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How old were you when you made your first disaster? I  was seven years 
old. I woke up to a whirring sound from downstairs. I dragged myself out of bed 
and went down to the kitchen. I walked by the kitchen and the noise got louder. I 
looked around the corner and saw that my mom was making a smoothie. I was 
not fully used to the sound of a blender working because my family didn’t make 
smoothies that often. First I thought that my mom was vacuuming so I didn’t 
know it was a blender at first but then I realized it was. 
​ I came up to her and said, “Good morning.” 

The noise was so loud that she didn't hear me. She was doing the dishes, 
so I thought I could help since she was so focused on making the smoothie. I put 
all the other fruits in the blender and plugged it in. I thought if all the fruits were in 
I could turn it on. I didn't think I needed a lid because when I usually mix food I 
don’t use a lid so why should I do it now. I turned the knob to a high mark and 
turned it on. Suddenly, the whole thing flew out in every direction. The kitchen 
looked like I splatter painted it. I was covered in fruits and liquid that looked like 
milk. A huge blueberry landed on my shoulder and stained my shirt. My face 
looked like I dived in a pool full of fruit.  

 Mom came up to me looking happy. I was surprised, I thought that she 
would be all mad at me. She told me that you could learn from anything, even 
making a mess. And I did. 

 I grabbed a whole handful of paper towels and started to clean the floor. 
Then I noticed that there was a whole blob of the shake on the table. So I 
decided to try at least a little bit of the smoothie and licked the table. Remember I 
was only 7.  

That’s when I learned that I should never turn on a blender without a lid. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

How old are you? I know that I am seven years old. I am not the type of kid that likes to be only clean nor only dirty. I 
woke up to a whirring sound from down stars. I drag myself out of bed and go down stairs. I walk by the kitchen and 
the noise gets louder. I look around the corner and see that my mom is making a smoothie. I am not fully used to the 
sound of a blender working cause my family  doesn’t make smothers that often. First I thought that my mom was 
vacuuming. 
​ I come up to her and say “good morning”.  
The noise was so loud that she didn't hear me. Right after I thought I could help sins she was so busy. I put all the 
other  fruits in and plugged it in. I thought if all the food was in I could turn it on. I didn't think I needed a lid because 
when I mix food I don’t use a lid so why do in kow. I turned the knob to hi and turned it on. The howl thing flew out in 
every direction. The kitchen looked  like I splatter painted it. I was covered in fruits and liquid that looked like milk. 
That’s when I learned that I should never turn on a blender without a lid. Mom comes up to me looking happy. I was 
surprised I thought that she would be all mad at me. She told me that you could learn from anything. And I did. 

 I grabbed a howl hand full of paper towels and started to clean the floor. Then I noticed that there was a 
howl blob of the shak on the table 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


