
Our	Honeymoon	
 

 After people got married, they go to their first honeymoon. A honeymoon is a 
holiday taken by a newly married couple. This weekend, my newly wife Katrina and I are 
going to our first honeymoon in New York. But first, we have to pack our things that we 
need for our trip. Katrina packed her toiletries, her iPhone, her panty shields, her neck 
pillow, and her water bottle in case she gets thirsty. I packed extra clothes, my camera, 
and some money for our honeymoon. 
 
"All right Katrina, let's hop to it." Katrina and I got to the airport, checked our security, 
and got on the airplane. When the plane landed in New York, Katrina and I rode on a taxi 
to a hotel where we can stay on the weekends. First, we check in for a room to stay in for 
our honeymoon. Next, we went up the elevator to find a room. And finally, we unloaded 
our stuff so we can explore New York City. We went to Central Park where we walked a 
lot. We walked across Brooklyn Bridge all the way to Coney Island. Coney Island is a 
fun park where there's lots of rides and games. Katrina and I rode on the Ferris wheel, the 
roller coaster, and the New York carousel. I took a picture of us riding the carousel 
horses. Next, we played a pin ball game at the ticket booth. You have to knock down ten 
pins and get some points. Katrina tried first, she got 1 2 3 4 5 pins down. 
 
"Your turn Kermit, give it your best shot." she cheered for me, and I threw the ball at the 
pins. I scored 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 and 10 points all in a row. Then I won a Kewpie doll with 
rosy cheeks, curly hair, and a big smile. I gave it to my wife for helping me win. 
 
"Congratulations Kermit, you are a good sport, and thanks for my new doll." Katrina 
hugged her doll, and then put it in her suitcase for a souvenir to take home. We explored 
Empire State Building, the Statue Of Liberty, Yankee Stadium, and so much more in 
New York City. We took lots of pictures of our first honeymoon together. That night, we 
had a big dinner back at our hotel. Afterward, we washed up and got ready for bed in our 
hotel room. The next day was Sunday, and our honeymoon was over. Katrina and I 
packed up our stuff and checked out of the hotel. Just like before, we got back to the 
airport, checked our security, and got on the plane. 
 
"Kermit, thank you for making our honeymoon very special." Katrina turned to me. 
 
"And thank you for spending lots of time with me Katrina." I put my flipper around her. 
 
"You know Kermit, this has been the best honeymoon ever. We can't wait to tell all our 
friends back on Sesame Street about our adventure." Katrina sd. 
 
"Me too Katrina, and I can't wait till our next honeymoon. Maybe we'll go to Manhattan, 
and I can tell you about how I got married to a pig before I married you." I giggled 
happily. Katrina and I kept laughing and talking as the plane flew us all the way home to 
Sesame Street. 
 


