
My last vacation was to Denver, Colorado with the FFA group. We went up on an 
8 hour arrow bus ride. We left on March 6, 2008 at 9 o’clock in the morning and got up 
there at around 5 or 6 o’clock. It was an awesome bus ride but at the same time it got 
really boring. We stopped in North Platte to eat lunch. Connor, Jake, John, Larrisa, and I, 
all went to eat at Quizno’s. Then after that we went and got some ice cream. We all saw a 
dollar tree, and we had time to burn so we went in there and Connor saw some bling and 
he bought that for $1. 

 
Well we got back on the bus and watched a bug’s life. The only think that was 

bad that North Platte was the last city we saw, it was all country for 5 more hours until 
we got to Denver. 

  
Then we got to the hotel, we didn’t have much time to do anything because right 

away when we were done packing we had to go and eat at Casa Bonita. Casa Bonita was 
probably one of the best places I have ever eaten. They had everything from chicken, 
beef tacos, cheese tortillas, bread, beans and all the good stuff.  
 

On that Saturday we went snowboarding. It was the first time I have ever done it 
in my life. I had a blast though it was so fun the only bad thing about it was the night 
after because I was so sore. 
 
 On Sunday we had to go home that was actually the worst part of the whole thing. 
I would love to go back and snowboard on the mountains again. That was where my last 
vacation was. 


