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Trapped in Death Valleg
2.0 Q Bg Kabir Sied (Grade 5)9 0.3

Have you ever been stuck in a place so hot that it felt like you
were aLI'JJout to melt into a puddle? Well, that was what hap ened
to me. I was stuck in the hottest place on Earth: Death Valfeg.

It was a scorching hot dal:j, and my fa'milg was trapped in the
park'm lot o{ the a'rvgest gas station ['ve ever been to. It was
called Terribles. The name was terrible but the inside didn't seem
to agree. In New Je'rseg, the big stores like Home Depot and
Wa?ma'rft were of this size. But on our drive to Las Vegas, these
larger—thcm—life park'mg lots seemed very rare. Not only were
there few gas stations, but even fewe'r were of this size. But we
have to agree, 'nobodg wants to get stuck in a pa'r“k'm lot on an
arnpo§siblg hot dag, but here we were, tired, hot, and bored to
eath.

How does someone find themselves in this situation? Well, let's
turn back the clock, around 4 hours ago. We had finished our
vacation in Los A'ngeles and were gett'm ready to travel to Las
Vegas. After“ a lot o]c 'rvush'mg we fmallg 'misheg pack'mg. Then
me and my dad went down to check out of the hotel and 9et the
car. Our car was a Ch'r“gsler" Paci.fica. Afte'r" gett'm our rented
car and utt'mg our luggage in the car, we waited for the rest of
m famirg.

"Vghat hotel are we going to?" I asked my dad. My dad sighed,
clearlﬂ stressed and 'r“u'rm'mg on noth'mg but a few hours OL
sleep. "It's called Residence Inm," he replied. Just as he dfmis ed
the rest of his sentence the rest of my ]camilg appeare and 9ot
in the car. After" a b'rief pause, I asked "Are we 9o'm9 to stop
cmgwhere?" I think we will stop at the grocery store to 9et some
snacks my mom 'r"eplied. On our way to the grocery store, my
sister inquired how fa'r" we were from Las Vegas. "Las Vegas LS
around 3 hours away,” [ told her. Finally, we left our hotel.
While drivin my mom po'mted out the mountains 'nea'r"bg us.
She told us tgeg were called the San Antonio mountain range.
Around 45 minutes later, we entered a desert-looking area.
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When I looked at the thermometer, it showed a swelter'mg 109
deg'r“ees Fahrenheit. Then when I pee|eed at the thermometer
ag ain after magbe 5 minutes it showed 112 degrees. When I
looked at the water in the trunk I thoug ht I'mig ht have seen it
bo'd'mg. For what I tho ug ht was 3 decades my mom told us that
we stop at a spot where a sign was marked runaway truck ramp
to take a pictu'rve. We stopped near the Tamp and 9ot out. Then
we ]cou:nd amnice spot on the Tamp to take 9ood pictu'r“es. I sighed,
already exhausted from the day's events. "Can we please, ?ease
not take a pictu'r"e? o] compla'med to my mom and dad. "Come
on, it's too hot ](or me." "Come where?' m dadjoked. "Anywa
ou have no choice" he stated. Ireallg didn't want to but [ had to
BF'me." I sig hed. A]tte'r“ the pictu'r“e, which seemed like fo*r"eve'r“ we
ot to continue owr"jou'r'neg.
%\ while later I realized the car was 9o'm slower than the other
cars that zoomed ahead of us. It seemed as 'Lf we were turtles
chasing a bunch of cheetahs. "VWhy are you going so slow?", I
asked my dad. "Perhaps the eng ine 'needgs a break,” he 'r”eplied
with lmcerta'mtg lingering in hts voice. Sudde'nlg, the pressure
on the left back wheel went down d'r“asticallg. The car stopped
and we heard a large pop as the rest Oﬂf, the wheel gave away. We
pulled up into the shoulder, still tired, but even more annoyed.
Afterv give or take 15 minutes I heard my dad sa ing that tie
road pat'rol (Road police) were com'mg. '&{/\/ouldt e police pick us
up?" my sister asked hop'mﬂ that theg would. " No. The cop will
9uide us on what to do mext". At last, the cop arrived and pulled
up behind us. Then he came to talk to my dad. My dad explai:ned
what hadjust hap ened to us. ' [he best choice rig t mow would
be to drive o]cf the hi hwag and slowlg head over to that gas
station there.' "The Eig hway is a dangerous place, es}peciall with
a babg." the police continued. "So we just drive there?" my diad
uestioned. Yes you should move like one mile per hour till you
get the'r“e, it will make a lot of sounds but don't worTy Tl follow
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'r“ig ht behind gou“. A]cter“ ’r"each'mg the gas station we stopped
there and continued our call'mg mnon-stop to tow'mg compcmies
and Uber. Since we were in the middle of nowhere we had no
such luck. A]cte'r“ we had arrived we went to use the bathroom in
the convenience store. The inside o]c the bathroom was clean and
big, And the actual store was as big as a Walmart or Home
Depot. I had thoug ht that it was just a small store at ]ci'rvst lance.
But look'mg at it more you woulc{I realize that it was much igger.
There was a coﬁee station, a hotdog station, a slushie station, an
lce cream freezer, a snacks aisle, a ccmdg aisle, and a water
T\VAe;Crig erator and dispe'nser. Then we went back to the car.

e were wait'mg fo*rv a long time. A]cte'r“ around 5 hours, I saw
my dad ask'mf another person 'Lf theg could d'r“op us at Las

Vegas. But, after some talking, we learned that they were going
toa place called Prim, where no one could pick us up. So,
un]tortunatelg, wejust had to wait some more. F'mallg, after
what felt like the longest time in my li{e, my dad got a call that
someone was go'mg to tow our car to Las egas. %ut we still had
to wait. At that time we had gome to the convenience store and
had gotten some snacks to snack on, like chips and trail mix. Bg
the time we checked out and came back to our car, the truck
came. "Finally, the towing truck!” I exclaimed, excited to finally
receive help.

As the tow'mg truck li]tted our car into its bed, the truck driver
told us to sit in the truck. I was 'r“eallg excited to ride in it, as it's
not every dag you %et to do this! The truck driver was very nice
and 9ot us snacks. From there he took us to Las Vegas and we
d'rvopped the broken car. Afte'r“ we reached our hote(l], we all let
out a massive breath we didn't even realize we were hold'mg.
Rested and relieved, we were finally out of Death Valley and
somewhere safe.
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