
It was a cold winter night on top of the mountain, i had no idea how i got there, no idea 
why i was there, and all of a sudden my life's not controlled by me anymore. The weather 
determines where i go and what i do. As the next day comes i began to slowly creep down this 
mountain and ended up in a valley at the bottom of the hill, after i stroll all the way down the 
valley i end up in a huge lake and its around like 95-100 degrees out. 

I’ve been in this lake for a couple of day now and i slowly start to rise up but i'm no 
longer water anymore, ive turn into some type of gas. I've ended up in a huge white cloud with a 
lot of other rain drops that i meet in the lake. A few day go past and this cloud has changed from 
white to dark grey, almost black. “We gotta find a place to stop and let some of your guys out” i 
say. 
Fruitvale is the closest town and we began to all fall out. 

I've fallen almost 5 thousand feet and landed on a leaf, i began to fall again. Leaf after 
leaf all the way to the ground. I look around and find out in a apple orchard. I slowly sink into to 
ground and find myself in the roots of an apple tree. After i've done my job for the tree. 
Photosynthesis is that i did for that tree. I'm in the leaf of the tree then evapotranspiration hit me 
and in in the air again going to the clouds. 

A few days in this cloud with my buddies and we have to make a stop again we look for 
a spot for over a day and were really worried now. No one wants to land in strawberry creek but 
i think we might have to. I've fallen in strawberry creek and flow for days. I'm in this steam and 
sink into the nasty mud. A couple day later in pumped out of the ground into a well. 

These people are using me to powerwach Randy's gas station parking lot. After i've 
cleaned this parking not even 2 minutes later i'm already raisin back in the air. MY life has been 
crazy the past days and i'm ready for the rest of my adventures. 

 


