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By Grace Z.


			

		

	
		
			How many stories about cruise trips have you read? This is another one!

 One day, in Seattle, my dad drove a rental car to Pier 66. We got onboard the cruise. Two long days later, the tram in Juneau was great fun. Before we went on the tram, my family and I had dinner at a restaurant named Tracy’s King crab shack. Even the bucket with the crabs said”Best Crab Legs in Town”.

On the tram, you could see thousands of trees and birds on the mountainside. 

Next day, Iwent to Skagway to go on a train with big, black, metal platforms. I’d hoped it will be a warm, sunny day, but it rained, so it was hard to see through the glass windows. 

Just then, I noticed something odd:the rain started then went out again several times. The train passed by an odd-looking dusty black cross. The cross represented two dead railroad workers who got smashed by an avalanche.

I discovered that if you use your finger to draw on the windows, it becomes clear.

“I can’t see anything,”complained my sister.
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			We hurried past the horse into the gangway of the cruise. When we went in the elevators, I asked. “Deck 13, right?” 
     “Right,” my mom answered. 
     “Time to go to bed!” My dad remarked. 
     “But I’m not tired.” I whined. 
     “Remember, our plane back home is early in the morning, so we better catch some sleep.” My dad reminded me. 
     “Fine,” I snapped.


     The next day, we arrived at Ketchikan. I thought it was boring so we went back on the cruise. The next day is July 13, the Norwegian Encore, which was my cruise, docked at Victoria B.C, Canada. The stores there didn’t look any good. Although I went in to peer at the store, it still felt boring. “Hmm,” I muttered, raking my fingers across a lollipop for sale. “Can’t they sell more useful stuff than this?”
    

In twenty five hours, the cruise sailed to Glacier Bay. Tall pale blue glaciers loomed overhead, glittering in the sunlight. “Can I use the binoculars to see up close?” I asked. “Sure,” my dad handed me the binoculars. When I used the glaciers seemed so big like it was right in front of me. 

     A few minutes later, my dad observed. “It’s getting dark, we should go back.” 
      “Fine by me.” I replied. 
On the way I saw a horse peeing. It smelled and looked so gross. 
     “Let’s get out of here. It’s so gross and stinky!” I complained.
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

Her name is Grace, and Grace is a third grader.

My mom said, “Why did you wake us up so early?” 
     “Stop complaining!” I snapped, “It’s fine! We’d wake up at that time anyways!” 
Finally, after complaining many times about how boring it was, the plane finally arrived. It is hard to be patient, but you still have to wait. 

In the morning, we ate breakfast, and took a shuttle to the Seattle airport. We waited three hours for the plane. 
     

Her favorite colors is every color, except gray, pink, and purple, although her top six is red, ruby red, fire red, scarlet, and black.

Her favorite things to do is read and ride her bike.

She hopes one day she can chat with a real Olympic champion.

Her hidden talent is her imagination.
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