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			I was thinking about Grandpa and how we always camp together. Papa always says to explore the world more, just like Grandpa did with me. And not just sit on my phone all day. Grandpa loved camping. Then, I thought what if I went camping just like me and Grandpa did before he passed? I went rushing downstairs to tell Papa. "Hi Papa" I smiled. "Hey Jordan, do you need anything?" "Um yes, I want to go camping again" "Oh sure! But why kiddo?" Papa asked. "Because I miss Grandpa, I miss going camping with him, and I miss everything about him!" I cried. "Oh I see. I miss him too" Papa mumbled "But," I asked " I want to go with my friend Nick, because he reminds me of Grandpa." ''Sure!" Papa smiled. "Really!?" "Yes! I want your Camping adventure to be almost the same when Grandpa was there." Then, I hugged Papa so tight!

Then, I mumbled to Papa "I love you". "Alright kiddo, I'm going to call Nicks parents to tell them.'' "Okay Papa!" I cheered. When Papa was calling Nick's parents. I was so happy. But, what if Nick can't come? I'm not going to get my hopes up. Then, Papa remarked "Alright kiddo, Nick can come camping this Friday". "Oh my gosh! yay!!!!" That night, I was so happy for Friday. But, it was only Monday. So I still had four more days. All the other nights and all the day time I felt the same way. Happy :). 
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			Then finally the day came. I drove to Nicks house to pick him up. We drove in our camping van. We have not been in the van in years. When I got inside the van, it was hot and stuffy. There was a lot of dry grass and dirt on the floor. I got to sit in the front. But, when Nick comes, we would sit in the back so we can talk and play games. When we got to Nick's house, he and his parents were standing outside. When I got out of the van I went straight to Nick and hugged him. After Nick put his bags in the trunk of the van, he said good bye to both of his parents . "Have fun going camping with Jordan" his mom called as we went in the van. The drive was pretty long.  We mainly went on our phones and talked. Papa put the radio on so Nick and I sang along. Finally we got there. It was just out in the middle of the woods. Grandpa and I would always go out in the middle of the woods. When we got out of the van we saw lots of Redwood trees. I also smelled the fresh forest air. All of this reminded me of the fun times with Grandpa and I in the woods.


After thinking about Grandpa for a little I helped Papa and Nick put up the tent. After we were done putting up the tent I sat on a log thinking about Grandpa again. Papa and Nick sat next to me. Papa patted my back and Nick hugged me. Then, it was time to eat. We had acai bowls. I have strawberries, blueberries and bananas in mine. Nick had the same. Papa had the same but he added coconut flakes. After we were done eating it was time to rest. It was a long day. "Good night boys" Papa mumbled. "Good night" Nick and I mumbled back.
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			It was early in the morning the next day, and Papa was still sleeping. Nick and I really wanted to play outside. But, we had to ask Papa and he was in deep sleep. So Nick and I waited a little. After about 30 minutes of waiting for Papa to wake up, I asked "Can Nick and I go out in the woods and play?" "Um, I don't want you guys to get lost, the woods are very big!" Papa trembled. "We will not get lost Papa!" I answered. "You promise?" Papa added. "We promise!" Nick and I replied. "Okay then. You guys can go. Just don't go to far. I will be here reading my book!" Papa responded. Nick and I wanted to play tag. We kept running and playing tag. After about 10 minutes of running and saying "Tag your it!" Nick and I both fell on the ground. We started laughing at each other. "Wait, Nick where are we?" I asked Nick. "I-I-I think we are lost!" Nick cried. "What are we going to do!?" I thought. Nick and I sat on the dry grass and started to cry. "Please, I hope Papa saves us! PLEASE!!!!!!!" I cried.

After about an hour we were still in the middle or the woods, lost. I should have listened to Papa. Then, I remembered when Grandpa and I got lost. I was not scared because I was with Grandpa. I remember Grandpa was brave. "Let's be brave Nick" I stated. Nick did not answer. "Was he taking a nap? It has been a long time," I thought. But Nick was not taking a nap. He was looking at a cute frog on a mushroom! "Huh? Oh! Sorry! I was looking at this cute frog on a mushroom. What did you say?". "Awwww! That is very cute! Like I was saying, let's be brave!" I smiled.
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			"How? What do you mean?" Nick asked. "What I mean is that Grandpa and I got lost before." There was a pause in my voice. I tried to stay strong. "But, Grandpa was brave. And we found our way back because Grandpa stayed brave. We need to be brave, too. If we're scared, we'll never find our way back. And we have to trust each other." Nick nodded in agreement. It seemed like he understood. Then, we started running through the woods to find our way back to Papa. 

Finally, we found Papa and the tent. Papa did not look worried. He was all happy reading his book. "Papa? Why are you not worried? We got lost!!" I asked. "Well I knew you were lost so I was going to look for you. But, I remembered when you and Grandpa were lost before. Grandpa was brave and found his way out! So I knew you would be just fine. Now you are becoming Grandpa!" Papa answered. "Ohhhhhhh! Thanks for believing in us Mr. R!" Nick added. "Yeah Papa! Thanks! Your the best! I love you." I smiled. "Love ya too kiddo." 
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