
The One Trip to Paris, France 

by Jayden B. 

 

Hi! My name is Damion and my family lives in South Dakota. I’m 13 years old. I have a 
little sister name Lance, and she is 10 years old.  My mom died of cancer. My dad, Neal, is 36 
years old. This is the story of when we started from poor to rich.  

Chapter 1 School 

I……HATE……SCHOOL. At Summer Lake School, I have no friends. That makes me so 
LONELY. I always smile and wave to people at school, but it’s not working. After school, my 
homework was soooo hard that I went to chrome. On chrome, you could not believe what I 
saw. I saw the world’s famous EIFFEL TOWER!  

Chapter 2 Lottery Ticket 

At school, I learned about the world’s famous Eiffel Tower. It’s like I’m going from lucky 
to luckier! After school, Neal’s truck needed gas, so we went to the gas station. Neal only had 
$20.00, so he spent $5.00. Soon, I found a lottery ticket. The winner wins one million dollars. So 
that was lucky, to luckier, to luckiest! 

Chapter 3 Lotter Winner 

Once we got home, I stomped down the halls. I quickly turned on the TV. My lottery 
ticket had the number “537-546-689-727”. The woman on the TV said, “And the winner is “537-
546-689-727.” 

Chapter 4 Poor to Rich 

I couldn’t believe what I saw. I double checked again, and it was the same. The girl on 
the TV said, “IF you won, come meet me at this address: 25738 Meadow Lane”. I couldn’t 
believe I got $1,000,000. 

Chapter 5 The Decision 

So, on the next day, Lance, Neal, and me went to the house. The lady on the TV was 
named Samantha. She gave us the check. That was when I told Lance and Neal and they agreed 
to go to France. 

Chapter 6 The Trip 

On the next day, we went on the TRIP! It was a 14-hour flight. When we got there, it was 
a MIRACLE! I got to learn how to speak French. I also saw what I wanted to see. It was the 
EIFFEL TOWER. My family and I had crazy fun.  



Chapter 7 The End 

Six days later…. We went back to South Dakota. For the past six days, we took pictures, 
went to museums, and ate lunch at places. I will never, ever forget that fun memory of Paris, 
France! 

 

 

 

 

 

 


