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Just Another Day at the Beach

It was a warm day in July.  I had just woken up when Mom yelled my favorite words, “Sam, let’s get ready, we are headed to the beach!”  

It was music to my ears. I jumped out of bed, raced to get dressed, and headed downstairs for breakfast. A quick bowl of cereal, and I was ready to go!  


When we arrived, the waves were crashing against the white sand. I loved days like this. The seagulls were flying high in the sky, their familiar song ringing out into the wind. The sun was beating down on the sand and water.  

Mom lathered me up with sunscreen, and I was free to go and play. Building sandcastles was what I liked to do best.  


Armed with my pail and shovel I headed closer to the water.  Mom set up camp where I had started building so I could be under the umbrella. I spent hours building castles, knocking them over, and rebuilding them again. Mom was enjoying herself too, lost in her book.  

Before we knew it, it was time for lunch. Mom pulled out the cooler that had our picnic lunch inside. Ham and cheese sandwiches, celery and carrots, and iced tea were on the menu. I couldn’t wait to sink my teeth into the delicious looking sandwich that Mom had made this morning. Just as I was about to take a bite, a seagull swooped down and snatched it!  

As I watched the seagull race away with my sandwich, it sounded as if the waves were laughing at me! I was upset. A perfect day was ruined!  


What were we going to do?  


Of course, Mom had the answer. She had made two sandwiches for me in case I was really hungry from all the playing. She pulled another sandwich from the cooler and handed it over to me. I gobbled it up quickly so that I would not lose a second sandwich.  Mom also had a surprise for dessert—chocolate cupcakes, my favorite!  


Mom and I had a great afternoon, and headed home in time for dinner. Even though I was robbed of my first sandwich, thanks to Mom, the day was wonderful! 

