The Sonoran Desert Trip Story
A journal of a middle school kid that was on a Sonoran
Desert camping trip recently

Written and illustrated by Aiden Kim and Won Seo

Our story includes many fantastic beasts of the Sonoran
Desert. Here are some fun/interesting facts about each
creature.
Rabbit: A jackrabbit can run as fast as 40 miles per hour.

Rattlesnake: Sometimes a rattlesnake will bite
itself!

Turtle: A lifespan for the Sonoran Desert tortoise is
up to 40 years.

Javelina: A Javelina has a great sense of smell.
They rub their scents to mark territory or to greet
one another.

Desert pupfish: The average lifespan of the desert
pupfish is 6~9 months.

Coyote: Coyotes LOOK fierce, but they are very shy.
They won’t go near humans.

Bobcat:The bobcat is named for its bobbed tail.

Cactus Wren: The cactus wren builds multiple nests in
cactuses during the breeding season. Cacti provide
safety from predators.

Gila monster:The gila monster earns its name from a
river where lizards are very common.

Setting: Sonoran Desert

The Sonoran Desert covers almost 100 thousand square
miles and includes most of the Southern half of Arizona,
Southeastern California, and the state of Sonora,
Mexico. It has two mountains called Mount Kofa and
Mount Catalina. It is the hottest and most biodiverse
desert in North America and receives about 10 to 12
inches of rain per year which is more than any other
desert. Common animals include the Gila Monster,
Bobcat, Desert Bighorn, Javelina, Cactus Wren, Cactus
Ferruginous Pygmy Owl, Sonoran Pronghorn Antelope,
and toad. Plants include the Barrel Cactus, Brittle, Bush,
Desert Ironwood, Chain Fruit Cholla, Creosote Bush,
Crimson Hedgehog Cactus, Ocotillo, Palo Verde,
Saguaro Cactus, Soaptree Yucca, Jumping Cholla,
Triangle-leaf Bursage, and Velvet Mesquite. It is the only
place in the world that Saguaro Cacti grows.

Day one
My family was on a camping trip in the Sonoran
Desert when a gila monster, rattlesnake, and javelina
were on their way to an oasis. The cactus wren spotted
them and not far away, the wren also noticed us walking
to the oasis from the other side. We had been driving
through the desert to look for any odd or new animal
species, so it was pretty odd that a cactus wren was
spotting us in the middle of the desert. I noticed it not far
above the shore hurriedly flapping its wings in place as if
it was dancing. Maybe it wanted my attention or maybe it
felt threatened by my family. I don’t know the exact
reason. Anyway, we were headed straight toward the
oasis. We were thirsty, afterall. After we arrived at the
oasis, we headed out of the car to get some drinking
done. But our camping trip was ruined after we saw that

we were being spied on by a bunch of animals: the gila
monster, rattlesnake, and javelina. Oops.
The javelina seemed at first a little scary, but I was
relieved because none of the animals, not including the
rattlesnake, seemed dangerous. Of the three animals,
the rattlesnake seemed to be searching for food because
it bit mom right after I decided none of them would hurt
me and that I could take care of them. She jumped up in
pain holding her foot. I was totally speechless that I was
wrong about the animals, and before you knew it, it bit
dad, too! He yelped in surprise and began stomping his
feet. But the rattlesnake slithered away in a scurry when
I tried to stomp on it, which was kind of strange because
I had heard that rattlesnakes aren't afraid to attack
something two times bigger than its size. I was also
pretty worried because I had also heard that rattlesnakes
can be life threatening. I couldn’t lose my parents! I was
scared and didn’t know what to do so I reached in my
backpack and found all that I had was bug repellent. I
searched my dad’s backpack, too, and found that we had
not brought the proper cream. We would have to get
back to camp as soon as possible.
As we were gathering our things, beyond the few
cacti, I saw what looked like a helmet crawling toward
the water. From the distance, above the valley, I sensed

some movement. Two four-legged creatures had spotted
this lone moving creature trotting through the cacti.
They came closer and closer and I saw that it was a
coyote and a bobcat prowling toward a turtle! They
surrounded the turtle. Then the bobcat bit the turtle
which was too slow to run away from the bobcat or the
coyote. I shooed them away immediately because I was
afraid that they might bite me, too. The bobcat came
closer and closer and I bolted for my life. I was relieved,
though, that the coyote was not joining in the chase. Or
else, I would have been a trapped mouse in a
mousetrap.
Suddenly, I got an idea. Since cactus wrens make
nests in cactuses, I thought that I should hide behind a
cactus. I quickly hid behind any cactus I could find
around me. Desperate to hide, I acted like a cactus wren,
or at least followed its behaviors. Believe it or not, it
worked! The bobcat did not notice me hiding behind the
cactus. (The coyote ran away and seemed to lose
interest when I hid behind the cactus, by the way.) After
searching everywhere around different places than
where I was, it walked away. I let out a sigh of relief. But,
after a few seconds, I got incredibly terrified again
because I didn't know what to do with everyone hurt. All
of a sudden, something tapped me on my heels. I was
terribly horrified that I literally froze in place!

