[bookmark: h.gjdgxs]
	In this project, learners will explore apocalyptic literature and current biological, chemical and environmental dangers to human, animals and the planet by publishing a collection of short stories. Through this process, they will learn about how diseases and chemicals affect the human body and explore Earth’s ecosystems, and develop a deep understanding of storytelling and effective writing, publishing and marketing of fiction.

	Each learner will write an apocalyptic short story centering on a biological, chemical, environmental, or political cause. With the help of an editor, each story will be ready to publish as one story in a larger anthology titled The End of the World as We Know It.  The books will be available for sale at local merchants. 



All the power in the world has gone out. People don't know how to function or live without it. The people are going crazy and freaking out. Electricity is gone forever as they know it. How will they survive?

	Language Arts
	Writing the book

	Social Studies
	They try to live like people did before power 

	Science 
	Why the power went out in the first place and how to get it back on, How to stay healthy.  How the human body will still function. 

	Math
	Credit Card machines. 

	World Language 
	

	Fine Art
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I was walking home from school. Sarah was having drama with her friends so i was texting her trying to help. Just then my phone goes black. I figured it died so I just kept walking home. 
	“James let’s go!” I yelled at my brother to hurry up. 
We get into town and we can see our apartment building. We’re almost home. Something was wrong. I don't know what it is though. We get home and my mom is pulling out the leftover pizza out of the fridge. She slams the door and pushes it shut really hard.
	“Come on mom what did the fridge ever do to you?”
	“Oh hey guys” I guess she didn’t notice we were home “The power has gone out so I'm making sure that the Fridge stays shut.”
	“ Oh okay.” Now i can't charge my phone I hope sarah doesn't get mad at me. We sit down eat pizza and do our homework
	“Its been two hours Mom!? Where’s the power?” I asked
	“I don't know sweetie” Mom said “ Mr and Mrs. Wens power is out too.” 
	“The whole buildings out?” I inquired 
	“Guess so.” 
	“ Hey umm where is James?” I asked looking around
	“He is at the Wens, They are helping him with science. He needs a computer and they are using a generator.” She said
	“Wait! They have a generator? Can i got over to charge my phone?” I asked
	“If it’s okay with them.” I had already walked out the door
	“ Hey do you guys mind of i charge my phone for a few minutes?”
	“Sure Sweetie” Mrs. Wens said 
I plug my phone in and turn it on. I had nothing from Sarah i expected a lot. Weird. 
The next day We get ready to leave for school.
	“The powers still not back?”I asked
	“Nope. I'm sure it will come back today now go to school” she said
We walk to school like any other normal day. But something is different   I look to my left and I see my mom’s favorite bakery shut down, metal bars were across the front. I look over to my right and i see group of guys robbing a grocery store. There is a gun in one  guy’s pocket.	Comment by student Branigan Given: why does chaos start so soon?
“James!” I yell “Come here, quick!” He ran towards me and i grabbed his hand. 
“ T, What's going on?” James was scared, I could hear it in his voice. 
“I don't know.” I said trying not to show him i'm scared too. We saw cars on fire, people stealing everything in their sight, and people getting shot.	Comment by student Branigan Given: there is room for more emotion.
 “Let’s go back home” I started to speed up.
We walked fast enough to get home within five minutes but not to fast enough to be noticed. 
We make it to our apartment building and our neighbor was standing outside with a shotgun. 	Comment by student Branigan Given: the emp hit 30 min ago. why are people panicking so fast.
“T.  James!!” Mr. Wen's Yelled “Go upstairs! Your parents are up there with Mrs. Wen’s! Go!”
We ran inside and upstairs to our room as fast as we could. 
“Mom!” We yelled 
“T! James!” She gave us a big hug
“W-what's going on?” I stuttered like i always do when i'm nervous or scared 
“People started to try and break in but i'm sure It’s going to be okay”
My mom has always told me that. It was comforting when I was little but i'm 15 now, I don't think she knows if it’s going to be okay, I feel like she’s just guessing. But you know i think it’s okay to guess in this situation.
	“Wheres Dad?” Asked James
	“I don't know hun. Probably still at the office” Mom replied
It’s so loud. Everyone in the building was screaming. I don't like it. I go to plug my phone in so i can listen to music and calm down.
It wont turn on? hmmmm
“Mom can i see you're phone?”
“Its dead.” She said handing it to me. 
I go plug it in. Nothing is happening. It’s not turning on . . . 
A light bulb goes off in my head. I go to the Tv and try to turn it on. Nothing. I run to the kitchen, microwave? Nothing. I’m running around the house. 
	“T what are you doing?” My mom asked
I kept running starting to panic a little. Clocks? Nothing. Stereo? Nothing.
	“T?” My mom comes and grabs me by the shoulders
	“This can't be happening.” I mumble 
	“What are you talking about?” I run towards the wall with the main light switches, I flip them on and off a million times 
“Oh No! Please! no!” I was still flipping switches. 
“T?” I fall to the floor. “What is it?”
“I know what's going on.” I said
Everyone in the room started looking at me with question on their face. 
“Well?” My mom eagered 
“The power, I-I-It’s gone.”  	Comment by student Branigan Given: more emotion.
I never thought of losing power. Technology is what keeps my life going. It just makes it easier. It makes everyone’s life easier. In our hands we carry more power then the computer that sent the first astronaut to space. Oh No! Music!! Music is how i get through day. My world was falling apart and all i could do was watch, I felt useless so powerless not able to do anything.
I start having a minor heart attack is what it felt like. I was sweating a little and It became harder to breath. I was paralyzed. I couldn't move. I couldn't take what was going on.
	“T!” James yelled running towards me “What's wrong? Tell me what's wrong?”
I could see my mom’s eyes, she was worried about me. She was biting her nails and messing with her wavy red hair, like she does when she’s nervous.
I slow my breathing down and started to calm myself down. 
What does this mean for the future? How is this going to affect the everyone?

