My planet, my place.

13 February 2020
Today was a very sunny day so I decided to stay indoors. I had nothing to do, so to pass the
time I decided to watch television. When I was scrolling through the programmes, I stumbled
upon a channel that was showing different types of endangered animals. It caught my attention
when the narrator was talking about the Vaquita species. The narrator mentioned that
according to the International Committee for the Recovery of the Vaquita (CIRVA), there are
only 10 Vaquitas left in the world. When I heard this, I was intrigued to know more about the
species. Once the programme ended, I went straight to my computer to do more research
about the species. After two hours of research, I have been able to know more about this
species. One of the things that I have learned is that this animal lives in shallow coastal waters
and it loves eating bottom - dwelling fish. I’ve also learned that this species is one of the rarest
mammal species as it is so hard to encounter them. After the research, I went to take a shower
and had my dinner. After having dinner, I went straight to sleep.

14 February 2020
Yesterday, I had a dream about the vaquita. The dream started like this, I was swimming in
the ocean happily with my parents when I started to feel hungry. I told my mother that I was
going to find some algae to fill up my empty stomach. I went to search for some algae when
all of a sudden I heard a loud wailing sound. I went towards the sound and saw my parents
both caught in some kind of string. I tried to help them escape but I couldn't as the string was
too bold. Suddenly my parents started to get suspended into the air. I felt very broken-hearted
when my father told me to run away. He told me to go to my uncle’s house. I listened to his
orders and ran away. When I tried to swim away, suddenly I heard a loud thud and when I
looked back, I saw some red signs on the water surface. I was curious to see what the red
sign was but did not hesitate and started to run away.

15 February 2020
The next day, I had the same dream but it started differently. When I was swimming in the
ocean, suddenly a big whale passed by and gobbled me up with some other fish. I was so
scared because I thought I wouldn't survive, but I got stuck in between the teeth of the whale.
When the whale opened his mouth again, I sped out and escaped. I was so grateful that I was
alive. After escaping from the whale, I continued swimming towards my uncle’s home. Along
the way, I met a green leatherback turtle. His size had freaked me out as he was so big. The
turtle was shocked to see me out in the ocean by myself. He told me not to be afraid and even
told me his name. His name was Jeff. He asked me where my parents were, so I told him
about the accident. I also told him where I was going to make sure he didn't get worried.
Instead of leaving, he said that he wanted to accompany me to my uncle’s house to make sure
that I am safe along the journey. I told him that he didn't need to follow me but he insisted.

Along the journey we met other animals, saw many beautiful corals and faced many problems.
One day when we were swimming in the ocean, Jeff stopped me. I asked him what the problem
was and he told me that he was hungry. I stopped and agreed to help him find food. After a
few minutes, Jeff stumbled upon some sort of object that looked transparent. Jeff thought that
the object was a jellyfish so he continued to eat it. After he had finished eating, we continued
our journey. After some time, Jeff started to feel a little sick and stopped near some corals. I
asked him what the problem was but he didn't respond. I asked him again but he still did not
respond. I went towards him and started to shout loudly. Some fish nearby heard me and went
towards me. They asked me if I was fine and I told them about Jeff. They examined him and
told me that he was dead. I was shocked and tears came down my eyes. They asked me if he
did or ate anything suspicious. I told them about the object that Jeff ate. They told me that he
had eaten a plastic bag. They explained to me what the object was. After mourning upon his
death, I gathered up my courage and continued the journey. After swimming for a long time, I
finally reached my uncle’s house. I ran towards him and told him everything. Suddenly, I woke
up.

16 February 2020
The dream that I had yesterday showed me a lot of things. I’ve learned rubbish is really
dangerous. For example, the plastic that the turtle ate was thrown into the sea by irresponsible
people. Today I learned that plastic pollution needs to be reduced for the sake of the earth.

