A personal experience of Black Saturday
Lorraine and her 32 year old son, Donavan (Donny) were sitting on the veranda of their home listening to the radio when they noticed some smoke. At 4pm the radio announced that the fires were in Wallan and Hidden Valley and there was no mention that the fires would also reach Kinglake.  Approximately 45mins later the power went off and it sounded as though a Boeing 747 was heading their way. This of course was the sound of the fire approaching them. Lorraine realised this was the time to get herself and Donny out of there.  The only thing Lorraine had time to take was a torch, handbag and car keys. The winds were ferocious as Lorraine tried to escape. She recalls branches and debris hitting her vehicle as she tried to drive to an area she and Donny could be safe. 

They managed to get to the main street where there was an empty paddock. It was here where she met up with Kinglake residents. Lorraine and Donny stayed in the car as the fire was too intense. The scene around them was petrifying; houses and trees were on fire and the local petrol station was exploding. Lorraine and Donny drove to her daughter’s house, which was also in Kinglake, where she and Donny stayed for a few hours before heading back to the local fire station where emergency services had arrived. It was at this time that Donny started to feel quite distressed by his experience. Ambulance services checked Donny whilst he was experiencing a major panic attack. 

Unfortunately, Lorraine and Donny lost everything. They have lived in their Kinglake home for 36 years. Donny has lost his two dogs and his Simpson’s collection (Bart Simpson), which he had been collecting for many years. Lorraine has been back to her home and said, “It is totally burnt and not even recognisable”. “Our neighbour’s houses were also burnt, however ours appeared to be one of the worst”. Lorraine has registered for clean up and wants to rebuild. Donny has started to rebuild his Simpson collection; but he has a long way to go. 

Lorraine and Donny are receiving Case Management from the Victorian Bush Fire Case Management Service. With the support of Care Connect’s Emergency Case Management Team, we are ensuring that they are receiving their entitlements. Some of the support they are receiving includes: helping to get some important equipment that was lost in the fires; accessing various resources in the community to start to re-build their lives; assisting them with this process; making sure that they are registered for other services; replacing important documents and identifying accommodation options.

Surviving Hurricane Katrina

Thousands of people evacuated from the flooded Gulf Coast region following Hurricane

Katrina's destruction.  18-year-old Gerard Broussard, told his story to NewsHour Extra.   
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 You try to survive until you can't no more, I'm a survivor. I went to my     grandpa's house after my house started flooding. It's probably under 20 feet of water by now.

People didn't want to leave because that's their hood. That's where they're from. Like I said before, I'm a survivor. I could've left but I didn't want to leave my grandpa. I knew he wasn't going anywhere. Since my grandpa wasn't running, I wasn't running. 

The water at the house started coming up to our thighs, so we went up to the attic and busted a hole in the roof. It wasn't hard getting up there. My grandpa's old, but he's fit like his grandson.

After the storm was over, we slept in the house for eight days. The house was flooded the first day, but then the water went down to our ankles, so we figured it'd be okay to stay there for a while.

The day after the storm, the water was clear, it was green, it was fresh. So me and my pa, we went swimming. Then the water got darker and darker. It was stagnant and black. The toilets started backing up. We knew we had to leave.

We walked over to St. Claude in knee deep water where the police sent us to the convention center. Most of the people who were there before had left. We got on a bus to the airport and stayed there for a day before getting on an airplane.

They told us in the air that we were going to Dulles, but I had no idea where that was. I didn't even know where D.C. was, I just knew that there was a D.C.

So we got here on Tuesday. I'm here with my grandpa, my pa, and my auntie. My ma, sister and other auntie are in Houston. Most of my friends are in Houston, too. I talk to my people everyday ... all my dawgs are good. They thought one of my friends was dead, but then we talked to him a few days ago.

At the Armory, they got TV and video games; it's good, they make it feel as much like home as they can. They've been dropping off clothes. Johnny blaze, two pairs of jeans, some shirts. They gave me a hat, a white New Orleans hat. I got some Huaraches too.

I started school at Eastern on Wednesday, but when I'm not there, I'm either going to watch baseball or learning the neighborhood. I'm going to be here for a good li'l minute; I'm going to finish the school year, so I figure that I should learn the neighborhood. 

But I don't mind it. It's a lot bigger and cleaner than my old high school. But you're like a museum. "Are you from New Orleans? Are you from New Orleans?" everyone asks you. They let you do whatever you want, but that's okay, cause then it makes you want to do your work.

Everybody's got their opinion on how the relief went. ... I'm not trippin' about it. But we didn't get troops 'til three, four days later. 

When we were in my grandpa's house, we had to survive. You're a looter when you're taking stuff you don't need. You're a survivor when you're taking stuff you need to survive. I took some sardines and canned goods. ... I was trying to find water. Once I got water, we were straight. There was eight of us in the house; we had to live.

