Sunday 2nd September 1666

Dear Diary,

When I woke up this morning, I saw huge flames out of my window. I was frightened. I could smell smoke. I went outside and could hear people screaming.

After, I ran to the river with a bucket to grab water to put on the fire. It didn't work.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Then, I ran upstairs to grab my most valuable things. The fire is spreading quickly and I think my house will burn down next.

