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“LET’S GO!” I yelled, super exited. It was the first time I went camping and it was about time. I am ten. I’m going camping with my two best friends. My mom says I did go camping when I went sleeping over at camp but for me that doesn’t. “Do we have everything? “asked dad. “I’ll check the list!”Jenna called. She’s one of my best friends. The other is Leagh.  “I’ll check in the trunk if they’re there!” Leagh called out. “Chocolate?” “Check!” “Chips?” “YEP!” “Junk Food?” “DUH!” “Sleeping Bag?” “Check!” “Flashlight?” “We have all the sleep things we need!”Leagh yelled. “Good because that’s a long list. Games?”Jenna answered.  “Wasn’t that the first thing we packed?” Leagh joked, but it acutely was.  “Girls are you sure you want so much? Hey where’s the tent?” dad asked. “Oops!”I yelled.  “Girls you are way too exited. “Said mom. “Thanks mom!” I said sarcastically. Everyone laughed. After packing the tent we were ready to go! I was so exited and I could see so was my two BFF’s, the girls I’ve known all my life and the girls I would be camping with. “Why do you girls need all that stuff?” asked mom during the ride. “Well we need the games to have fun! Obviously!”I said. “And the snacks if we get hungry!” said Leagh. “If we have any left!”Said Jenna. Everyone in the car started laughing. “We need the gear to sleep and help us survive. “Said Jenna. “Well then I guess you girls really are ready and thought this through.” Said mom. “Thanks mom.” I said. I was so happy!!!!!!!! It felt like an hour to get there, turns out we were only driving for two hours.  Thank goodness it didn’t seem that long. It was an awesome set up but the best part was the smoors. I, Jenna, & Leagh loved them. I don’t know about my parents but I’m guessing they didn’t like them. I was glad my parents were there but Jenna & Leagh are happy their parents aren’t didn’t come. I don’t know why somebody won’t want their parents with them at, pretty much, all times. I guess that’s why their my BFF’s, because we are all different. My first camping trip is the best one anyone will have and had. I’m glad that’s over though. All those sticks in the face and mosquitoes got rather annoying. That’s why I’m not going on another camping trip for a while.                                                                                                                                                                         
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