prefer to spend the holidays this time?"

Selina fell into thought. She tilted her neck and started staring into space. Zane and Daniel looked at her and smiled.

Selina put her finger on her lips and answered, "In my opinion... we should spend these holidays in Lahore."

Daniel said, "You silly..." but stopped herself, realizing her error. Meanwhile, Selina's eyebrows were furrowed. Daniel quickly said, "Sorry, you silly boy; Lahore is even hotter than Karachi. Instead of going to Lahore, why don't we just stay in Karachi?"

Zane said, "Alright, enough talk now. Get ready for school—I can hear the car horn honking."

Selina picked up her bag and said, "Papa James is waiting for us outside. I came to call you both."

"Come on, Daniel, hurry up! If we're late, Papa James will be angry."

When the three of them picked up their school bags and went outside, their dog Tommy moved away from their legs and lay down. Zane said to him, "Tommy! Come, sit in the garden. We'll play outside again when we get back from school, okay?"

Tommy was a smart dog. He loved Zane especially. When Zane said this, he went into the garden.

After school, the three siblings were standing around their cousin Hamid. They were planning how to spend the summer holidays. When no decision could be made, Hamid said, "There's still a whole week left before the holidays. We'll make a plan a couple of days before."

"No, Bhai, we want to decide now," Daniel said.

"If that's the case, then a trip to Islandview would be great this time," Hamid said.

Zane cheered and said, "See? Daniel has no idea how much fun it is to explore the old mansions in Islandview."

"Besides, those mansions aren't some stranger's; they're your mother's," Hamid added.

"Wow! Such a deserted place, and Mama Property?" Daniel said, wrinkling her nose. She didn't know that on the island called Islandview near Karachi's sea, there were mansions belonging to their mother.

Zane explained to Daniel, "These mansions belonged to Grandpa. After his passing, they came to Mama. Our mother is their only daughter. Along with other property, she also received these mansions."

"Have you seen those mansions?"

"Of course. Last year, when you and Selina went to Hyderabad with Mama, Papa James took me and Hamid to Islandview. And we had a fantastic tour of the mansions."

Hamid said, "It's a wonderful place."

Selina asked, "Are those mansions beautiful?"

"They are not exactly beautiful, but because they are very old, they are certainly strange and unique."

"Then we must see those mansions," Selina said.

"And what if Abba doesn't give permission?"

"Hey! What's there to not permit? Just wait and see how much fun we'll have there," Hamid said.

"Those mansions are worth seeing. I'm sure Abba will have no objection to us going," Zane said.

Selina clapped her hands joyfully and said, "Yes! We will see our mansions."
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Goodbye
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The summer holidays arrived. The children had already made their program for spending the holidays. The parents were also happy that their children were going on holiday near Karachi. If anyone had any trouble, they would be back soon. Besides, they themselves would come to see them once or twice a week.

Zane's mother called the children to her and said, "I'm not feeling well, otherwise I would have come to stay with you. But God did not will it. Play and enjoy yourselves there. But don't try to swim in the sea. Lest a strong wave sweeps someone away."

Hamid said, "Don't worry, Auntie. We will play by the sea, but we will not swim in it."

"And won't you all do your schoolwork?" said Zane's father, entering the room.

Selina hugged his legs and said, "Papa James, I will do my schoolwork first, then I'll play."

"Of course, my child! You are the smartest of all."

"Yeah, as if we never do our schoolwork," Zane said.

Hamid said, "We've even made a timetable for our daily tasks."

Zane's father said happily, "Bravo! That's exactly what I want, that you don't neglect your schoolwork."
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