The Rafting Trip 
By: Grace Kahn
As I stand on the dock of Jim’s landing the tree around us tower over the river. Leafs drop into the water then flow down the rest of the river. I gaze at the scarlet looking salmon swimming in the water. It moves forward then back then forward again. It’s like watching a seesaw, up and down, up and down. As we loaded onto the raft’s I tell myself I wouldn’t get splashed like last time. That didn’t last long. Before I know it I’m on the raft talking to Zoey about what shade of indigo the water is. We ended up agreeing on sapphire. I glanced up the river and I see some white water. “Look!” I shout to Zoey. She gazes up and shrieks with excitement. I look up at the trees around me and take one last breath before the water consumes me. The water came splashing down of the raft. I duck down to try to avoid getting to wet. That was not a good idea. The water splattered down on my face and into my boots. Me and Zoey were both drenched. Through my wet hair I can see Zoey looking at me with water dripping down her face. We started to laugh. 
I just got the water out of my boots when I see the two rafts up ahead on the shore. We pulled up to the shore and I jumped out of the raft. Water came over the sides of my boots, and soaked my socks again.  I groan and wade through the rest of the water to the shore. I find a dry spot by a bush and take off my boots, my socks, my jackets, and my gloves. I hang all of my gear up on the bush to dry and I grab another pair of socks from my backpack, and put them on. I grab my container with my peanut butter and jelly sandwich and start to eat. When I’m done I put my boots back on and start to walk around. I found a dead salmon that washed up on the shore. I poke it with my stick. Then I go back to my bush and put on two more dry jackets. I put my wet pair of socks and my two wet jackets into my backpack. Then I get back onto the raft. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I get into the raft and notice that the floor of the raft has two inches of water on it. This time around I’m much warmer and I plan to keep it that way. We play try not to laugh, which is a game where one person has to try not to laugh when the others do things funny to try to get that person to laugh. We also play try to catch the leaf in the water, which is a game where you lean over the water and try to catch leafs that float by the raft. I catch four bright yellow leafs and one big brown polka-dotted leaf. I also win at try not to laugh once. Me and the people on the raft play try to catch the leaf in the water the rest of the time. I see Jim’s landing up ahead and I know that my final rafting trip is coming to an end. But I’ll always remember the way the water moves and the smell of a rotting fish carcass.       
