
When the tsunami came! 
It was an ordinary Saturday evening. Lucas was in the front yard playing with his toys. 

Suddenly he heard a loud, rumbling noise. He looked out at the ocean to see if something 

was going on. Suddenly a giant, thrashing wave was coming at him. His legs couldn’t move. 

He stared at the wave in shock as it moved closer to him and then.... That was all he could 

remember. 

Now here he was, somewhere in the middle of the ocean, sitting in an umbrella and holding 

another small, blue one over his head. Both of which he had found floating in the ocean. 

How he was surpossed to get home now and where was home. Was it North, West, East, 

South. He didn’t know. The giant waves came splashing down against the umbrellas. Lucas 

was only six years old and now he was all alone somewhere in the middle of the ocean. He 

was tired and hungry but he was afraid to too sleep in case his umbrella toppled over. That 

was when he remembered that he had a chocolate bar in his rain jacket’s pocket. He ate the 

bar and it didn’t really fill him up but it was at least something. Lucas screamed for help. The 

poor boy had never been so frightened in all of his life.  He screamed and called but no one 

could hear him. He didn’t know what to do he started to cry and wished he was home in his 

warm, cosy bed. With his small, blue teddy bear that he had since he was born. He wanted 

his mom. He wanted to hug her and feel her love. 

Suddenly Lucas had an idea. He saw a pile of wood floating in the ocean. He couldn’t swim 

so he put down the umbrella, closed it and used it as a paddle. After about ten minutes of 

struggling against the wind Lucas had made it to the pile of wood. The wind was very strong 

by now and as the wood floated along the ocean’s surface. The salty water and gusting 

winds stung Lucas’s face as he floated along. After a while Lucas accidently fell asleep. While 

he was sleeping a boat was out on the water to make sure everything was alright. They saw 

Lucas curled up in a ball and picked him up onto the boat. 

When Lucas finally woke up he was at home in his bed with his small, blue teddy bear 

hugged tightly next to him. The sun peeked in from his window and Lucas got out of bed. 

Turns out it was all a dream.  
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