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Goldie's Summer

Adventure

By Yubin K.


			

		

	
		
				“Yawn,” the smell of breakfast went through my nose. It was the first day of summer! I wore my clothes and went down the staircase that led to the living room. 
	“Hi Blix!” I called to my little brother, Blix. 
	”Gwodie!” he giggled. 
	"Morning honey!” my mom beamed, sipping her coffee. 
	"Hi mom!" I replied. I sat down and took a pancake. 
	"Mom?" I managed to say through a mouthful of blueberry pancakes. 
	"What?" Mom replied. I gulped. "All of my friends are going somewhere this summer.." I started. 
	"Oh honey.. we already have one!" Mom spoke. 
	"Re..really?" I stammered. 
	"Of course! Just didn't tell you!" my dad called from the kitchen. 
	"Ughhhh" I groaned. 
	"Hiya Goldie!" my sister Shelia greeted me. 
	"Hi!" I beamed. She sat down next to me and took a pancake. 
	"Well, well, well." my dad sighed as he took a seat with another plate full of pancakes.

	Then, I got a idea. 
	"May I please be excused?" I asked. 
	"Of course, honey." my mom replied. I immediately ran up to my room. I suddenly had a project to work on. 
	"Here I come, summer adventure." I thought. The next morning after breakfast I went to my parents room to borrow dad's computer: "airlines" I typed in. "Korean airlines, Hawaiian airlines, asian airlines," I saw. "Oh! Worldtime Airlines! That should be it." I thought. Then I heard footsteps coming up to dad's room. I quickly hid the computer behind my back and turned around. "Please don't let it be dad." I thought. Click. It was dad.
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				"GOLDIE?!" my dad suddenly yelled. 
	"S..sorry.." I stammered. 
	"No... can I see what's behind your back?" he coughed. 
	"No!" I shouted loudly. My dad stared at me. I gulped. "Sure." I quivered. So my dad took a peek at his computer and found that I was looking up airlines. 
	"What are you exactly doing?" my dad questioned. 
	"Just looking up airlines." 
	"Why?" 
	"I just wanted to go to a different country." 

	"Well, we'll have to ask mom about that. So can you just get out of my room?" 
	"Ok." I shivered. So I quietly walked out of my dad's room. As I went to my room, I immediately jumped onto my bed. If I couldn't go to a different country, then what could I do? My sister Shelia slowly walked into my room. 
	"What's happening?" she asked. 
	"Uh, nothing." I squeaked. 
	"Well, it seems like something is going on, because I heard yelling." 
	"Well, I'm trying to look for an airplane to go onto so that we can go to a different country this summer." I replied. 
	"Well, why?" my sister asked. 
	"Because all of my other friends are going to different countries this summer." I explained. 	"Well, ok, I guess I'll just leave you in your room so that you can just think about it." she agreed as she went back to the kitchen. I sighed heavily.  When would I be able to go on a adventure?
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				Blink, blink. It was 12:30...12:30? Had I slept over? "Oh wait. I already had breakfast." I thought to myself. I got out of bed and headed to Shelia's room. I, Goldie Sparks needed some help. When I got to Shelia's room, she was talking on the phone with her friend, so I quietly tried not to distract them. Shelia turned around and saw that I was on her bed. She signaled me to go away until she was done with the phone call. So I went and sat on the couch in the living room and started watching my favorite TV show about travelling. Then Shelia stops talking! She must be done with the call. She comes out and sits with me. 
	"So, why did you come to my room earlier?" she asked. 
	"I was going to ask if I could use your computer to search up airlines." 
	"Okay, I guess." Shelia replied. So we went to her room and she searched up airlines for me. 

	"What airline group are you looking for?" she asked me. 
	"Any kind that leads to any place in the world!" 
	"Do you mean this one?" she said, pointing to a group of around-the-world airlines. 
	"Yeah! That's the one!" l said.
	"Okay." Shelia said. She clicked on one. 
	"That one leaves today!" l  stated before she could sign up. 
	"Umm hum." she muttered. She clicked on other one. 
	"That one has five empty seats!" l exclaimed.
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				"Okay, okay." Shelia remarked.  So, she tried to sign up for the airplane, but they didn't allow kid's emails. 
	"It doesn't work." Shelia stuttered. 
	"Man!" I groaned. 
	"Well, maybe we can ask mom and dad?" Sheila requested. 
	”No!” I cried. 
	"Well, I think that's the only way we can sign up for an airplane” she inquired. 
	“Fine.” l groaned. So me and Shelia went to our parents room. 
	”Mom? Dad? So you know about the airport thing? So me and Shelia already signed up.” I trembled.

This book was written by Yubin K., and she grew up in Northern California. She wrote this book because she likes spending time with her family in the summer. When she is not writing, she enjoys playing the piano, sleeping late, and going to YogurtLand with her family. She hopes that you enjoy this story!
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