Trip to the North Shore

My father and | drove on a trip to the north shore in Oregon. He adores collecting shells from the sea
floor. Our first stop was the store to buy popcorn, oranges, smores, and a pair of shorts. When we
arrived at the rental, | was excited to see an organ inside the door. | practiced my favorite song, Borah!
Borah! on the organ. That night we made smores. At bedtime, we heard ghost stories on the radio. My
dad snored all night, which was hard to ignore and made my ears sore. In the morning, we did a few
short chores such as ironing my new shorts on the ironing board. Then we charged through the forest to
the shore to explore and look for seashells. | felt sorry for my poor dad because he only found 4
seashells, but | found more. | found fourteen! We sorted through our shells and | shared four with him.
Soon our trip was over so we drove north, back to our neighborhood. It was a fun adventure!