Part 2:
People started breaking windows shooting people, anything to get inside our apartment building. I guess it’s the closest building that looks safe. It does not look safe anymore.
	“Alright Let’s pack everything we need okay?” Mom yelled “Only things you can’t live without!”	Comment by student Branigan Given: they are leaving there entire life. hit the reader with a bag of bricks
We all went running to our rooms, I grab my duffle bag as fast as i can and just start shoving clothes in it, I figured that’s a pretty important thing. I'm standing in the doorway of my bedroom making sure i have everything. I see my whole life in one room, and were leaving it behind, i don't know what to do. I see toys in the closet i used to play with when i was little. I see my softball trophies and all my academic awards. My whole life in one room. gone. Before i leave I see a present i received when i was ten. I don't know who it’s from but the note on it said not to open it till my 16th birthday, Which is tomorrow . . . I grabbed it.	Comment by student Branigan Given: only one thing?
“Mom!” James Yelled 
“Sweetie come to me i'm packing for your father.” She yelled back
“What's up James?” I asked standing in the doorway
“T! I'm scared!” He wept 
I went and gave him a big hug and finished packing for him.
	“Alright Mom, We’re done.” I said standing with James in the doorway to her room.
	“Alright i'm coming” Said mom starting to run out the door. There was banging. People were trying to get in. My mom opens the door
	“Were leaving, it’s all yours.” She said without a thought as they run inside. 
My mom dropped some papers while running out. They looked like important documents. I quickly pick them up for her and see what they are. 
Its birth certificates and legal forms. I look at my birth certificate. My heart stops.
“Mom? What are these?” I ask
“Oh honey give me those!” She tried to rip them out of my hands.
“Mom! I see your name on here but i don't see dads?” I was on the edge of tears
“Thats crazy sweetie. Now give me those!” She started to yell 
“Mom! Who is Jack Palmer?” I yelled back. She started to walk away “MOM!!” She kept walking. “Mom!”	Comment by student Branigan Given: the people in already.
“Your father! Okay?” She yelled “We can't talk about this right now, let’s talk about it later okay?” 
I looked at her in shock. I've been living a lie for 15 years? How did i not know. Who is my dad? I mean who is Robert? He’s been my dad my whole life, what is happening?