When I looked around my foot, I realized that it was
the gila monster. Wow. I did not expect THAT happening.
Since the gila monster is endangered, I was pretty
surprised when I saw the gila monster crawling so close
around my feet. Suddenly, it bit me.
I was horribly harmed and turned to look. I had
stepped on its tail! In addition, I was wearing sandals so I
felt extra harm in my body because the bitten part (my
ankle) was bare. Ouch! I began to worry because gila
monsters are a little bit poisonous, too. Thank goodness
the poison of the gila monster isn't enough to kill people,
though.
I was badly hurt. I couldn't run or even walk. All of a
sudden, I heard a grunting noise in the distance. I turned
to look. My parents were facing the javelina we saw
earlier by the oasis.
It came closer and closer to the turtle as if he was
attracted by jewelry. Then the javelina helped the turtle
heal. It’s tongue was out. The javelina seemed to be
licking the turtle’s scar. Then the turtle began to pick a
part of its shell for some reason. It pushed its shell
toward my mom and dad. My parents used it as a cast to
be able to walk.
Meanwhile, I was waiting beside the cactus when
suddenly, I saw a shiny blue dot in the distance. It was
the oasis. When I looked further down the path, I could

see that my parents were nearby the oasis. I was full of
delight and wanted to join in, but the oasis was so far
away and my heels were hurting. So I decided to
CRAWL to the oasis. It was pretty hard work. I spent
several hours trying to reach the oasis. I ended up barely
making progress.
While I was struggling, my parents were resting
under the shade. After a few dozen minutes with the cast
made from the turtle’s shell, my parents were completely
healed. Then as fast as lightning, something swooped
through beside them. Later on, I learned that it was a
jackrabbit bouncing by them.

My suspicious parents followed the jackrabbit. It took
a long time, but eventually, they found me beside a
cactus. Beyond the cacti, I spotted something round. The
turtle had arrived too, and was picking apart his shell for

me. I also waited a few dozen minutes with the cast on.
After I was completely healed, the javelina suggested a
big celebration to celebrate the healing of the three
people and the turtle. So the animals decided to have a
party. We jumped into the oasis and played and swam all
afternoon.

Day two
When I woke up this morning, I was surprised to find
mom and dad still sleeping at 10:00 A.M. Yesterday had
been a stressful day for all of us after all. I wanted to get

up and start the day normally, but my parents seemed to
have a different thought about spending the second day
at camp in the Sonoran. I was looking out the door when
I realized that we were out of drinking water. So when
mom and dad were snoring out in the tent, I was headed
for the oasis on my own.
After I filled exactly two whole water bottles with
oasis water and when I was about to extract the water, I
saw what looked like saws swimming in the water. I was
seeing fish everywhere. Seeing fish made me want to
catch them. So that’s the main reason I went searching
for sticks, excited to make a fishing rod and catch fish.

While I was fishing, I saw some more endangered
species around and in the water. I was really excited to
catch them, but then I remembered: if I catch an
endangered species, the population of that animal will
decrease and there will be more chances of the animal
going extinct and everyone around the world never

seeing that animal again. After all, gila monsters were
one of the many endangered species that were around
the oasis. So I decided to catch some fish and return to
the cabin.
After the water situation, I came back to the cabin to
see my parents. I was very relieved to find mom and dad
awake because It was lunchtime. We were getting
hungrier and hungrier everytime we thought about food.
So we went out to eat the meal. The problem was that
we did not have the amount of food we needed. That
meant we had to find food on our own. And that wasn’t
good, because the Sonoran Desert is not like a grocery
store. It had few animals to hunt and eat. So our only
hope was catching birds. Then, I spotted some ducks
and geese from afar which made things TEN TIMES
worse. We were very impatient because we didn’t know
how to catch birds and thought we might die because of
hunger.
But, at the last second, I remembered that I had a book
with me that showed me how to make traps to catch
birds and other little critters. So we copied a few traps
including some snares. So thanks to the traps in the
book, we were able to catch two dozen birds and four
kangaroo rats. But we decided to free the rats because
of a very special reason: they are hard to cook.

