					 HOMER 
					     By Grace
“With Mrs. Kahn, there will be, Grace, Zoey, Emma, Juniper, and Kate.” Mr. Faris exclaimed.  I was so excited when I heard who was with me!  Those were the names of the people driving in my car to Homer, for the overnight field-trip.  It was raining cats and dogs outside! My mom had to go and get the car for us.  When we hopped in the car, we had to find out who was siting where.  Our seating for the drive to the Homer beach was: Juniper and Kate in the back, and Zoey, Emma, and I, in the middle.  
	
	We finally got to Lands End, (zone 9) for the beach clean-up. The clean-up was really exiting.  We found two dead birds, a fish skull, and a jelly fish! We also found a load of trash, mostly cigarette butts.  We tugged a giant piece of tie-par out from under a boulder!  One of the other groups found a Japanese sign, and the adults were carrying an enormous piece of wood.  We also discovered a sliver of sea glass in the sand. 
I loved the ocean, how the sun sparkled on it. It looked like thousands of diamonds were shining down from the sky, on to the stunning turquoise water.   
 
	We got to Ageya and then left again to go on a hike, to Bridge Creek.  We talked about head waters a lot.  On the way we saw an old cabin. It had a broken window so we got to look inside. It was tiny and dark inside by the looks of it.  The walk back was ok, we kept thinking that we went down the wrong trail.  
 
	  When we got back from the hike we got to see our yurts, ours was: Humming Bird. We played a water shed game. We talked about how, if there are no people to clean the waters, then nothing will get better.  After the game we went inside and talked about marine debris, and we also wrote the story of trash.  Before I knew it, we devoured our dinners and were playing everyone’s it tag.  
	 
	That night, in our yurt I wouldn’t stop talking. I was not tired, not tired at all. Emma was yelling at me, my mom was yelling at me, Kate, Zoey, and Juniper were too. My mom yelled “Juniper, get the bean light!” I tried to hide it in my sleeping bag but I was too late, and Juniper had snatched the light out of my hands and took it to my mom. No one knew I was scared of the dark. No one knew that a have to talk when there is no light on. So I kept talking. Emma yelled “if you don’t stop talking I’m going to tell you more scary stores” I kept on talking. My mom screeched “if you keep on talking Grace you are going to have to fold the laundry for four weeks!” That shut me up for a minute. But I couldn’t get comfortable. My mom yelled at me again “Grace, I need my beauty-sleep!” I finally went to bed.

	 I woke up startled, it was still dark. I could hear Emma saying “Grace, Grace, go to bed, stop it Grace, I want to sleep.” I heard Kate and Juniper shifting in their beds and I hear someone banging on the door. Wait a minute, I can’t see Zoey or my mom. I thought in my head. I sat up and asked “Zoey, mom?” they had been locked out. Emma sat up, Juniper sat up, and Kate sat up. Kate got out of bed and opened the door for them. Zoey told us about their adventure out there. Then my mom begged us to go back to bed.   
 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	The next day was the day we are going to head home we got all ready and headed for the meeting place, for breakfast. After breakfast we got jobs and made our lunches for the drive. Finally we weighed the trash from the beach and also, all of our trash from when we were there. We picked up 103.16 pounds of trash on the beach. That was a lot of trash. Then we played a game, and packed back up for the drive home. On the way home we put: me and Emma in the back and Zoey, Kate, and Juniper in the middle. The trip was amazing, I hope I get to go again someday.          