We get in the car and my mom is driving crazy. 	Comment by student Branigan Given: EMP= no car
	“Mom? Do you want me to drive?” I asked calmly 
	“ No! It’s crazy right now” She snapped 
We pull into the parking lot of my dad’s work. The building looked abandoned. Out of nowhere the top two floors windows are blasted out and smoke and fire comes mooring out.
	“DAD?” James yelled 
	“ Honey it’s okay, he’s fine, he’s coming” My mom said 
	“How do you know?” I asked still ticked 
	“I just do” She answered
	“ No you don't. Don't lie to him. Don't tell him Roberts okay when you don't know if he is. Don't manipulate him” I said 
My mom looks at me in shock. I didn’t know why, Maybe cause i called him Robert or maybe cause i said she was manipulating him.
	“DAD!!” James yells 
	“Honey she’s right he’s gone.” My mom cried out
	“No Dad he’s right there” he points 
Robert comes walking out of the building. My mom jumps out of the car and runs toward him. They then get in the back seat. And James runs to the front. 
	“ I guess i'm driving?” I said 

Part Three: 
We picked up some close friends on the way. My mom has always said there is strength in numbers. I don't really get along with any of the kids though, some of them are either really young or annoying girls. And I know i'm a girl and all but most girls are just annoying, over dramatic and weird. Lets just say i don't get along with girls very well. 
I have been driving for two hours. Thinking about my dad and what happened to him. I'm dying to ask but we’ve been busy getting people and telling them to follow us and i don't know how. It’s been quiet for awhile, Besides Mom and Robert whispering in the back. I just need to ask. 	Comment by student Branigan Given: were are they going?
	“Mom whos Jack Palmer?” I blurted out of nowhere 	Comment by student Branigan Given: five hours and no one said anything?
My mom took a big sigh.
	“I was wondering how long it would take for you to ask?” She said 
	“Hold up! you know i've been thinking about it? Just tell me?” I look at her
	“Eyes On the Road!” she yells “Alright i'm glad you're driving when i tell you this because you need to be focusing on another thing”
	“Mom just tell me please?” 
	“ Jack was my high school sweetheart. He was quarterback on the football team and a straight A student.” She said “After we graduated we had plans to get married. So we did. We went to college together. I got my teaching degree and he Majored in music.” 
	“He played music?” I asked smiling 
	“He was amazing. He played piano, guitar, trombone, saxophone, even violin and cello. He sang beautifully. I had never met someone as talented as him. Well, until you.” She exclaimed “After we graduated college we got a place in maine. I worked at a school and he played music at a coffee shop. And one day i got pregnant. When i told him he was so happy. He couldn't stop cheering. He even wrote a song for you. he called it Tarana.” She said lightly “Your name.”
I could feel tears coming on. I don't know why but my dad writing a song for me and then naming after it, I can't believe it. 
	“Once you were born, we started having problem with taking care of you. We were both gone during the day, we didn’t know what to do.” She said
	“Why not day care?” I asked
	“When you're father was little his parents sent him to daycare and he was brutally abused. He refused to send you, let alone a babysitter.”
	“Oh”
	“It was pulling us apart. We didn’t know what to do. Music was his passion he refused to stop. music was the only thing he had left from his father.” She explained
	“What happened to his father?” I asked	
	“When Jack was 10 their house was broken into. His mom was in the hospital battling cancer. with all her medical bills they couldn't afford a home security system. His dad heard noise from the kitchen so he went to see what it was. Jack was watching from the railing, His dad goes running towards where Jack is he says to him “Play Castles for your mom before she dies. Okay son?” 
