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The forest near my house. 

1 sat by the fire sipping a mug of delicious brown liquid. " 
Mmm... So chocolaty" I murmured. I was shivering under the 
big, warm, brown piece of material my mum had made for me. 
1 told my parents the whole story... 

My family had just moved to Marrang and I had asked for a 
little exploration time. I had wandered into the forest near our 
house, marvelling at all the nature. I passed wattle trees, and 
felt the dappled sunlight warm my body. I could smell 
eucalyptus leaves around me and I could taste the crisp, fresh 
air. Birds chirping, I passed huge tree trunks that went 
endlessly up and up. 1 passed enormous ferns, big enough to 
make a shelter. It was getting late and before I knew it 1 was 
seeing huge rumbling clouds covering the forest. So much time 
had passed! 1 quickly started back home, but the drops were 
quicker. They started pelting down on me. That's how 1 got 
caught in the cascading cats and dogs. 1 pounded along the 
track, not bothering to check my footing. I should have. I 
stumbled over a root coming out of the ground. When 1 picked 
myself up again, 1 realised I was bleeding! I reached for some 
leaves hanging from a low branch. That did the trick. 1 cleaned 
the wound easily. I took shelter under some of the big ferns I 
saw earlier and waited until the rain had stopped. After it had, I 
started back home again. When I got home I was drenched and 
chilled to the bone so my parents ran a bath for me and that's 
how I ended up here, by the fire. 

1 felt safe and warm by the fire, with my parents behind me, 
talking, laughing. I breathed a sigh of relief. If it hadn't been for 
nature, I wouldn't have gotten home. 
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