
Fergie & The Fire

Description

Today started like any other day. I took the kids to school, came home, and had my first workout in
almost 3 months. After my trainer left, I sat down and 90 seconds later, my phone rang. â??Hi, Kate
â?? this is Kellanâ??s teacher.â?• â??Uh-ohâ?¦. what did he do THIS timeâ?¦?â?• â??The school has
been evacuated, and all the children are being held at (blank). Please come get him as soon as you
can.â?• â??What about my daughter?â?• â??I donâ??t know.â?•

That was my first and last communication with the school for hours. I immediately hopped into my car,
and started the 15 minute drive to get BOTH of my younger children. My oldest goes to a difference
school, one which was not evacuated, so that gave me a little bit of comfort as I drove down the main
road. I tried listening to music, but all I could think about was seeing the kids. I was so focused on the
road ahead, that when I finally reached a stoplight and had a minute to look around me, I realized that
everyone inside their cars and out had their smart phones pointed at the hills in the distance. I looked in
the same direction, and thatâ??s when I saw the enormous plume of smoke rapidly filling the skies. It
moved fast and with purpose, and I feared what lay ahead.

As my car traveled farther north, I started to notice all the surrounding cars being re-routed, and when I
looked at the intersection 3 stoplights from the kidsâ?? school, it was completely blocked off by police
cars and fire trucks. Being horrible at navigating pretty much anything, I turned with all the other cars,
and then turned on my GPS to find another route. But it made no difference; regardless of where I
turned, I ended up being turned around by police cars & sirens. Alas, I ended up back on the main
road, upon which I had just attempted to circumvent, and decided just to pull over and gather my
thoughts. As soon as I did, 5 men rushed to my car shouting, â??Lady! Watch out! Embers are hitting
the power lines directly above your car!â?• Could this day get any better? I moved my car forward, out
of danger from the lines, and then started madly texting all the moms and teachers from school whom I
could think of. The first part of the text was to tell them to get their children, and the second part asked
if anyone could take mine, as well.

Then, I waited. I waited for what seemed like an eternity, but turned out to be the longest hour of my
life. Not to mention, I suffer from anxiety, so how I was able to stay calm through this is beyond me. And
then, as I sat there, constantly reassuring myself that the kids were fine, I looked out my window and
saw a woman standing alone, sobbing.  There were several people out of their cars, but she was alone.
I got out of my car and walked right up to her, and without saying a word, I wrapped my arm around her
and let her cry on my shoulder.

When she finally stopped, she explained that she was watching the fires surrounding the apartment
complex where she lived, and she was devastated because she been evacuated so quickly, she had no
family around and she had not had time to grab one single item. Absolutely nothing. She felt helpless
and alone, and I wished I knew how to help her. As we stood there, both waiting for very different
things, it occurred to me that this perfect stranger â?? a woman I had never met, and would probably
never see again, was helping me in ways that she probably never expected. And I would like to think
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that I did the same for her.

And then, after several minutes, I received a text from a friend of mine that another mom had grabbed
the kids and they were safe at the momâ??s house and eating turkey melts. I couldnâ??t have been
happier or more relieved. But as I got back into my car, I stopped, rolled down the window and asked
the woman if she would like my number, in case she needed somewhere to go. I explained to her that,
even though we were strangers, that didnâ??t change the fact that we are both people, and itâ??s
important to help each other. She gladly took my number, and I hoped I would hear from her again. I
drove to the nearest gas station, and as I waited for the parents, also known as my heroes, to bring the
kids to me, it occurred to me that in times of need, we can and should do what we can to help each
other. Even a small gesture can go a long way when someone feels helpless and alone. When my kids
finally came, I hugged them long and hard, and then went straight home.

And then an hour later, my phone beeped. It was Fergie â?? the lady by the side of the road. She had
been able to go back to her apartment long enough to grab a few things, and her children were safely
on their way to a friendâ??s house. She ended the text with a smiley face, and for a moment, it made
all the chaos and sadness of the previous few hours seem like a distant memory.
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