“Okay Dad!” Right after he was shot.”
	“Oh my god!” I exclaimed “Wait what's castles?”
“A song his father wrote for his mother. But unfortunately his mother died that night as well. He was put into the foster system and music was the only thing he had left of his parents. So he wouldn’t give it up. After fighting about it for almost two months, i wake up alone with a note on his pillow.” She started crying 
“What did the note say?” I asked 
“It said “ I can't live without music” and then it was just you and me.”
“Wait so he left?” I asked “He just walked out when things got hard?”
“Don't hold a grudge.” She said
“But still He just left” 
Part Four:
We eventually stop driving and plan to make a camp with cabins we found. It had three wood cabins and lots of supplies. 
	“ 10-11-12” Robert was counting how many people we had in our group. “Alright well let’s assign duties and get started.”
I figured that when the world is ending we wouldn’t have chores. I was wrong. After dinner we all went to bed. Robert tried to split me and James up but we refused. James wouldnt let go of my arm. James and I have a special relationship, Mom and Robert always work and travel so i am always taking care of him. He also has night terrors, which means he always has really bad nightmares in the middle of the night. He’ll wake up in a panic and out of breath. We demanded a room together. He might only be half related to be but he will always be my brother. 
I wake up to screaming. Its James. I jump down from the top bunk and kneel at his bed.
	“James Shhh it’s okay. It was only a dream. It’s okay.” I rubbed my hand on his back till he would lay back down. I was about to get up when
	“No! can you stay here with me for a few minutes?” James asked grabbing my arm.
	“Of course” I sit back down and continue rubbing his back till he goes back to sleep. I get back in bed, I can't help but think about my father. He just gave up and left. I don't get it. I couldn't sleep i was thinking about it so much. I needed some fresh air. 
I'm standing outside when I hear something…. Rustling in the woods. The first time i heard it i figure it was a bunny but i continued to hear it. Closer and closer. I cover James with his blanket and go outside ever so quietly. 	Comment by student Branigan Given: wait, are they not in a room in a cabin. how did she here this and why  are they not doing some form of night watch.
“Hello” I whispered 
I was ready to attack with all i had thinking it was an intruder. Next think i know i'm on the floor, pinned. 
“What?? Ow Ahh Help!!” I screamed 
“NO Shhh Shhhhh I'm sorry.” Said a stranger “I didn’t mean to scare you.”
“What?” I yelled “You didnt mean to scare me? Get off!”
“Sorry” 
I couldn't see him very well because it was dark but i could tell he had the most amazing dreamboat blue eyes. And hair that laid perfectly. Lets just say he was gorgeous. And there i was with a leaf in my hair in my sweat pants.
“Who are you?” 
“I'm Barron.” He said “And you are?”
“Tarana. but i go by T”
“Cool. So umm what are you doing at my families cabins?” He questioned 
“Oh these are yours? We were just driving and saw these and decided to stop. I'm sorry. We can be out by tomorrow morning.” i explained 
“No you guys should be fine. It’s just my dad and I”  he said “Are you using all of them?”
“No the one over there i beleive no one is using” I pointed in the direction of the cabin
“Okay thanks. I’ll see you in the morning.”
“Guess so. I’ll tell my da-- I mean Robert  you're here so he doesn't freak out.” I mumbled 	Comment by student Branigan Given: nice
“Okay? Thanks” He said as he started walking away.
Way to go Tarana, way to make a fowl out of yourself. Ughhhhhhhh

