The Package Lynda Seddon

Should | or should I not? | asked myself looking longingly at the brochure. “Package Deals” for
singles. Could | go on holiday on my own? What a challenge that would be. Not being abroad for over
twenty years, | haven’t a clue how or where to begin.

First thing would be to check my passport, if | can remember where | put it. After endless searching |
finally found it, and to my surprise it was still in date. Then there’s travel insurance, for someone of a
certain age, and a list of ailments as long as my arm, | would no doubt uninsurable?

After checking comparison websites, and one phone call later, | was insured for all foreseeable
“Package Deals” for a whole year! Scrambling around in my loft, | found no fewer than five suitcases
all different sizes, shapes and colours albeit very cumbersome and not suitable for a single person.
What a wonderful commodity online shopping is, | soon found a perfectly sized lightweight case with
four wheels which would serve its purpose perfectly. The booking was surprisingly straightforward,
details of flight times, transfers, excursions and payment were all emailed and printed off in no time
atall.

So far, so good. Just the taxis to sort out and my “package Deal” will soon be a reality. My initial
nervousnhess soon changed to excitement, the prospect of meeting new people, staying in a luxury
room with a balcony overlooking the harbour, what more can | want?

Well folks, I’'ve just collected my currency, my suitcase is neatly packed, so wish me “Bon Voyage” as
| jet off to make more memories and a new zest for life.









