“Rachel, You never said goodnight to me? yelled Natalia. Your 3 year old brother always says
goodnight.”Sorry mum! “ Mum rolled her eyes. “ Just shush, Riley is sleeping.” Natalia’s been a
widow for a year and is still sad.

The next evening the kids wanted to build a treehouse! They collected equipment from dads'
shed. gazing around the backyard, Riley spotted the perfect tree. Big thick branches with
beautiful lime green leaves. The next morning, both kids stomped into their mums room to wake
her up! They were so excited to start building their treehouse.When It was finally time to start
building, Riley squealed of excitement. They worked together to build the treehouse. Natalia
went inside to make lunch. The kids finally finished! They ate lunch up there while mum went
inside to relax. The kids were having so much fun until they heard something. Within minutes
there was a storm! They couldn’t get down. Mum was busy and couldn’t hear them yelling for
help! Riley started crying. They were so scared and didn’t know what to do. The ladder was too
slippery to go down and the trees were moving. Rachel’s trying to think of ways to get down
without getting hurt. She saw no one on the streets to help. Their lips went purple.

They were drenched in rain. Rachel tried to get down the ladder but it was too slippery. She had
no idea what to do, until she spotted something. In the corner, she found a towel. “ Riley, we can
use the towel as a grip on the ladder so we don’t slip!” Riley didn’t understand but he did it
anyways. They worked together to get down. As soon as they got down, they ran inside and
found mum just waking up from a nap!



