



“I can’t wait for the field trip!” said Ava excitedly. Room 14 was having a field trip to the beach with the other rooms [12,13,10,11].

“Me too!” Avy said.  Avy and Ava were best friends. Avy was 8 years old and Ava was 9 years old and they both liked field trips.

“Everybody!” the teacher called out, “I want everybody to clean and pack up for the field trip.’’

“Yay!” everyone cheered.  We all packed up and cleaned just like the teacher told us to.

Then, we waited for the bus to come.

Finally, the bus arrived and we hopped on to the bus. It was very loud because there were other classes like room 13, 12, 11 and 10 there, too. That’s over 100 kids!

“My other friend is in room 12,” Avy said to Ava. “Do you mind if I go sit with her?”

‘’Sure’’ Ava replied.
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Avy went to find her friend named Chloe. Chloe was 7 years old in Second Grade, but Avy is in Third Grade. This trip was the first time Chloe and Avy got to go on together.

“Chloe!’” Avy called out, ‘“Chloe!” Avy walked all the way down the bus. She looked at every row of seats. Avy started to get nervous.

“Avy!” said in a loud voice. It was Chloe. She was calling from the next row of seats.
“Chloe! Where have you been?” Avy asked,  as she sat in the empty seat next to her friend.
“I just found a empty seat and wanted to find you,” Chloe said.

As the bus started moving, they looked out the windows at all the cool things they went by.

“Look at that house!” Avy said, “That house shaped like a shoe!”			
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“Look!’’ Chloe said, happily. There was a sign it read, BEACH!  After a few minutes, the bus parked in the beach parking lot and everybody got off. “Want to find Ava?’’ Chloe asked. “Ok,” Avy said.They both walked onto the sandy beach. “It’s so big!” cried Avy, “We’re never going to find Ava!” “Yes we are!” said Chloe, “Look, isn’t that Ava?” Ava was building a sand castle alone. “Let’s play with her!” Avy said. They both ran to Ava’s side. “Where have you been?” asked Ava. “EWWW!” Avy shouted. There was a baby octopus on shore.	


The teacher walked over when she heard the commotion. After looking at the octopus, she said, “Don’t touch it because it could sting you.”

A veterinarian came to the beach to rescue the octopus. He used a special glove to pick it up. He put it in a tank to take back to his office.
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So... it’s alive?’’ Avy asked, she walked to the octopus and patted it.

As soon Avy left the room, the octopus climbed off from its cot and followed Avy. Avy noticed the baby octopus hugging her leg.

’’Mom?’’ Avy said, softly.

‘’Yes?’’ Avy’s Mom replied.

‘’Can we as a pet?’’she asked her Mom.

“Kids, the octopus will be fine. You can stop by the office tonight to visit him,” the vet explained.

“Can I ?’’ Avy asked the teacher. The teacher nodded. ”Yay!” Avy cheered. Avy ran to Ava and said, ‘’I’m going to see the baby octopus later!’’

“I thought you hated octopus.’’ Ava laughed. 

That night, Avy and her mom went to the vet’s office. “I’m so excited!’’cried Avy, as she walked in the room. Avy saw the baby octopus on the cot.

“It was born like that, but it was hit by a arrow,’’ said the vet. She bandaged up the wound from the arrow.
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Her mom sighed and scratching her head,  ‘’I guess we can.’’Avy, mom and the baby octopus went home together.The End
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