Of the twenty-four birds, two were cactus wren.
Seeing the cactus wrens made me rethink of the cactus
wren that was flapping its wings in place near the oasis
yesterday. I realized that it must have been warning us
about the predators as we were approaching.

That’s basically what happens everytime when my
family takes a camping trip to unusual places.
We cooked the other birds but we didn’t want the
cactus wrens to be cooked as well. After all, it was
warning us about the predators yesterday. So we let the
two cactus wren free.

After we had lunch, we were ready to explore. I was
half excited and half nervous. Since almost all of us were
hurt when we traveled to the oasis, I wasn't so
impressed with the idea of going into the cactuses. But
we decided to go anyway. After all, we were interested in
learning more about cacti. That’s when things got ten
times more complicated. Mom suggested making a
whole BOOK about this trip. I thought it was a terrible
idea because if we were making a book about this trip, I
didn’t want to make it so that it had embarrassing, any
sort of cute or crazy moments. If we did THAT, I would
be called names at school.
But mom had a different version of things. In fact, I
don’t even THINK mom understands middle schoolers
these days. Besides, mom has been taking notes on the
trip so maybe it could become a book someday. I guess
mom thinks our trip has been way too eventful thus far
and maybe someone will find this book entertaining. So
that PROVES that mom is gonna stick with this book
making thing.
I really don’t think it is a good idea, though.

I had to tell mom a few dozen times that we
might get bitten again before mom even got a head start
on this book.That would be even more embarrassing.
Dad was sitting beside us which I guess explains why
dad declined the whole book making thing before mom
had a chance to speak up. He overheard me saying that
getting bitten would be more embarrassing and agreed.
I was pretty relieved that mom canceled the book
making, because we did not go into the cacti since we
didn’t have to look for things to write about on this trip.
The bad news is, by this time we were already far out, so
on our way back, we couldn’t find our cabin. We had
gotten too far away from the cabin that we could not see

the lantern light in the distance. Plus, we had lost the car
we drove to get here.
So that’s basically the main reason we slept through
the night inside a waterproof tent that dad had in his
thorny backpack right beside the cactuses. I didn’t
appreciate it, but we had no choice but to sleep in the
tent. After all, we had that tent ‘just in case’, so it was
being used at the right time, right place. So that was
pretty much the only good thing about setting up dad’s
tent that night.

Day three
You know, it’s been a wild trip ever since we had to
sleep in a waterproof tent. Now our family has to sleep in
that tent PERMANENTLY, and everything has been

chaos since then. I lost my book that helped me make
traps during a sandstorm, some animal took my dad’s
backpack last night, mom lost her notebook when she
went outside to breathe, and our tent was covered in
spikes. But the WORST part is that I lost the fish I caught
the other day. And that wasn’t good, because it was
almost noon and there were no tree branches for making
a fishing pole even though we were right beside an
oasis. (In case you were wondering, it was a different
oasis than what we swam in on the first day.) We were
practically STARVING, but there was no food around.
If there’s anything GOOD that happened during the
whole experience, it’s that we were able to get water for
drinking from the dozen cacti around us. The way we did
it was by cutting the cactuses in half. It wasn’t easy,
though. Mom cut her finger while trying to cut the cacti,
and dad got poked by the thorns on one of the cactuses.
If this was what was needed to survive in the desert,
I was NOT willing to risk it.

But we still needed to drink water. The lake water was
pretty dirty, so we had to cut cactuses in order to get
drinking water. Since mom’s fingers were cut, and I was
too young to help out, my dad did the work. His hands
were all prickly when he was done with the fifth cactus,
and when we had enough drinking water for the three of
us, his body was COVERED in spikes.
My dad sat with his prickly hands drinking the water
when suddenly, something tickled his feet. I looked down
and saw a gila monster right next to his feet! Was it the
same one from our crazy first day at the oasis? It
scurried away toward the cactuses. My family followed it,
full of curiosity, and to our surprise, we saw a cabin in the
distance! But when I looked closer, I realized that it was

not OUR cabin. The lights were on and smoke was
coming from the chimney already, so I knew that some
other people were in that cabin. I thought: did people live
out here in the desert? We reached the cabin quiet as
mice in case they didn’t like company. We knocked on
the door.
“Hello, is anyone home?” my dad yelled.
Silence.
“Hi, we’re extremely sorry to bother you, but we’re
lost. Could you please help us?” my mom asked.
When the people opened the door, mom seemed
very surprised to find out that the people in the cabin
were some of her best friends. For one thing I knew,
mom’s friends were really kind, so I was pretty relieved.
It turns out that they were on a trip too. They invited us in
for some warm soup. Mom’s friends also offered us
places to sleep, which we could not deny.

