An Unexpected Day of Emotions

In dismay, I gazed at the destruction around me. Distraught, my knees buckled beneath me and my face fell into my palms, covering my eyes from the horrific sight. It wouldn’t have been horrific for everyone but I had been living in that house for 14 years, my whole life! I heard the beeping of the bulldozers being towed away. The barren, empty plot of land stood out in the middle of the busy urban street. 

I heard my mum call out my name but I didn’t move, I didn’t even think about moving, I had to stay longer. All the memories of my dad lived there. All the hugs and kisses and the goodbyes. The last goodbye. My mum suddenly put her hand on my shoulder and I jumped to my feet with surprise. I laughed but it wasn’t a real laugh, I still didn’t feel better.
 
I think she understood what I was thinking because she wrapped her arms around me and gave me a hug. School had just finished and I had walked home to find that I hadn’t walked home, I had walked to an empty plot of land. Mum had told me that it was being demolished but I had never expected it to be so soon.

As I got into the car, I remembered how lucky I was to have a brand new, modern house, but nothing would ever be the same. When I opened the window I felt a surge of air blowing in my face and the tears on my cheeks felt like they froze, chilling my face. I bumped up and down on my seat as we drove up the cobbled driveway to our new house.

I smiled. This was a pretty cool house. I heard the crunch of Autumn leaves when I stepped out of the car and I took a breath of fresh air, trying to calm myself down. Suddenly I woke up, it was all a dream. Just kidding, that is what happened today. Now I’m sitting on the frame of my new bed eating snacks and writing in this diary. Today was quite a day!

By Imogen Harrison.

 