Part Five:
	“Alright guys let’s wake up and go meet the new people” Robert said waking us up. 
We all get up and get dressed. I made sure i looked better today then last night. I just wish i could shower. I tried not to look to nice though. It’s not like i could, there’s no running water.
James comes bursting through the door
	“Tarana!”
	“What?” I muffled 
	“Come meet Barron! He’s super cool.” He sounded really excited 	Comment by student Branigan Given: didn't she tell Robert about him in the first place
I walk outside with James and i see Barron. 
	“Hey.” He yelled 
	“Hi.” I smirked I was a little nervous but i don't know why. I mean i never care about what anyone thinks so why do i now? Well it is my 16th birthday and i want to look good for that. Nothing will happen but whatever.
	“Tarana this is Barron, These are their cabins.” 
	“Cool” I said trying to sound casual. 
Robert gets the whole group together and assigns chores. We end up doing those all day. But the upside is i got to get to know Barron. He’s a super cool kid so far. He has a great sense of humor. 
 As evening comes around we all sit to eat dinner. Everyone was getting along so great. I was actually having fun. But out of nowhere we hear a gunshot.	Comment by student Branigan Given: are you just throwing shit at them just for shits sake
	“T!” James yelled 
	“James! Come here.” He runs up and i grab his hand. 
Someone come out of the bushes 
	“Why hello there!” Said a stranger lurking out of the bushes “ These are some nice Cabin you got here!”
	“What about them?” Robert said in a stern voice
	“Well my fela’s and I think they are quite nice” He said as more men come out of the bushes. “And you guys look like a great bunch” He was walking around, and he got closer and closer to us. He got really close to James and looked like he was going to touch him. I elbow Barron in the arm, panicking.
“Lay a finger on him i swear i will end you.” Barron muttered 
“Aww Playing hero aye?” He grunted. 
He got closer and closer to James. I don't think I have ever held him tighter.
	“What are you going to do if i do? You're just a weak boy probably not capable of anything” He puts his hand on James’ head. . . . And pulls it making James move toward him
	“Ouch! Stop!” James yelped 
	“Let go dude! and no one gets hurt!” Barron Said
	“And if i don't?” He said
He pulls on James’ hair harder. Out of nowhere Barron Advances attacking the stranger man. James gets let you
	“T?!” He yelled
	“James! come here!” I grab his arm and move under the table. The guys men start advancing. I put James in a safe place and got people to hide under the table. Barron looked highly trained and his dad was taking on at least 5 guys at once. I never saw this coming. It was amazing. He was throwing punches and kicks everywhere. He didn’t get hit once. 
Before we knew it they were gone but the camp was trashed. We started cleaning.	Comment by student Branigan Given: did he kill them or did they run.	Comment by student Branigan Given: the whole thing moved very fast. stop to express the emotion in the scenes. and don't use sad of happy.
	“Happy birthday to you!” My mom started singing bringing out a cake they stole from the grocery store. “Happy Birthday Dear Tarana! Happy Birthday to you!” They all sang. 
	“Oh thanks you guys!” I said surprised “You guys didn’t have to.”
“Fine then no cake for you.” Robert laughed
“No, No, No i still want cake” 
We all sat down and had some cake and chatted for awhile. By the time we were done cleaning up the camp it was late. Everyone said goodnight. But Barron and I sat on the swing for a little.
	“Happy Birthday!” He said
	“Oh Thanks”
	“Can I ask you a question?” he asked
	“Is that you're question?” I giggled
	“No” He smirked “I have a different one”
“Okay, sure.” 
“Why do you call your dad Robert?” He asked “You start to call him dad but then you stop yourself. Why?”
I stare at the ground surprised he noticed. I didn’t know what to say. It felt like time froze. It got so quiet and kind of awkward. I took a deep break and answered his question.
	“I um have recently found out that he is not my real dad.” I mumbled
	“Oh I'm sorry.” 
	“It’s okay.”
	“If you don't mind me asking what happened to your  real dad?” He asked 
	“ Well i guess he left me and my mom when i was little.” I said “They were having issues on figuring out how to take care of me, with them both working. He wouldn’t give up his job so he left.”
	“What was his job?” He asked
	“He played music professionally.” I said “Music was everything to him. I guess like father like daughter” 
“Wait?” He said “Are you a musician?”
“Yeah i said looking at the ground.”
“Come here.” He said grabbing my hand.
He leads me to him cabin. We walk in and he had a beautiful grand piano in the living room.
“Oh my god! Its beautiful”
“Can you play?” He asked
I sit down and play up the scale and then straight down
“i'm going to take that as a yes” He laughed 
I began to play. 
	“Oh my god Tarana that’s beautiful!” Barron said 
We played for hours. It was so much fun. But eventually I had to go check on James. I got into my room and there is the box i grabbed from my room on my bed with a note. It reads:
	“T, 
I noticed you brought the present you got when you were ten and you're not supposed to open till you're 16.  Well now that you are 16 you can open it, I thought you should you know that it’s from your father. 
                                                                                           Love, Mom”
I began to open the present. I was really nervous. This present could tell me what my dad is like. I take off the ugly wrapping paper and it’s just a brown box. Inside there was picture of him and me when I was a baby. We were sitting at a piano. Underneath the frame there was a small box, It was a necklace. An hourglass surrounded by lightning bolts that spin around a round frame that kept the hourglass up. It was silver and looked a little old which means it has value. On the bottom of the box there was and written sheet music, It was the song he wrote for me on piano, On the back there was a note. It said,
	“My Dear Tarana,
I am so sorry I left you and your mother. I couldn't give up music, And i think you would understand that, I've still been there for all you're recitals” There were pictures of me from when i was little playing music “I am always there when you do something great. And i always will be. I love you.
                                                                            Love, Dad 
I began to cry. I wish I knew him. But if he didn’t leave I wouldn’t have James. I just wish I knew who he was and what he’s like. With him in my life maybe I would be better. 

