
The volcano  
 

 
On a normal summer night 24th of Feb 2005 in christchurch. Maddie was 
stumbling home after a big day at working at packen save. She was nearly 
home and she could smell smoke and hear crumbling but she just thought 
she was dreaming and then her face lit up. 
 
She took a step back it was a volcano “oh my god” she had heard 
something on the news well she thought she had. “Hello hello is someone 
there hello” as she was knocking on doors “no one's home where are they” 
she said to herself. “Oh i forgot everyone's at that dumb concert excepted 
mindie and her mum”. But she was not going to go there. These people 
were not your average people. “But i had to bump bump bump my heart 
was racing like a race car. 
 
 
Knock knock knock heart was still racing miss butten answered the door 
gulp as i said  
“hello umm i need your help there is a vo volcano”  
 “ WHAT “  said the old cranky lady not really caring  
“ go and play your game i’m not playing” 
 “ no but is not a game it real”. Then miss button slammed the door in 
maddie's face.  
“what “ she sighed still standing at her door then she look away the volcano 
is getting bigger. 
 
 
 
 
 



Oh my god how did i not think of this the the christchurch pier there is 
always people there and it is only a block away. Then she started to run her 
legs were getting sore but she was not going to stop. Wait people look 
there's a volcano help they all came running they were at the volcano what 
came we do i know i will climb up there what why we need to do something 
that will not help come on it's coming RUN it reached the big tree the big 
tree was a peaceful tree that comfort people it was great noooooooooo the 
tree fell squishing 3 people eww eww eww there's blood everywhere eww 
yuck  gross said a little girl what's that it's ok it's just mud no it not yes it is 
noo it's a finger. the volcano was getting bigger and bigger “we need to stop 
this” “we can not we need to go now” “ok everybody come with me”  
 
 
 
 
The people started running they all ran to the pear. “Soon this will all be 
over.” That night many people were sleeping on the pear but by the time 
they woke up it was all over. “It's over yay”.  
 
 
 
  


