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Dedication 

I dedicate this story to Samira Hassan. She is my best friend she helped me with my story and she 
supports me. She also helped me make this amazing story sound like it should so that if you guys 
read it it won’t sound like a three year old wrote it. So if you see her say thank you for helping Dani 
with her amazing story. I also dedicate this to my mom because she read this story and thought of 
all of the ways that i could make it better. Her name is April Lobdell. So if you see her make sure 
that you say thank you to her as well as Samira.  



Day 1 The Beginning
One morning I woke up and I went downstairs to eat breakfast. I tried to turn 

on the lights, but they didn't turn on. I tried again but they still didn’t work. I went 
up to tell my mom that the power wasn’t working. 

She said, “Go check the circuit breaker board  in the basement.” 

 I go to get a flashlight and go down to the basement. (I forgot that I had a 
flashlight in my hand and,)  As a habit I reached for the light switch, “Oh ya... there 
is no light switch,” I said to myself.  

I turned all the breakers off and on again. The light still didn’t work.  I went 
upstairs to the kitchen and had cereal in the dark. Fortunately for me, the milk was 
still cold.  Then I went up to my room and went back to sleep. I woke up at lunch 
time and tried to turn on the lights and they STILL didn’t work.



Day 1 continued 
I made a turkey, lettuce, cheese, and spicy mayo sandwich. I ate it really REALLY 
fast. After that I went over to my friend Hailey’s house. We played Clue, Twister, 
and also Candyland. Not many people know what Clue is so I will tell you. It's a 
game where you solve mysteries and try and figure out who the killer of the victim 
is. I was over there for eight hours. It was 9:00 PM when I left.  I came home and 
tried to get a snack out of the refrigerator but they were hot. I didn’t understand 
why at first. Then I remembered that there was no power. 

The sun had set for forty minutes and everywhere  in the house was getting 
dark. I wanted to watch t.v. but no luck. I started reading a book with a flashlight 
until the battery ran out.So after that I went and told my Mom and Dad goodnight 
and I love you and I will see you in the morning. With that I went to bed. 



Day 2 The Middle
I woke up the next morning.  I went into my parents’ room and  told them I have 

a sore throat and I feel like I’m going to throw up. My mom told me to go get some 
cough syrup. So I did. Then I went to get some apple sauce out of the refrigerator. 
But… the apple sauce was HOT!!!!!!!!! So I ran up to my parents room 
AGAIN!!!!!!!!!! And they told me that the power was probably still out. So I went 
downstairs and saw a note that was from the cops taped on our front door!!!! 

After awhile of reading, it  told me that there was a downed power line causing 
a power outage and caused a large  fire that knocked out more poles. So I went 
outside to play catch, but it was too windy. I was really upset because i did not want 
to get get dirt in my eyes but i did anyways. After a while I went inside to get out of 
the wind. I spent most of the day coming up with new games like run around my 
brothers until they get annoyed, toss paper airplanes down the stairs, and try not to 
break the lights as you throw the ball at the ceiling.  

My mom yelled, “You’re being to loud and DON’T BREAK ANYTHING! Go play on 
your tablets or phones or something.”

I yelled back, “The batteries are dead and we can’t charge them.”
“FINE, just don’t break anything,” she replied in frustration.



That night we ate cereal with hot milk. I just about gagged. When it got dark 
again, I went up to my parents room and told them good night, I love you, and I will 
see them in the morning. I went into my brother’s room and I saw him lying on the 
bed. Then I asked him what was wrong. I waited for an answer but no reply came 
back. I asked again but their was still no answer. Them I saw him shaking and then I 
realized that he was probably cold so I ran to the closet and got him some extra 
blankets and went to bed. 

I tried to sleep but, I was too cold and I kept thinking about if the power would 
stay off for months. I worried about what we would eat and how bored we would be.  
I tossed and turned all night.



Day three 
I woke up the next morning and I went downstairs. I went outside to 

get the newspaper and it said that the power would probably be back on 
tomorrow. I was so excited I ran around the house and guess what... I was 
so excited  and tired that I passed out. I was passed out for ten hours that 
is what my mom said. I believed it because it was six o'clock when I woke 
up. Next we had dinner and then we went to bed. It was a really short and 
boring day because I passed out. Also it was very exciting because there 
was a chance that the power would be turned back on.  



Day 4 the End
“MOM” I yelled when I got up the stairs. 

“WHAT?” she yelled back. 
“The power is back on!”  I yelled. 
“Oh cool but it’s 6:30 in the morning,” she said back in a frustrated voice. 

“I’m going back to sleep and you should too.” 
“Ok I just wanted to tell you,” I said back.  
After I told her, thirty seconds later she turned on her t.v. 
“I thought you were going back to bed”,  I yelled up the stairs. 
About three seconds later, I heard a fake snore. “I know you’re not asleep. 

I’m not stupid”, I  screamed up the stairs. 
I don’t know that my mom yelled back. Soooooooooooooooooo… 

 



Anyways I went downstairs to go eat some breakfast and then I 
remembered that I could warm up all of my foods and I was very excited. 
The milk went bad, so I heated water in the microwave and made 
oatmeal.  After I ate breakfast, I went to go to the park with my friend 
Hailey. 

As you can see, having no electricity would affect your life pretty big. 
It would affect your life because your heater would not work unless you 
have a special kind of gas heater. It would also affect you life because you 
would not be able to watch t.v. Well… unless you didn’t have a t.v. then it 
would be no different. The last way is that you could not warm up your 
food and everything in your fridge and freezer might go bad..



THE END!!!!!!!!!!
This is a realistic fiction story!!!!!!!!
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