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				One of my favorite book series of all time inspired the trip of a lifetime.  I really love the Percy Jackson books. It is an action series all about Greek mythology.  It was so cool to learn about the Olympian gods.
	My sister and I love Greek mythology so much that this summer, we went on a cruise to Greece.  I got to go to a lot of  amazing places featured in some Greek myths.  I was able to learn more about Greek mythology and Greek culture.
	One place we went to was a cave in a place called Kotor.  As my family and I walked into the cave, a cool breeze greeted us as it playfully whistled around us.  The air smelled ancient and still, like the air around us had been in the cave for centuries,

untouched by humanity.  As we climbed the steep path down, I noted that the walls, that were so brown they were almost maroon, were wet, as if sweating.  When the ground leveled out, people who were on tour group listened to a tour guide exclaim about the sights as we marveled at all the stalactites on the ceiling, stalagmites firm on the ground, stalagnates, which are two connected stalactites and a stalagmites, and popcorn stags which are baby stalagtites that look like popcorn.  Occasionally, if I was under a stalactite (they’re everywhere!), a droplet of water would fall on my shoulder.  As we got farther in, the air got cooler and and small pools of clear water appeared under some of the stalactites.  Some the size of
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			a tennis ball and some the size of a kiddy pool.  We saw a pool of still, clear, water the size of a table.  Over that was a rock the size of a car that looked like a waterfall pouring into the pool.  The rock was red from iron on one side, yellow from fine sand on the other and brown from dirt in the middle, brought from the minerals from the water slowly trickling down the rock waterfall.  We turned to around to leave and passed the waterfall rock with the pool, the stalactites with the pools, the stalagnates, the stalactites and stalagmites, the popcorn stags, and the now steep climb up out of the cave.  As I took one last look back into the cave, I vowed to myself to not forget this life changing experience.

	When we unfortunately had to leave, we left via plane.  We took a lot of pictures so we will never forget the wonders of Greece.  As we left the plane, from a 10 hour flight, a current of a thousand people past us as we slowly pushed our way through to the baggage claim.  For no specific reason whatsoever, I thought about the amazing lifting feel of the airplane ascending.  I finally realized just about how much I love traveling out of the states.  It is so fun to learn about different cultures and seeing amazing new places. One other thing I realized was to not eat the airplane food (Especially the chocolate pudding)
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			About the Author

This book was written by Camille K with her little family of four, in Pasadena where she grew up.  In her spare time her favorite thing to do is read and sleep (Those are the two most done things in her life.)  This book is dedicated to Evelyn her sister for shining her light on her life and not getting mad when Camille takes her things without asking.
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