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Summer was supposed to be great this year. So far it’s not looking that good. I’m on the way to Atoka, Oklahoma, for church camp when I should be on the way to Space Wars Lego Camp.

“Zach, come on, sing with us.” One of the camp counselors encourages me to join in with the rest of the kids.

I pretend to mouth the words to some ridiculous song. I’m trying my best to have a good attitude, but it’s nearly impossible. 

 Everything was set until my dad announced that he was sending us to a church camp that was the same week as Lego camp. My best friend, Big Teddy, had been planning with me to Lego camp, and when I told him the change of plans, he said he was in. What a friend! 

Then, last week Big Teddy’s dad called and said he had to go to Chicago to spend time with him. Since his parents are divorced and live in different states, he didn’t have a choice. So, now I’m on the way to church camp without my best friend. At least my two sisters, Felicia and Sarah, will be there, but summer is looking a little lonely for me.

Six hours later, we arrive at the camp. Tall trees surround us on the long dirt road that leads to the grounds. Now I know why they said no technology! We are truly in the middle of the woods. There probably isn’t a cell tower for miles. How’s a ten year old supposed to survive without electronics for an entire week?

The bus slows down and a large banner welcomes us. There’s no turning back now. I’m stuck here for sure!

[image: Image]

 

“This is going to be so much fun!” my little sister, Sarah, squeals as she jumps off the bus. For being six years old and away from home, she’s really excited. I, on the other hand, am not.

“I hope so,” my other sister, Felicia, sighs, “because I gave up drama camp to come here.” 

“Yeah, well, I had to give up Lego camp,” I remind her.

“But that’s for fun.” She shakes her head. “I’m taking drama next year, and I need all the practice I can get.” 

“Sorry.” I shrug. She makes it seem like going to high school is going to be so hard. Then again, everything to her is dramatic.

This is the first time we’ve been to overnight camp. I have to admit, I’m already a little homesick.  

“Zachary Soto?” A young guy with a bright blue t-shirt calls my name.

“Right here.” I raise my hand.

“Welcome to Camp Atoka. You’re on the Azul Team.”

“Thanks.” I lean forward, and he slips a blue lanyard over my head.

He holds out his hand, and I shake it. “I’m Cody, and I’m assigned to your group.”

“Cool.” I grab my bag and head to the area where the rest of the Azul Team is waiting. 

It takes a while for all the kids to get assigned to their groups. After that we head to our cabin.

“Okay, Azul Team, find the bed with your name on it,” Cody announces. 

I scan the room of twin beds and find my spot at the very end. I kind of like that I won’t be in the middle. On the bed is a tote bag from Camp Atoka. 

“Inside your bag, you’ll find 6 blue t-shirts. One for each day,” Cody tells us. “You’ll also find a map of the campground and our itinerary for the week.”

I sit on the bed reviewing the papers.
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