
 
So I live near somewhere that there is a really big fire going on and this was my experience: 
 
Tuesday the fire starts. 
10 acres long 
Go somewhere and come back an hour later to find it’s 200 acres long 
Next day it’s 5,000 
 
Wake up on Wednesday to look outside my window only to find it looks like the first scene in the wizard of oz 
Drive to school to avoid ash that’s on the ground and raining from the sky! 
When I get to school they hand out masks and seeing everyone wearing one is resurfacing some memories… 
 
In PE we spend a whole 5 minutes Marveling at the blue spot in the sky 
 
In science we watch some videos on fires and our teacher tells us it most likely won’t be close enough to use to do any 
damage or have us evacuate. 
That’s good. 
Less worry now. 
 
Day goes on and the air quality slowly goes from very unhealthy to unhealthy for certain people  
 
Then I come home… 
AND I FIND RANDOM PEOPLE SITTING IN MY LIVING ROOM! 
I don’t want to ask my dad what’s going on cause he’s on a work call so I just lock myself in the bathroom and write 
this… 
I don’t really mind if they had their home burn down and they have to stay a while… 
(The staying part not the burning part) 
But if they have to sleep in my room is when I get protective… 
 
 
 


