The Typhoon Day Chen Shun Hei Roy 1D (7)

The Hong Kong Observatory has just issued the typhoon signal No. 10. They say it’s
the strongest typhoon in the history of Hong Kong. Everyone is staying at home now
but I am sitting at McDonald’s while drinking cola and reading a novel. It seems that |
am not affected by the unexpected typhoon. I am not afraid of the typhoon just

because I do not pay attention to the information about it.

After a while, I feel a little bored, so I stop reading the novel and then look out of the
window. I find that the street s completely messy and in chaos. Some trees are blown
off; trash cans are rolling in all directions and a garbage bin is flying in the sky. There
are no people on the street and many shops are closed, so the street looks like a
haunted street. I want to go home now because I feel much safer there, but the

typhoon outside is too strong, I can only continue to stay at McDonald’s.

At 3 o’clock in the afternoon, I finally can’t help myself. I decide to go home. When I
go out, I find that the typhoon gets stronger than I thought, but I can’t retreat because

I have already taken my first step. Then I run fast to home under the massive typhoon.

On the way home, the street is very quiet. I feel like the earth is being invaded by

aliens. Then I stop my imagination and continue to run back home.

Finally, I survive the strong attack of the typhoon and I am successfully home. Then I
share my experience today to Dad. After listening to my typhoon story, he finally
praises my determination, but he also says that next time I should watch weather

forecasts, and should not go out when there is a typhoon. So I have learnt a lesson.



