No Dialogue
	I told my mom that I was going to get into the water. She warned me to be careful because the waves were rough today. But, I told her that I could handle it and waved goodbye. The water was icy cold and immediately gave me goose bumps. However, I braved the chilly water and got in. I immediately jumped into a wave so that my entire body was wet, from head to toe, and got used to it.

Meaningful Dialogue	
“I’m going in,” I said to my mom as I grabbed my boogie board. 
	“Please be careful, Yasmin. The waves look rough today,” she warned. 
	“I can handle it, Mom. See you later!” I waved goodbye and raced towards the water. As soon as my feet hit the icy cold waves, I had goose bumps and jumped back to the sand. “Yikes!” I yelled. “You can do this, Yasmin,” I thought to myself. “It’s just like the pool. Once you get in, you will get used to it.” I was finally able to talk myself into getting back in and immediately jumped into a wave so that my entire body was wet, from head to toe. “Ahhh. That’s better,” I said.

Meaningless Dialogue
	“I’m glad that we brought our big rainbow umbrella,” I said to my mom. “That way, I can spot you from the ocean.”
	“Yes,” agreed my mom. “It was a great idea. This beach is so crowded.”
	“I can’t wait to get into the ocean and start boogie boarding. It’s going to be so much fun.”
	“I’m glad you’re so excited. Do you have sunscreen on? I don’t want you to get burned.”
	“Yeah, I put it on at the house. I’m going in,” I said.
	“Please be careful, Yasmin. The waves look rough today since that hurricane just passed through,” she warned.
	“I can handle it, Mom. See you later!” I waved goodbye and raced towards the water. 
	
No Dialogue
[bookmark: _GoBack]	I started catching waves immediately. I loved being pushed towards the beach by the strong currents. I was getting ready to head back to our beach towels to take a break when I saw it: the biggest, most beautiful wave that my eyes had ever seen. “Wow! What a mammoth of a wave! I have to ride this one in!” I scrambled to position myself and my boogie board before the waved pummeled me. Finally, I was ready and the wave was coming. “Here goes nothing!” I shouted.
	Suddenly, I lost control. “Uh oh,” I thought. The wave was bigger than I had expected. My boogie board wasn’t going to be able to hold me against the overwhelming power of the wave. It pushed me under the water. “Glug, glug.” I couldn’t breathe. The water had taken over my lungs. “This water tastes terrible!” I thought. 
	
