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  Foreword



Hello Reader!

I am so glad that you are reading this book. Some people think that every day is Children’s Day, but it is nice to have one special day just for kids, don’t you think? I hope you enjoy this adventure. Don’t forget to check out the other books in the series:

Carla’s Adventure in Guatemala

Carla’s Adventure in Thailand

Carla’s Adventure in Sweden

Carla’s Adventure in Mexico

Carla’s Adventure in Kenya




I would love to send you my newsletters, too. I will give you a special story about how Grandma Silvia got the traveling trunk, just for signing up. Click HERE to sign up for the newsletter.




Have fun on your trip to South Korea!

Missy
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  A Grown-up Party

  
  




Carla dashed around the living room taping balloons and streamers to the walls and windows and doorway. A table filled with cookies and candy and a cake with roses on top stood in a corner. The furniture was pushed against the walls and extra chairs had been brought from the dining room.

Carla was excited. It was Grandma Silvia’s birthday. She loved her grandma and couldn’t wait to help her celebrate. Soon the doorbell rang and the guests began arriving. Carla kept busy putting presents on a table in the corner. Most of the guests were friends of Grandma’s that Carla didn’t know. Soon the living room was full of people visiting with each other.

Carla sat on a chair and let her legs swing back and forth. No one talked to her and she felt like she was invisible. Was this all there was to the party? She sighed. There weren’t even any other kids to play with. Her best friend, Willow, was supposed to come over but she was sick. Her mother had called and said Willow had to stay in bed all day. Carla leaned back and stared at the ceiling.
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Grandma Silvia was sitting in a chair by Carla. She put her hand on Carla’s knee. She leaned over and whispered in Carla’s ear. “I’m sorry Willow isn’t here to play with you. This is pretty boring for you, isn’t it?”

Carla nodded. “Why don’t you go play with the traveling trunk?” Grandma suggested. “That would be more fun than hanging around with us grown-ups!”

Carla hugged her grandmother and hopped off her chair.

Thanks, Grandma,” she said as she left the room and headed down the hall.

Grandma Silvia’s traveling trunk was full of items from her days as a flight attendant on an airplane. She had traveled around the world and collected some great mementos. Carla loved looking at the beautiful objects. She also loved the trunk, which she had discovered could magically take her anywhere in the world!








  
  
  The Tiger

  
  




Carla turned the handle on Grandma Silvia’s bedroom door and swung it open. The room was as neat as always, with travel posters on the bright yellow walls, a sunflower covered bedspread, and the large black trunk at the foot of the bed. The silver latch on the front of the trunk shone in the sunshine that came through the large window. The curved top had four stickers on it, one from each of the countries Carla had visited. There was the Guatemala sticker with its volcano from her very first adventure. Carla rubbed the newest sticker that said ‘Viva Mexico!’ She smiled at the memory of Willow wearing a sombrero.

Carla opened the trunk slowly. The old hinges creaked loudly. The smell of roses came from inside the trunk. Carla closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Her heart started pumping a little faster. She couldn’t wait to see where the trunk would take her today.

She carefully moved aside some of the objects from her other visits, including the dress she had worn in Sweden. Something small and round caught her eye. She picked it up. It was a gold bracelet. There was a charm dangling from it. Carla held the charm between her fingers and studied it. It was a tiny tiger. It looked like a real tiger, walking through the jungle. Carla could even see its tiny teeth.

[image: Image]

She slipped the bracelet onto her wrist and stood up.

“I wonder where in the world this came from,” she said, smiling. Suddenly a bright flash of light came from the trunk and the bedroom door slammed shut!








  
  
  Bouncy Houses

  
  




Carla giggled and ran to the door. She couldn’t wait to see where the traveling trunk had taken her this time.

She opened the door and took a look around. She didn’t see the hallway to her house any more. Instead, she was inside a large building, like a mall. She could hear music and children laughing. There was a walkway and railing just outside her door. She stepped out and closed the door behind her.

Walking to the railing she looked down. Below her were many different bouncy houses.

One was shaped like a giant yellow pineapple. Another one looked like a dog house. There was a slide and a castle, too. Carla looked around and found the stairs. She hurried down and joined in the fun.

Soon Carla was breathless from jumping and laughing. She sat down on a bench for a minute to watch. A sound caught her attention.

It was like shouting, but different. Whatever it was, there was a bunch of people all shouting the same thing at the same time.

She followed the sound through an open door and saw kids standing on a giant blue mat. They were all wearing white pants and white coats tied with different colored belts. They were barefooted.
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Someone in the front shouted a command and all the kids responded by making a chopping motion with their hands and kicking with their feet. Then they froze.

“I know this!” Carla exclaimed. She started copying the kids from the sidelines. The crowd clapped for the group when they bowed at the end of their performance. Carla clapped, too.

As they left the mat, one of the boys trotted over to Carla. He was wearing a green belt with a blue stripe on it. He said something she didn’t understand and bowed to her.

“Hi, I’m Carla,” she said and bowed back to him.

The boy smiled and switched to English. “Hi, my name is Min Joon. You know Tae Kwon Do? I saw you while we were performing.”

Carla nodded. She slowly pronounced his name, “It’s nice to meet you, Meen Jun. I’ve been taking lessons for two years now. It is so much fun. You are much better at it than I am. Can I ask you a question?”

Min Joon said, “Of course. What is it?”

“Can you tell me where we are right now? Are we in China?” Carla looked down at her bracelet and played with the tiger charm.

Min Joon shook his head. “No, you are not in China. You are in South Korea. In the city of Seoul. Where is your family? You should not be alone, especially today. It is Children’s Day.”
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