
When the rain came 
It was an ordinary day in Jack’s house. It was 

Saturday morning and the loud, blaring television 

was on downstairs and of course Jack was watching 

it. The lazy, bored boy loved television. He was 

watching his favourite cartoon when suddenly the 

news came on. “Huh, what’s this? “ questioned   Jack. 

It was a warning for Hurricane Florence, heading 

right for California!!! Mum , get in here!” shouted  

Jack.  His poor hardworking mother  trudged into the 

sitting room . “What?” “Look” Jack pointed his chubby 

finger at the ancient television.  Jacks mother gasped. 

“Come on, we need to go and stock up on food” Jack 

groaned. He sat into his mother’s old, battered car, un 

aware of the adventure that lay ahead. 

As they arrived at the supermarket it started to rain, 

“We’ll have to buy an umbrella inside” said Jack’s 

mother. Jack just grunted. As they walked through 

the aisles picking up everything they might need. 

Socks, beans, eggs, sweets, bread, cereal, chocolate 

and of course a battery powered T.V in case the power 

went. They went up to the counter to pay and grabbed 

an umbrella, but Jack had a fit and they had to get 



two. Suddenly a look of complete shock came over the 

shopkeepers face, and everyone in the shop heard a 

high pitched scream. A flash flood came through the 

door and Jack was whisked away, luckily he 

managed to grab his mother’s umbrella and he 

jumped on to it he started floating and floating and 

floating out to sea. The shell shocked boy was bored of 

drifting so as soon as land came into site he started 

to paddle with all his might. His hands were numb 

his body cold, but finally he reached a beach. He came 

to a deserted island, well what seemed to be a deserted 

island. He started to hear shouting and smell the 

scent of freshly baked pie. He found a little house and 

knocked on the door. A cheerful, plump woman 

answered and invited jack in she told him he was on 

the Aran Islands.  He stayed with her until his 

parents came to get him. They were so grateful that 

she found him that they invited her to come back with 

them. Luckily their house was not damaged, or their 

TV. 

By Ellen Henry 

(c) St Aidens 2018 

 

 

  


