Letter from Chicago about the Fire Historical Fiction

This is a letter someone might have written after the Chicago fire.

Dear Mother,
I hope you are well. I miss the family. Don’t worry. I am doing fine. As
you know, we had a big fire. I was scared. But it turned out all right for me. I
don’t have a place to live right now. I’m living in a tent. But [ am healthy. And
soon [ will have a new home.

When the fire started, we all ran out into the street. We had never seen
such a big fire. There was smoke. You could not see the stars because of the
smoke.

You would have been proud of me. I did not run away. [ went to help. I
knew that this would be a big job. The fire department could not put the fire out.
If we ran, the city was lost.

I joined a line of people passing buckets along. One person was at the
river’s edge. He pulled water from the river in the bucket. Then he gave that to
the next person in line. We all kept passing the bucket along. The last person
handed it to a fireman who would pour it on the street to stop the fire from going
farther.

We wanted to keep doing that. But the fire kept coming closer. We had
to turn back. We walked all the way downtown. Even there the fire was
burning. I was afraid.

I went into the river. It was cold. Then I swam to the other side of the
river. There were many people in the river. They were in boats. One of them
pulled me up into his boat. He said, “We need to pull together to get through
this.” I don’t know how to find him now. I want to thank him. He did not have
to take care of me. He had his whole family to take care of in that boat.

Now I am very tired, so I will stop my letter. I have been working hard
all day. We are building our new home. I hope you can come to visit soon.
Can you bring some clothes? Don’t worry. We have enough. I would like
some new ones. The stores are not open yet.

Your loving son, John

CCSSR1 and 2—read carefully to figure out the way the writer wants his mother to feel—
what is the message he communicates and what effect does he want it to have?
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Carta de Chicago acerca del Incendio Ficcion Historica
Esta es una carta que alguien pudo haber escrito después del Incendio de Chicago.

Querida Madre,
Espero que estés bien. Extrafio la familia. No te preocupes. Estoy bien.
Como tu sabes, tuvimos un gran incendio. Estaba asustado. Pero resulté todo
muy bien para mi. No tengo un lugar para vivir en este momento. Estoy viviendo
en una casa de campaiia.

Cuando el incendio comenzod, todos corrimos hacia la calle. Nosotros
nunca habiamos visto un incendio tan grande. Habia humo. Tu no podias ver las
estrellas por el humo.

Hubieras estado orgullosa de mi. Yo no hui. Fui a ayudar. Yo sabia que
esto seria un gran trabajo. El departamento de bomberos no pudo apagar el
fuego. Si nosotros hubiéramos corrido, la ciudad estaria perdida.

Me uni a una linea de personas que pasaban cubetas. Una persona estaba a
las orillas del rio. El ponia agua del rio en la cubeta. Luego se la daba a la
siguiente persona en la linea. Todos continuamos pasando la cubeta a lo largo de
la linea. La ultima persona se la daba a un bombero quien la verteria en la calle
para detener el fuego que no se fuera mas lejos.

Nosotros queriamos seguir hacienda eso. Pero el fuego continu6
acercandose. Tuvimos que voltearnos. Caminamos todo el camino hacia el centro
de la ciudad. Aun ahi, el fuego ardia. Estaba asustado.

Yo me meti al rio. Estaba frio. Luego nadé hacia el otro lado del rio. Habia
mucha gente en el rio. Estaban en botes. Uno de ellos me jal6 hacia arriba de su
bote. El dijo: “Necesitamos estar juntos para sobre pasar esto”. Yo no sé como
encontrarlo ahora. Yo quiero agradecerle. El no tenia que cuidar de mi. El tenia
que cuidar a toda su familia en ese bote.

Ahora estoy muy cansado, voy a detener mi carta. He estado trabajando
duro todo el dia. Estamos construyendo un nuevo hogar. Espero que puedas
venir a visitarme pronto. ;Puedes traer algo de ropa? No te preocupes. Tenemos

suficiente. Me gustaria alguna nueva. Las tiendas aun no abren.

Tu hijo que te quiere, John.

CCSSR1 and 2—Lee cuidadosamente para descrubrir la manera en la que el escritor quiere
que su madre se sienta- ;Cudl es el mensaje que el comunica y qué efecto quiere que tenga?
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