
 

 

ALESUND HISTORY 

In a cold, dark winter’s night my little sister wakes me up and cries: “Fast, 

fast, Nico follow me, Alesund is burning!” I wake up from my bed and 

faster take my bathrobe. Before that I run to the living room, there are my 

parents, they take me and my sister and we go running to prove out from 

the town. When we leave, in the street, where the air is very hot and 

stressful, we can see lot of people running to leave the town. I have a lot 

of fear because I think I’m going to die but we are lucky and can leave the 

town just in time because all the town stays burning. My family lose all our 

belongings, money, clothes, my wooden horse, my sister’s dolls and the 

most important: our house. This night we sleep in some beds in the forest. 

It has been terrible and all my friends have gone very wrong. This is the 

hottest night in Alesund history. 


