
When the rain came 
It had been an ordinary day for Jack. He was outside playing his 

favourite sport football. “And Jack has the ball and he is dodging 

everybody and SCORE!!” shouted Jack as he kicked the ball into the 

goals. “Back of the net!! I need to show Ronaldo my skills” Just as 

Jack picked up the ball out of the net Jack’s mom screamed “ Jack 

where were you I shouted you a million times” “Sorry” said Jack 

sarcastically. “Anyway there is a storm heading to Roscommon so 

maybe come inside” said his mom. “We are getting candles and 

other things ready” said Mom. “You can I am in the middle of a 

game” said Jack. “Ok but come into the house in about 10 minutes 

ok?” questioned Mom. “Fine” replied Jack. 10 minutes later Jack still 

wasn’t finished his match so he decided to get an umbrella and finish 

his match. He went inside and tried to grab an umbrella without his 

mom seeing. “You finished your match finally” said his mom. Jack 

jumped. “No I was just getting an umbrella so I don’t get wet” replied 

Jack. “Well I don’t think you will be able to play football with an 

umbrella in your hand” said Mom. “Well then I will try it out” said 

Jack. He ran outside before his mom could say anything else. Just as 

Jack ran outside a great gust of wind flew at him and made him let go 

of the umbrella. “Noooooo” shouted Jack. “Wait Mom has an 

umbrella. It is her favourite but I won’t let go”. Jack ran inside and 

grabbed her umbrella and ran out before she could see him. “Haha” 

said Jack. Suddenly another great gust of wind hit him again but he 

wouldn’t let go of the umbrella. Suddenly Jack realised he was lifting 

of the ground. “I am flying wait I AM FLYING!!!!” screamed Jack.  

Jack opened his eyes and realised he was in a very bumpy OCEAN!! 

“Why am I in the ocean. HELP HELP”   


