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The Not&so-ordinary Trip 

By: Ella  
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My heart was beating as we pulled up to the house. So, this is 

it, I thought. Instead of going camping with my friends like I wanted 

to, my parents insisted on visiting my old grandma in the country. I 

didn't want to visit her because everyone said she's mysterious and 

didn't talk to people. My mom and dad said it's because she's old, 

but I thought differently. 

As I got out of the car I looked up, a breeze playing in my hair. 

The house standing in front of me had windows that drooped like 

sleepy eyes. 














