Man Overboard

I stood on the deck of S.S. Rajula. As she slowly moved out of Madras Ok S0
harbour, I waved to my grandparents till I could see them no more. I was T l-r
thrilled to be on board a ship. It was a new experience for me. : 'BH":'_F'A

“Are you travelling alone?” asked the person standing next to me. E'ﬁ‘:
“Yes, Uncle, I'm going back to my parents in Singapore,” I replied.

“What’s your name?” he asked.

“Vasantha,” I replied.

I spent the day exploring the ship. It looked just like a big house. There were
furnished rooms, a swimming pool, a room for indoor games, and a library. Yet, there
was plenty of room to move around.

The next morning the passengers were seated in the dining hall, having breakfast.
The loudspeaker spluttered noisily and then the captain’s voice came loud and clear.
“Friends we have just received a message that a storm is brewing in the Indian Ocean.
I request all of you to keep calm. Do not panic. Those who are inclined to seasickness
may please stay in their cabins. Thank you.”
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