So It ended up being not such a bad day after all.

Day four
I woke up at something like 1:30 this morning.
Since I woke up so early, I had nothing to do to keep
me entertained. (My parents hate it when I wake up so
early, so I could not play cards or do any sort of puzzles
or read a book or anything like that since if my mom
catches me doing that sort of thing, I’d be in huge
trouble.) Plus, I have trouble going back to sleep when I
wake up. So I just decided to go outside.
If I had to do this day all over again, I probably
wouldn’t have left.

I should have known that bobcats and coyotes are
active at night so it would be dangerous to move around
at night because I might bump into one.
And that’s exactly what happened.

It was so dark that, at first, I was puzzled. It was
fuzzy and alive. Slowly, it seemed to breathe in and out. I
realized it was a bobcat. I did not want to get caught by
one! I crept away ever so slowly so the bobcat would not
notice me.
After that bobcat experience, I realized that it was
unsafe to travel in the night. So I tried to find mom’s
friend’s cabin. But, I had gotten too far that I could not
see the cabin. Then I saw our tent in the distance. I was
pretty relieved to find our tent because my dad needed it
to get us out of the Sonoran Desert. He needed all of the
supplies we brought with us for this camping trip, and he
had lost quite a few. And one of them was that tent. So

that meant we had gone one step further to getting out of
the Sonoran Desert.
Another reason finding the tent was a good thing
was because I needed a place to sleep for the rest of the
night. I was pretty scared and so tired after being
shocked by the bobcat that my body was so weak. So,
without thinking, I fell asleep.
So I was able to get a good night’s sleep for the rest
of the night inside the waterproof tent although it was full
of thorns. One tiny exception was when I woke up at
about six just to make sure the bobcat was not there. But
after that, I did not wake up till about eleven in the
morning. Maybe the thorns on the tent protected me
throughout the night.

My parents must have been looking for me all night
because I woke up to their yelling. I caught myself
muttering, “Why did I get out of bed at half past one
again?” and I got in BIG trouble. I mean, HUGE trouble.
Dad said I needed to have a five week video game ban,
and mom agreed.
We decided to clean up the tent. This time, seeing
as how I was grounded already, I was willing to take out
the thorns, and mom approved.
Well, I wished I had known that it was a trap before I
got covered in spikes after I cleaned up the tent. I
wondered how dad might have felt yesterday when HE
was full of thorns. But it seemed as though he didn’t
mind. Because I was covered in thorns, I was in a sour
mood for the rest of the afternoon.

It took most of the afternoon to take out all the
thorns. I began making a pile of thorns and had a whole
collection of all kinds of cactus thorns when I was done.
When I was done, mom and dad left for mom’s
friend’s cabin, but I snuck the tent in my backpack just in
case I forgot where I left it.
Mom hadn’t said anything about waking up early and
going out at night since then, but I knew that if I ever did
it again, I would be in deep trouble. Mom said to me that
day that if I did that again, I would be grounded for a
whole MONTH. For today’s incident, I was prepared for
any punishment that mom could dream of. She finally
spoke and said, “I want you to write about what has
happened so far.”
I guess that’s the punishment that mom gave me.
She gets her wish. I’ll be pretty embarrassed when my
friends read about what happened on this trip one day.

Day five
My day started out rough. I woke from a nightmare
where I was being chased by a bobcat. When I saw the
time at that second, It was 8:56. Nothing to do AGAIN.
I spent the rest of the morning trying to get myself to
sleep. When I could finally get myself to get into bed, I