Part Six:
I woke up with Barron staring me down.
“AHH” I screamed as i opened my eyes
“Good Morning!” He said with a smile on his face.
“Hi.”
I get up out of bed and go brush my hair
	“Alright I found a really cool place. And i want to show you it. So hurry up and get ready and i’ll meet you outside” He said
	“Okay?” I questioned
I was brushing back my long brown hair debating on weather i wanted to put it up or leave it down. I got dressed in my white shorts, my blue sweatshirt and my black converse and I ended up leaving my hair down. 
	“Barron?” I called as i walked outside
	“Right here!” He said jumping up “Let’s go” 
He took my hand and we went running. I didn’t know where we were going but i was already having a blast. But all the sudden we stop.
	“Where Here.” He said
	“Um no offence but all i see are trees” I said looking around
	“It’s in here.” He started walking inside a cave that was hidden by leaves. I was having second thoughts on weather i should walk in. So i just stood there for a moment.
	“Come’ on” He yelled from inside
I take a deep breath and walk in. It's dark for a moment but when you walk all the way through it's beautiful. There are trees and stones surrounding the area the sun was right above us. There was fields and rivers, it was like a place they would hide rapunzel's tower in. 
	“Oh my God!” I said “ Barron this place is amazing!”
	“I know right. I just went for a run and found this place.” 
	“It’s awesome” 
	“Well there is a reason why i brought you here” He said “Yesterday when camp was attacked, No one seemed prepared to defend themselves so were here so i can teach you”
	“Teach me what?” I asked “Self Defence?”
	“Yeah. Just something this that might help you in the future” He explained 
	“Okay?” I said with wonder in my voice. 
We were there for hours. He taught me how to shoot a bow and handle a dagger. He said i was a natural. 
	“Alright, Let’s spare” He said 
	“Spare?” 
	“It’s just practicing fighting” He said “Without the intention of hurting each other ”
	“Okay?” I said worried
	“Don't worry i won’t hurt you, It’s just practicing with someone on the other end.”
We stand in position getting ready to fight.
	“You wanna keep your fists up in front of your face” He said putting his hands up
I put my hands up. We kinda just stood there dodging each other waiting for someone to make the first official move. He throws a kick as he grunts, I take a step back. He throws a punch and i duck. 
	“Come’ On you can just stand there.” He yelled
I try to kick him three times in a row advancing closer, he backs up every time.
	“There you go” He said 
He starts throwing punches and i block each one. I throw a high kick and he ducks underneath, he began to punch and i blocked them with my forearms. I squatted down and swung my leg underneath his to trip him, He was on the ground and i tackled him. I pinned him down.
	“good!” He said He swung over and pinned me down “But not good enough.” 
We both laughed and stood up. We stayed there for a few more hours. I had so much fun, I can't remember the last time I had so much fun.
	“AHHHH!” We heard in the distance. We looked at each other and went running towards camp. 
I still had a bow in my hand and arrows on my back. We kept hearing screaming. It sounded like James. I ran harder than i have ever ran before. I was running through bushes and trees, jumping over logs and holes. I had gotten so many scrapes and cuts on my legs from running. But i knew that James was in trouble, so i didn’t stop running. We finally made it to camp and those stupid guys have come back. 
	“James! Where are you?” I screamed. I knew i needed to find him first. He was being taken. I could see my little brother about to disappear. I grab an arrow off of my back and shoot without a thought. I hit the stranger's hand. He started screaming, He had an arrow through his hand. 
	“James!” I yelled
	“T!” He yelled running towards me. 
	“Stay by mine or Barron’s side! okay?” I said 
	“Okay” 
I hear my mom scream, my head turns towards her. I could find Barron. I take James and put him underneath a table. 
             “Stay here!” I yelled pushing him under the table. 
I run towards my mom. I stand in front of her with a bow ready to fly. 
              “Ohh looky here,” said a stranger “ Mama's  got a baby bodyguard”
Barron comes and then stands in by of me. 
              “Wait a second. If you're here and you're here” he said pointing to each of us “Then where's the kid?” He said laughing 
I look behind me and under the table, James was gone. 
“Where is he??” I yelled “ Tell me! NOW!” 
“He's going to come with us.” He grinned 
I put my bow down, I can't breath. I don't know what to do. 
	“If you hurt him i swear!” Barron yells
	“You’ll what?” He asked “Kill me? You can't kill me” 
I grab an arrow and shoot it in his shoulder
	“OWW!” He yelled “So it’s going to be that way?”
He shoots my mom. 
	“Mom!!” I run towards her as fast as i can. “Mom! No. I’ll kill you!” 
	“Bye bye now!” He said driving away
	“Mom. Mom, Please.” I cried “I can't do this without you.”
	“Sweetie, Find your father” She mumbles “ He’ll know what to do” 
	“No mom!”
	“I love you dear. And i'm so sorry” Those were her last words 
“No! Mom! Come back!” I whimpered “I need you!” 
I was crying my eyes out. I laid on the ground, My hands hit my forehead. Barron was pacing.
“It’s okay.” He reaches his hand out to help me up
I stood up, but couldn't stay up. I was in shock. I was about to fall when Barron caught me. He gave me a hug. A hug i really needed. I didn’t want to let go. So I didn’t. We stood there as i sobbed. I was lost. My mom was gone and so was James. And it’s all my fault.

