
	 If I Could See The Earth


It all began one bold and stormy August day of 1914. It was the start of World War I. It 

was a day when men were being drafted. James Parker was 20 years old and British. 

He was hoping he would not be drafted. He had been at school when the raging 

thunderstorm came. He was one of the few kids who wanted to explore the world.


However, people told him that the world was too dangerous for him. Though 

discouraged, he would still think of what the amazing, but terrifying world would look 

like. The next morning James woke up with a strong start. As he was eating breakfast 

there was a knock at the door. 


“BANG!!! BANG!!! OPEN UP!!!” 


“Who is it?”, asked James. 


“It’s the drafter of the army and you better answer.”


 James knew that his worst fear had just come true. 


“Are you Mr. Parker?” asked the drafter. 


“Yes.” replied James. He was trembling with fear. As each word came from the drafter’s 

mouth he was even more scared. Finally the drafter told him to pack his bags. 


He did not like where he was going. The train ride was terrible. As he was going he felt 

the pain of the circus. Now don’t get me wrong, a circus can be fun. However, the 

circus in the army was where the people who could not participate had to go at the end 



of the day. The circus was a terrible place where he would have to do flutter kicks and 

pushups.


When the train ride was over. He grabbed his bags and got off the train. He was not 

going to enjoy what happened next. The general told them to follow him to the room he 

was in. That is when he met the drill sergeant. If James had a bad day it was nothing 

compared to this. The drill sergeant was mean and ruthless. You did not want to mess 

up in front of him. If you did mess up, you got a oneway ticket to the circus. 


The first day of the army was not fun. Though he was making friends, it was not the 

most fun place. As he was making his friend, Jeff Phillip, the days would get longer and 

harder.


The circus. You would never want to go there. In James’ mind it was the thousandth 

time he had been there. Of course he had only been at the camp for a month. He felt 

very drained. He had not even fought in a real war, it was as though he had no purpose 

there at all. As the days went by, he felt more and more tired. 


One fine evening when he was under the sun with his friend Jeff he said, “If I could be


anywhere I would want to be home.” Jeff replied saying, “I could not agree with


you more.” Silence came between the two of them. Then James said, “I can not take 

getting worked to death at the circus anymore.” 


Then they heard gun fire. BOOM!!! BOOM!!! The gun fire was getting louder. “I don’t 

think they’re just practicing shooting”, said James. “Grab your guns” shouted the 

sergeant. The battle raged on for days. When the war was over, they took all the dead 



bodies to graves. It was the most sad day in the world to James but he knew he had to 

carry on.


The days where worse and worse as James had to go to the circus over and over 

again. The last time he saw his friend was at the war. He had to do everything by 

himself. His friend was at war, and well, how would you feel if your friend was at war? 

As the days went by he became more and more stressed. He felt terrible. He was being 

prepared for a war he thought that would never happen. The days grew longer waiting 

for his friend. Things were terrible. He felt as though he was about to get stabbed 

through the neck. James' departure from Jeff was the worst thing that had ever 

happened to him.


He waited as though the best thing in the world was about to happen to him. Finally on 

Christmas day his friend returned. The day was the biggest party except it wasn’t a 

party. The next day they heard gun fire. The German soldiers were coming to attack. 

The fight was raging on even though it was three days later. The Germans were not 

going to give up until they were out of men. When the battle ended it was not the best 

day. Many men had lost their life that day, including Jeff. 


The days were hard when Jeff's funeral came. His friend was now gone. He had 

topped the first year of the army. When the year ended, President Wilson had come to 

see him and talk. “I know how hard it was for you to lose your friend” said Wilson. “It 

was terrible” replied James. “You know he was a good example to you”, said Wilson. 

“How?” asked James. “Well he showed you that you need to help even though times 

are tough for you” said Wilson. “You’re right” replied James. James left the office and 



thought about what he heard. This was the start of a new day; the way he felt was 

amazing. This was the day he would help the army. 


The way he felt the next day was amazing. He did not get sent to the circus. He did not 

get sent to the circus for another month. His life was amazing without the terrible 


pain from the circus. The days went by quick preparing for the upcoming 


battle. The days were long and hard as James was sent to many different battles. The 

wars would not end for at least a month fighting. Yes, the days were hard. The fights 

were coming to an end as they fought back. 


It was 1917 and the U.S. entered the war. The battles kept getting harder and harder. 

The day had come though. James was in a plane about to jump. The day of the final 

battle had come as machine guns were being used. A flamethrower had shot a strike at 

James and missed. 


The war was long and treacherous. Then they heard news of a peace treaty. The war 

had ended in a victory for the allies. And the next day James was sent home realizing 

that he had seen the earth.
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