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			I really hate plane landings, but there's no way to get out of the plane without landing. Suddenly, the intercom on the plane crackles to life. A deep scratchy voice reported:
"Good evening all passengers aboard flight 4728 to Kauai, please fasten your seatbelts and close your tray tables, our plane will be landing shortly." The butterflies in my stomach turned into pigeons. I quickly fastened my seatbelt and tightly clutched my red and white polka-dot backpack to my chest. Five minutes later, the plane was on the ground. The pigeons in my stomach flew away. Ten minutes later, I took my bags and started walking to the baggage carousel.

My older sister, Autumn, and I were sitting seperately the whole ride, and I was bored out of my mind. To pass time, I dreamt that our new house would be rounded off with towering coconut and palm trees, I knew it probably wouldn't be. My family and I were moving to Kauai, last summer we stayed there for a whole month and a half, my parents liked it so much that we were moving there. For good. I wished we could stay in L.A, but no such luck. After staying in Hawai'i for so long, I didn't like it anymore. I wasn't sure if I ever would. 

  My family and I collected  our many, many, bags, then Autumn started whining about how she was  "starving". Mom told her to eat one of the peanut butter and jelly sandwiches from her bag. Autumn sighed and  uninterestedly took a sandwich from Mom's tattered canvas bag.

"The taxi's coming in five minutes." Dad announced. I  was so tired, and the hot, sticky air wasn't helping. I swore I'd fall asleep in the taxi. Suddenly, it started drizzling, slowly it turned into heavy rain. Mom and Dad loaded up two cart thingies with our luggage.  "The taxi's here!" called Dad.
I dragged myself over to the taxi, not caring about how wet I'd gotten, and slowly fell asleep in the cushy backseat of the car.
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  The next morning I found myself lying on a matress in a room full of unopened boxes. The Hawaiian sun shone on my face, creating small rainbows through the rain drops on the window. The curtains weren't even set up yet. I picked  myself out of  the matress, the only familiar object in my room, and walked down the stairs.
"Maura, is that you?" Mom yelled from downstairs.
"Uh huh" I responded. I think Mom was trying to say something important, but I wasn't paying attention, I was only half awake. When I reached the bottom of the steps, I stepped into about a foot of cool water.  "Aaaah!" I shreiked, then rubbed my eyes. Autumn was trying not to fall off of a poorly inflated pool float, and Mom was trying to scavenge our things from the water. It was 

quite a scene. "What happened?" I asked, my voice full of surprise.  The big kitchen and dining room were flooded with seawater!
"There was a storm last night." replied  Autumn, as if that explained everything.
"I  tried to warn you."  Mom sighed.
"What do we do now?" I asked in a small voice.
"We'll drive around untill the water goes down." 
Dad wasn't home, he had to go to some bank to change his adress stuff. I rolled up my pants still on from yesterday and waded to the front door. After Mom ran upstairs and returned with her canvas bag, we piled into the car and started driving. We asked her where we were going. She didn't answer. Her canvas bag was sitting in my lap. 
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			I peeked inside, my reddish, wavy hair fell over my shoulder. When I brushed it away, a big black spider, about the size of a small jar lid was crawling up the cupholder. I screamed, Autumn screamed, Mom lost control and the car teetered a little bit. A honk erupted from the car behind. My first instinct was to slam the cupholder shut, so I did. That was the biggest spider I had ever seen. I hope Hawai'i doesn't have more spiders like this in store for us. I was way to scared to open the cupholder. "What was that scream for?" Mom demanded. Autumn looked at me.
"There was a spider." I quietly replied.
"I almost crashed, girls!" Mom yelled.
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"It was a really big spider!" Autumn whined.
"Just don't do it again." Mom sighed.
"Yes ma'am." Autumn and I responded at the same time. Mom turned back and glared at us. Her glare made me feel small. She hates it when we call her ma'am. She almost crashed again after turning back. Autumn and I exchanged wide eyed glances but didn't say anything. 
"I don't like Hawai'i." I whispered to Autumn.
"Neither do I, Maura," whispered Autumn,"It's too different." I nodded in response. I had no idea what Hawai'i would throw at us next, but I did know that we had a long road ahead of us.


               		To be continued

THE END
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				Saher N.D is going into 5th grade and is not that good at swimming. She likes to play soccer, make arts and crafts, and play piano, when she is not being an author. Her favorite book is 'Front Desk' by Kelly Yang. This summer, Saher has been to sleepaway camp for the first time and Hawai'i. (Not for the first time.) A fun fact about her is that she has been speaking Chinese since she was in daycare.
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