
June 2nd 
 

Dear Diary,  
If I could move anywhere other than where I live, I 
definitely would! Living in The Sahara is horrible, 
especially in summer time!  Every day I feel like I am 
just going to melt into a wet sludge of human sweat… 
and personally, I do not want to be a puddle on the 
floor.  
 
One thing that I hate most about living in this 
wasteland is the food. There are hardly any plants 
that I can get food from here! The only plant I know is 
a creeping plant, which I heard is a part of the 
watermelon family. Water is also a big problem here, as 
since I live in a place with boiling hot temperatures, it 
is no surprise that there is hardly any water here. 
 
Everyday, me and my family are always doing tasks to 
help us cope in these dreadful situations. We all do an 



equal amount of parts to help us get through the 
day...but how come it feels like I always have the 
hardest tasks?! I have asked my Mother about this 
many times before, but she always says that my jobs 
are easy, even though they are not. My tasks involve 
going out to find food, which on a piece of paper, sounds 
pretty easy, but well...you are wrong! Since I am sent 
out at noon to do it, which if you didn’t know, is the 
hottest time of the day! I spend hours wandering 
aimlessly through the barane wastelands of the desert, 
with never any luck in finding food. When I come back 
from my search, I am nothing but dehydrated and 
tired, and my feet are covered in blisters. Depending on 
how long I take, I sometimes even start to hallucinate, 
due to the lack of water...and my Mother says that is 
an easy task?!  
 
My other task is to find water, which is much harder 
than finding food!  In the desert there is not much 
food, but at least I come back from my scavenger trips 
with something to eat… but with the water job, my 



luck, if I have any, has gone all down the drain. I 
spend ages wandering through the desert, checking 
every nook and cranny to find at least one drop of 
water that I can take, but no matter how hard I 
check, I never find anything. But today, something 
happened! 
 
I was on my usual evening trek for water, and after 
spending four whole hours in the desert looking for 
water, I found nothing. I had given up and decided to 
go home. I was sulcking, grumbling and kicking the 
rocks that were in my way. I  kicked one huge rock 
that went flying and hit some object that were in the 
distance. I heard the sound of the rock slamming into 
the object, and immediately ran over to investigate. 
When I arrived at the place, I looked around, and saw 
multiple huge rocks. I also heard the sound of a fairly 
big stream flowing in the distance. I figured that it 
may be behind the rocks, so I checked, and what I saw 
made me scream!  I was right about there being a 
stream, because there was a stream! I  started to run 



and climb over the rocks and get to the stream, where 
I then started to fill my pales with water. I then took 
a huge drink from the lake, as I was extremely thirsty. 
 
After thirty minutes of walking, I finally made it back 
to my home. My parents were as shocked as I was 
when I first saw the water. They are very pleased with 
me. 
 
I will not tell anyone about this, as if people were to 
find out, my secret water supply would vanish! 
 
Anyway, that is all I am writing for now. My hands 
are tired after all the writing I have done today. 
Until next time 
Anna Jo 
 
 


