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Dear Diary,                                                                                                       15th August 79AD 
 
Today was the most horrendous day that I have ever had to endure. I am currently 
huddled up tightly under an old, smelly blanket with my best friend Livia. We’re on a Greek 
merchant’s vessel, which is sailing away from everything we have ever known… 
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It all began like any other day in the glorious, glittering city of Pompeii. The city was 
bustling and bursting with life as usual. I was watching it all from my bedroom window - I 
had a fantastic view. I could see everything, from the shimmering sea to the looming 
Mount Vesuvius. My father called me to join him at work in the theatre (he said that soon I 
would be on stage, just like him). After a while, though, I began to get bored just watching.  
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Just then, the ground began to tremble. The theatre creaked, the stone steps groaned, and 
scenery tore and hung down like vines in a jungle. Everyone froze. My dad, who was the 
bravest man I knew, soon got everyone back to work. I snuck out and ran as fast as a 
cheetah to Livia’s house. I had to know that she was ok. The sky turned as black as night, 
and Livia noticed that the birds were behaving strangely (seagulls were flying into the 
forest). The air began to fill with ash – we couldn’t breathe! I dragged us down to the 
docks and climbed aboard an enormous, dusty ship. I just didn’t know what else to do! 
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We huddled underneath a pile of rags. We were exhausted and soon fell asleep. When we 
awoke, I was horrified to see that the ship was far away from the dock. The sea was 
churning, the air was so thick that it was like trying to breathe water. In the next moment, 
things got even worse. Mount Vesuvius roared like an angry god! Its top exploded off, 
flames reached towards the sky, and my beloved Pompeii was destroyed. Tons of dark, 
smelly ash covered the city. Lava snaked its way down over the once beautiful gardens, 
killing everything in its path. I held on to Livia’s hand as we both cried for what we had lost. 
Our families and our homes were gone forever. 
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The lava poured into the sea, making the water boil. It didn’t reach the boat though – we 
were lucky. The captain of the boat still doesn’t know that we’re here (he will find us soon 
though). I just hope that he takes pity on us and helps us, which is our only hope. I don’t 
know when I’ll have time to write again. I hope that we find safety soon. 
 
Tranio  


