 

My first time on splash mountain



Sandlot freak


The first time I ever went on splash mountain at disneyland in southern california was ten years ago in february. I was really scared of what would happen. I got on the log with my mom and I almost fainted from the cold water on the seat. The log I was in was wet from other riders on the big dropand a hollowed out rough textured sructure that had a hole in the top with seats in it. I love fast stuff like the survivor ride at great america. I was a scaredy cat at the time.  I got up the first hill and as I passed, I watched the logs go down the big drop.  Another lift hill, and back on the track again.  We turned a couple of times and went down the first drop.  I Only got damp and couldn’t wait to get reallly wet.  I turned again but this time went inside the mountain. There were millions of what WED enterprises calls audio animatronics, like one of brer rabbit luaghing and saying “you’ll never catch me brer fox!”   I soon went up a lift hill like a million feet.  I then went down the biggest drop, which was fifty feet up and really fast and awesome. More animatronics, and I was back at the station, which was filled with the sounds and sights of people queing for the ride. it was the best.  In case you should know, splash mountain was inspired by the movie Song of The South.