Part Seven:
We had a proper funeral. Everyone from the camp was there. I wasn't. I can't go to a funeral for my mother when it’s my fault she’s dead.  I was really quiet for a few days. James is gone. Mom is dead. I didn’t know what to do. But i know i am not losing my mom and James in the same day. I have to do what my mom said, I have to find my dad and then find James. 
I left that night. I didn’t say goodbye. I don't like goodbyes. I walked out as quietly as i possibly could, But parently not quiet enough.
	“Where do you think you're going?” Barron said leaning against the post on the porch
	“You never saw me Barron.” I said without turning around “Just let me go.”
	“No! Tarana stop!” He said harshly 
I stopped walking and just stand there facing the opposite direction. He comes walking towards me, He grabs my hand and tries to look at me. But i wouldn’t let him, I just kept my head down. 
	“You don't have to do this alone” He said “Running away is not the answer”
	“I can't just sit here Barron” I said starting to cry “It’s my fault my mom is dead, and it’s my fault James is gone. I have to go get him”
	“Then i'm coming with you.” He said
	“No. Stay here. With your dad” I said
	“To late.” I grins 
He grabs his stuff and we grab supplies. 
	“Thank you.” I mumbled 
	“‘m not going to let you do this alone.” He said 
We wrote a note to Robert and his dad to tell them why we disappeared. And were off.

Part Eight:
We had been walking all night. It was cold and we were hungry. 
“Do you even have the slightest clue of where your dad is?”
“Well with what my mom has told me, He probably is in the town i was born in.”
“And where is that?”
“Umm Manchester,”I said
“And how far is that?” He questioned 
I pulled a paper map out of my pocket, and opened it up. 
	“I can't remember the last time i had to read a paper map!” I said “Oh i remember, I never did!”
	“Well come on we can figure it out.” He said putting his arm around me. 
I couldn't help but smile, and blush. I don't know what's going on with me. I’ve never felt this way before. 
	“It’s um 4.2 miles” I said bringing myself back to focus 
	“We can do that.” He said grinning “ Which direction should we head?”
	“Umm” I started to pull my compass out “

	