As told to Brian Wolly of NewsHour Extra

Australian recounts her Chile earthquake experience

The biggest international story this past week has been the earthquake and subsequent tsunami in Chile. Alicia Young is an Australian freelance journalist currently living in the tiny township of Pichilemu about 200 kilometres from the earthquake's epicentre at Concepcion.  Here is an interview Alicia recorded with ABCs Elizabeth Jackson.

ALICIA YOUNG: Well, my husband and I were asleep in bed. The quake began at about 3.35 local time - 3.35 in the morning. The bed was shaking, we leapt out immediately, we scrambled to the door frame. I think I yelped out a little prayer in Spanish. But seriously, it was an almighty violent shake throughout the house.   There is a scene in the movie The Sixth Sense - if you've seen it - where every door is flung open and every draw is fully extended, and that's what our house was. Our TV began to rock, those kind of things, but we just sort of held tight where we were.

ELIZABETH JACKSON: Did you know instantly what was happening? 

ALICIA YOUNG: It took a moment to register, simply because, you know, we were in a deep sleep, the both of us. But thankfully we just sort of had that presence of mind to get under a door frame, you know, keep away from glass and all that kind of thing that you're told to do, and we just really just waited it out until it subsided, which took apparently 60 to 90 seconds. Though I'm willing to bet at the time it did feel a lot longer. 

ELIZABETH JACKSON: So what happened to your house? Did it remain standing?

ALICIA YOUNG: It did; thankfully it did. We have a very small two-storey house, upstairs is wood and downstairs in concrete, and it's literally several feet from the water, so we did have concerns about it, certainly.  But in fact when we inspected it later once the sun had come up, there were no major cracks or anything. So, touch wood, it will remain that way.

ELIZABETH JACKSON: So what did you do then Alicia, once the quake had subsided and it was the very early hours of the morning - what happened then?

ALICIA YOUNG: Well, we ran out to our balcony, which overlooks the ocean, and thankfully there was a full moon, which made it much easier to monitor the ocean.  Oh Elizabeth, I've never seen the sea so angry. There was currents swirling and churning in every direction. It was very much a washing machine effect. And then there was this series of ever higher waves coming faster and faster.  But our hearts really stopped when we noticed that the water was beginning to retreat; it was beginning to be sucked up, as had happened in the Asian tsunami. So, we didn't waste any time; we threw some basics into a backpack and we ran up the hill about 15 minutes to, of course, get to higher ground.
ELIZABETH JACKSON: Fortunately then you were on high ground when the tsunami arrived. What was that like?

ALICIA YOUNG: It was crowded actually; it was crowded. On the way out we were seeing people wandering around in shock, they were covered in dust, they were murmuring names of their loved ones.  You know, you try to talk to people but you're also, you know, trying to hightail it up the hill as well. We got up there; there was cars in gridlock. People spent the night there; they were lighting bonfires. 

People for the most part though were pretty calm; they were pretty composed, all considered. Chileans, as you might imagine, are pretty used to the earthquake situation. Children are taught at a very young age to get to higher ground; to avoid getting under tables or desks.  Unfortunately there was an expat couple which were found crushed under a bed. They were clinging to each other in a nearby town. So that was very sad. But the locals for the most part were pretty au fait with what to do.

ELIZABETH JACKSON: And as you watched the tsunami come through, what was that like? Can you describe that for us?

ALICIA YOUNG: This wall of water just coming toward us really. I don't want to over exaggerate, but it was mesmerising on one level and of course at the back of your mind you're thinking 'actually as interesting as this is, self preservation needs to kick in and we need to get out of here'. So we didn't waste, you know, too much time, and thankfully we were the safer for it. 

ELIZABETH JACKSON: And how long did it take for the water to subside?

ALICIA YOUNG: There was several hundred people on the hill. We couldn't tell a lot of course, because it was still… even though it had a full moon, there was still… you know, it was still the middle of the night.  So we had to wait until dawn. Certainly around dawn - around 6.30, 7 o'clock - at first light, several hundred people walked down to the beach to inspect the damage.  It really was a lot to take in. Bearing in mind, you know this being the height of summer, there was a lot of makeshift shacks selling souvenirs, snacks and drinks. They had all just been wiped out.  And what was, to make it more sad, people actually live in those temporary shacks for the three months of summer to make their money, which then sustains them for the rest of the year. So, we just saw all those just ripped away.  There were cabanas with walls peeled off them. There were huge boats tossed around like bathtub toys. There was twisted metal from shopfronts and large pools set up on the beach itself for smaller children. So there was just so much to take in. 

ELIZABETH JACKSON: And that's freelance journalist Alicia Young telling her story of the earthquake and tsunami from her home in Pichilemu in Chile.
