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Realistic Fiction (not real but could happen)



Have you ever wondered what it would be like to explore the world? Well my Grandpa goes to 
different countrys and states almost every day! I go on vacaion but not that often!



My Grandpa goes by plane and he flys it. One time he let me go woth him! He has a friend that 
can drive the plane when he is tired.



One day my Grandpa was going to Hawaii. His friend was driving the plane for him. He was going 
to check on him so he looked back at him. Then his back hit the weel and it turned the plane to 
go down. He woke up and got scared.



He started to fall and they crashed. My Grandpa was was hurting bad when they crashed. His 
friend called nine-one-one. The nine-one-one call asked where they were. He said he did’nt know.



The rescue plane said where were you heading? My Grandpa’s friend said well…we were going 
to Hawai. OK. We were almost there. How about I get in the plane and get something. Maybe I 
have maches I there. I do! I do!



I will now light all the maches and put one of the tree’s on fier. All the smoke rose and the rescue 
plane was able to see them. They got on the rescue plane and suddenly my Grandpa woke up.



He was alright but when they got to the hostpitle, the docters still had to check him. They said he 
just passed out. My grandpa said that the best trip he really had was with me. The end. 


