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    To my granddaughter Isabella with all my love


    Michie

  


  


  


  [image: ]


  
    At 6 AM, Grandpa bent over Isabella’s bed waking her up gently.


    “Wake up Isabella, it’s time to go sailing.”


    “Yippee, we are going sailing!”

  


  
    Sailing with Grandpa always turned into an adventure. Isabella and her little sister ‘Tractor’ had packed their back- packs the night before with all the things they needed for the trip. Tractor’s real name is Olivia, but she loved tractors so much that she wanted that as her nickname.


    [image: ]


    In their bags they had brought torches, galigali, sweets, crocs, paper and pencils, a book, toothbrush, hairbrush and elastic bands for their hair, underwear and T-shirts, bathing suits and one sweater. Grandpa’s duffle bag included the tents, pillows, sleeping bags and Cocoa’s dog bowl and his dog biscuits. They needed lots of stuff. Sailing is like being a snail; you carry your house with you everywhere you go.
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    After breakfast they helped pack up the car. Cocoa, their chocolate Labrador, jumped into the boot of the car and wouldn’t come out because he did not want to be left behind. As they drove out of the driveway, Isabella yelled out her window: “Bye bye Mummy, bye bye Daddy, see you in five sleepovers.”


    That’s the way Isabella counts the nights away from home.

  


  [image: ]


  
    Sailing out of the harbor the girls saw the green bells and red nuns marking the safe way for boats. They are like traffic lights out at sea, marking the rocks and shoals so sailors know their way. As they got a little further out, dolphins came to swim alongside their boat. The girls loved seeing dolphins. Isabella loved all animals (apart from wasps and nasty bugs), especially Cocoa. Tractor got him for her third birthday.
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