heard my mom saying, “It’s time to eat breakfast!” Uh-oh.
I had just been able to sleep, and I wasn’t even hungry
yet.
So I went down to eat breakfast. We were still in
mom’s friend’s cabin, and they ate this thing called
watercress salad, which is a bunch of cucumbers floating
in a pool of vinegar. I can’t stand eating it, but it was the
only thing on the menu that I could eat. Plus, mom said
not eating something that somebody offers you is
‘insulting’ to the people who give you the food, and they
would be upset I didn’t eat it. So I had to eat two whole
bowls of watercress salad.
After breakfast, I was ready to go outside and enjoy
the day, but my parents stopped me. They said this was
gonna be the day where we prepare to leave the
Sonoran Desert. I asked if this day was gonna be the last
day of this trip, and dad said there will be one more day
of camp. We needed all the stuff that was lost, and they
said I was gonna be the person that finds the tent, and
mom’s friends are gonna find the other things. When it
was time to find things, most of mom’s friends left to find
what they were supposed to. When everyone left, I gave
the tent to mom. I explained that it was in my backpack
from the fourth day. After I turned in my tent, one of
mom’s friends, Angelina, turned in what she was
supposed to find, which was my book that showed me

how to make traps. She said it was beside the lake
nearby where our tent used to be. “Really?” my parents
and I said in unison.
Even with the help of mom’s friends, we STILL didn’t
have enough things to get out of the Sonoran Desert.
That’s when it started RAINING.

Well, we weren't used to rainstorms in a desert, so
we didn’t know what to do. We were worried that we
might not find the way back and be trapped here forever.
We started wandering around the desert to find
mom’s friend’s cabin. After walking a mile, I realized that
I was at the oasis that we played in on the first day. I
remembered how fun it was to swim in the oasis. I

thought about jumping in again. I was already soaking
wet, wasn’t I? Then, I saw a bright light in the distance.
At first I thought it was a flash of lighting. And guess what
I found? I saw OUR cabin in the distance!
I was full of delight when I found the cabin. But by
the time I was done with my celebration, I realized a
whole NEW problem to deal with.

Mom and dad were nowhere in sight. Looking left and
right, I called as loud as I could. No response. All I could
hear was the heavy drops of rain. I ran to the cabin for
cover and kept looking and yelling. I sat sulking in the

rain and couldn’t tell if I was crying or if it was the rain
streaming down my face. Later on, I found out that we
were separated when we came across a fork in the road,
but that’s a different story.
I decided to go inside the warm cozy cabin and get
some sleeping done.
When the storm finally settled, I was bored and
wanted to do something. I finally decided to play in the
oasis. Luckly, one of my mom's friends, Rachel, had
found and gave me my swimming suit and my swimming
goggles before the storm when we were on the big
search. I got the goggles and my swimming suit and
decided to observe the endangered species inside the
water. This would be a lot of fun.
One of the animals I watched was the desert
pupfish. I read in a book that the desert pupfish is a rare
species of bony fish. It is a small fish, typically less than
8 cm in length. Males are usually larger than females,
and are bright blue, while females and hatchlings are
silvery or tan.
I grabbed a clear cup and picked up some pupfish to
see more clearly how they moved. I also gave it some
food to observe how they ate then compared and
contrasted to other fish and how they eat.
By the end of the afternoon, I had cups of fish all
around me. I let them go after I was done with all my

experiments. I had written all the facts about them in
mom's notebook with the pencil, which mom’s friend
Brenda found and gave both to me on the search. It was
in the other oasis, so it was soaking wet when she found
it. Thankfully it had dried overnight.
Even though I was having fun in the oasis, I still
missed my parents.

Day six
I was eating my cereal peacefully, with nothing too
special, except that my parents were missing.
That’s when I saw a jeep driving through the desert. I
ran toward it. He stopped the car. The driver had a green
vest on.
He said he was doing a study..? Was a scientist..? I
didn’t understand a word of what he was saying. But
when I saw closer at what the man was doing, I
frantically blurped out my cereal that I ate for breakfast,
because he was experimenting with a rattlesnake! I was
scared because I was reminded of the rattlesnake bite
from the first day.
I told him my parents were missing. He said that he
saw what looked like my parents. They were sleeping in

a tent that they had borrowed from him. He drove me to
their location.
That’s when I found my parents!
I was SO glad to find my parents. Mom said she was
impressed that I survived a whole day by myself and that
I didn't have to write anymore. I showed mom my chart
about the pupfish. There was a big smile on mom’s face.
I felt like I had just achieved a big goal. I had missed my
parents a lot. We were all so hungry. We had some fish
for lunch.
After we ate lunch, I realized that all of the fun of this
camping trip came from all the troubles we had gotten
through. The lesson I learned is that troubles are not
always bad. It can leave you with good things that you
can enjoy.
After I came home, I realized that I had one last
question to answer: do I want to visit the Sonoran Desert
again? After all, we had fun, but also not so fun events.
What do you think? What would you pick: visit the
Sonoran Desert or stay home? If you want to visit the
Sonoran Desert, how long would you stay?

