
Guess what?  You took a cruise.  And it was 
great–clear, blue water, perfect 
temperature, great food, all of it.  Until . . . 
you hit a whale.  Yep, the cruise ship was 
going along smooth as anything, when 
you happened to see a large shape about 
to cross your path.   

“Um, whale?” you called out, a little tentatively at first since you couldn’t 
believe what you were seeing.  Then, “WHALE!” 

It was too late.  The ship collided with the huge not-fish, giving the whale 
a nasty bruise but starting the cruise ship on a course towards the bottom 
of the sea.  Luckily, as you were warning everyone of the danger, you ran 
and grabbed 3 things to take with you as you jumped ship ahead of 
everyone else.  And while you were vaulting over the rail, you noticed a 
spot of land in the distance and decided to swim to it.  Well, due to 
favorable tides you made it to the island in no time.  Glancing back 
towards the now half-sunken ship, you saw that no one else seemed to 
have spotted your island yet, as the life boats were all rowing either in 
circles or out to sea.  “Oh, well,” you thought, and proceeded to explore 
the island.   

Once of the first things to catch your attention was the mountain in the 
center of everything, probably a now-dormant volcano.  It had waterfalls 
and streams running down the sides, leading to a lush jungle.  When you 
explored a bit you found freshwater springs where the mountain met the 
jungle, taking care of the water issue.  You also saw banana, coconut, and 
mango trees, taking care of food.  Kind of.  You wished that maybe there 
was more variety, something besides fruit (as much as you may love it.)  
As you pondered that while walking back out to the beach, you noticed a 
crate coming towards the island.  As you walked closer, a wave crashed 
the crate onto the sand, popping the lid clean off.  What was inside?  
Burritos.  Seems they floated in from the cruise ship’s kitchen.  

The  
Island



Convenient.  Knowing they wouldn’t last forever, you took a burrito and 
planted it in a fertile-looking plot of land (because a burrito tree could 
come in handy in the future.)  Second food issue solved.  

Back on the beach, watching the life boats bump into each other while 
heading for parts unknown, you reflected that your situation wasn’t all 
that bad—pure spring water, all the food you’ll need, and a gorgeous 
island to live on.  You only wished for one thing at that point: music.  It 
was then that something in the water caught your eye; something else 
was floating in from the direction of the now-sunken ship.  As it got closer, 
you were sure your eyes were playing tricks on you . . . was that . . . ? 
Could it actually . . . ?  Just last night on the ship, you had been in the 
Grand Ballroom talking to the DJ there about his incredible set-up.  His 
laptop had a library with pretty much every song ever recorded, powerful 
speakers, mixing board, everything.  And there it was, sliding up onto the 
beach–it appeared that when the ship broke up, that section of hardwood 
floor with the DJ booth broke right off and floated on over.  Now if I only 
had somewhere to plug it in, you thought while leaning on the station.  
You accidentally managed to hit a button that you hadn’t noticed there, 
and a solar panel popped up from the DJ station, turning the whole 
system on.  “I lead a charmed life,” you couldn’t help saying out loud.  The 
monkey in the banana tree next to you ook-ooked his agreement. 

Now that you know that you won’t need food, water, or music on the 
island, what are the 3 things you brought with you before you jumped 
off the ship?  They can be almost anything, as long as they aren’t items 
that can easily get you off the island (helicopter, speed boat, teleporter, 
etc.) Write your 3 things in your journal, along with an explanation as to 
why you brought each thing.


