
Two Lights State Park

by Liesel Bauer 



It was a sunny day and I was at Two Lights State Park in Maine. 

Now that might sound like an amusement park with rides and games, 

it’s the exact opposite. It’s a place where families go and have a 
barbecue or a family get – to - gather . And that was exactly what me, 

my family and around 30 members (including my cousin Caroline, who 

I barley knew) of my mother’s side family, were doing.

 Two Lights State Park was really pretty. There was a big, round 

circle of grass, with a couple of paths leading away. One of the paths 

led to a cliff with smooth rocks that were easy to go up and down. 

Some of the rocks had mist colored crystals that seemed to shimmer 
in the fire red light of the  sun shooting down on us. I felt like it could 

be a paradise with 5 stars just by itself. I felt excited as we walked on 

to the first rock overlooking the sea. Me and my second cousin, 
Caroline, were going to explore.



 Caroline is a pretty girl with blond hair, a little tan, and 

a big smile. She’s the type of girl who loves sports and 

outdoors, just like me. We stopped at a place on the rocks 

where the rocks looked like  smooth, curvy stairs. My 

stomach felt like it was a trampoline for grasshoppers.



“Sooo,” we said at the time. 

 There was an awkward silence. After a minute, I broke it.

 “How old are you?” I asked.

 “Eight. You?” Caroline replied.

 “Eight. “ I said, thinking about how we could be okay friends  

someday.

 Another awkward silence. I wondered what I should say. I waited. 

Caroline waited. We both waited. Finally, the one word came to me.

 “Tag!” I shouted, laughing.

 So we started playing tag. After around 10 minutes, I really started to 

get to know her. After 15 minutes, we really started to become friends. 

Good friends. Best friends. It was a wonderful moment. You know that 

saying: time flies when you’re having fun. Pretty soon the orange-sh - 

yellow glow was replace by a gray-blue sky that seemed to be shouting 

“Night time! Night time!” I started to wonder what time was it. I wondered 

if I would get to stay up till 10:00. Probably. 

 Me and Caroline started chatting about our surroundings. No more 

awkward silences. But I sure about one thing. I would always remember 

Caroline Wilson. 


