Flooot

A white, picket fence towereo over an illuminateo path
which windeo dowwn to an emerald green riverbank. Sat
next to it was a crystal clear viver which winded down to
2 lake. Stood next to the fence was an oak tree which
grew out jet-black branches that were coateol in Lime
green Leaves, which stood on top of each one Like a knight.
Perched upown the fence was a velvet red post-box, which
glistened in the early morning light. Survounding the
veranda was a bouguet of pink and Lilac flowers, which
shined magnificently in the blinding light.

After dinner, the family sat in the Living room. Mum was sitting
tn her blood red armchalr which stood behind the wooden statrease.
She had bleach-blond hatlr, she was wearing a white t-shirt, some
denim jeans and was veding her favourite book (the winol-tn-the-
willows). Meanwhtile, her children were pLaglwg on the carpet. BLLLM
who was the older of the sibling roarved “ave it”, as he just won a home
run. His sister was rehearsing for her school play” welcome to our
Jungle...” she sang

“You sound Like a drowning cat” Billy shouted.

As the family gathered around the tv, it flickered on to ‘the
dukes of hazard’ for a breaking news announcement. The
weatherman, who was called tommy cyclone, bellowed,

‘Its gonwna be a drawmatic start to the weelk with a tropleal
cyclone coming from the west.’

Upow the horizow stood an army of billowing black clowds, making the ground
beneath it an eternal darkness. Lighting up the sky, were bolts of lightning
which stabbed the ground Like dagoers. The wind roared with vexation removing
everything tn sight.




Adter watching the news, mum began comforting her children, who were paralyzed to the spot in
fear, Don't worry we'll be olkay,” mum saio seurrying her children up the stairs trying to convinee
them. Billy and Ella obeyed and went straight to bed. Whewn they got to bed, they pressed thelr ears

on the floor Listening to thelr parent’s conversation as an ominous storm brewed outside. They heard
talk of them leaving home.

Minutes after sunrise, a truck arvived delivering a load of sandbags,
| 2 wman hopped out of the truck sorting out the bags tnto an uncluttereot
pile. Meanwhile, the river trembled n despair as the torventinl
. downpour hammeredl upon the swrface of the viver, like wmaliclous
shavds of glass waking the viver burst over the emeralod green
riverbank.

Adter packing thelr bags, the family fled on to the voad. with tears glistening in
her eyes, she pressed her hand ow the window asking herself if she will ever come
back.

Hours after the family had Lleft, the viver had finally subdued. From, the
torvential downpour and burst its banks as it rose closer to the house bg the
secondl.

Later that evening, the viver finally overcame the wall and flooded, tearing
anything that stood tn its way).

Several hours Later, the river grew bnto a Lake and soon became a sea. The rain had pievced open holes
bn the voof making it warecognisable.

Seven weeks Later, the family hit the vond heading back home. Ella staved outside the window with
a meortified Look tn her eyes.

‘Mum what hoappened?’ ELLLg asked.

‘A floodt happened’, muum replied tn, a worried towe.

Hours Later, the family returned to the house, Ella could bavely Look. It Looked
like it hadn't been used for 100 years. The house had alga growing over it
like o swarming predator. The only thing that stood the same was the white
door.
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