
Mark’s holidays 

Mark’s holidays just started. He had been looking forward to flying his kite and going camping 

with friends. He eagerly packed a sunblock and a small projector. 

He arrived at the campsite in the late afternoon. As he got out of his car and took a deep 

breath, he started coughing. His lungs burned and the air was thick with smoke.  

He saw his friends running towards him with frantic looks on their faces. One of them was 

wearing mittens, but before he could question it, they started explaining what had happened 

before he arrived.  

According to the friend wearing mittens, they were lighting a bonfire when they saw a large 

tooth lodged in a nearby tree. While they were distracted by the scene, their tent caught fire, 

and before they could react, the fire spread to some dry bushes next to the tent.  

It was as if someone had put a curse on them. What they had hoped would be a relaxing 

camping trip turned into a disaster in a matter of seconds.  

 

 


