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Description, Causal and Narrative Explanation
Description
My bike is important to me. It broke down and I had to fix it. So I got to my father’s garage Monday morning. Then I concentrated to fix my bike. I could not listen or pay attention. Few hours I heard noise from outside. But it was not my business. I continued to fix my bike. It has contributed to my reputation. I have won various awards for biking. The noises were usual. Then someone came to the garage. He was looking for a bucket. There I knew that something was going on. When I came out people were helping to rescue our house. I remembered that I had left the gas can open. At a distance, my parents were looking for me from the crowd. It was a few weeks after my dad lost his job. However, he just got a new job.    
Causal Explanation
My bike is one thing that I valued and appreciated. This is because it has made me who I am. Biking helps me to think straight and accordingly which is why I see it as an important asset. Because of its value for me, I deemed the noises from the outside to be from my neighbors leading to lack of attention. This is something that common to human behavior that would cause a certain account.  I would explain that the reasons to engage or disengage in something are deemed to be the causes of various accounts. For the things that people engage in, the reasons intended is likely to cause an account that may be hazardous. The reasons that are given for a particular reason may prove not to be true.  For instance, I inferred that it is my neighbors making noise outside because it is their routine to engage in such actions. Despite realizing that the noise took a long time than usual, I continued with my business. Because I viewed my asset as the most important thing that I would be giving my time, the happenings around the house were not things to take my attention. I would regard them as the usual things that were carried out by the neighbors. Moreover, the burnt smell that filled the air at the time of the burn I inferred as the neighbors burning their trashes. I could not think of any other reasons that would cause the smell or the noise. My thoughts were only drawn to hypothesis the causes. I could think about the gas that I left open in the house to draw my conclusion.
Causal Map
A- Loud noises
B- Assume neighbor is making noise
C- A man came to the garage
D- Realized I left the gas can open
E- House burning 
F- My parent looking for me from a distance
A+B	E, B+D	E, D+E	 F, B+C      E
Narrative Explanation
It was Monday morning at 8:30 am. I was in my father’s garage trying to fix my bike that broke the day before. I am a good rider who believes in one thing that is, my bike. It has managed to help me win several awards and a good reputation. I knew that my parent had already left for work so I heard all the times to fix it in the garage which was a few meters from the house. Few hours in the garage, I heard different voices coming from near distance. I continued with my business inside the garage without taking a minute to look at what was going on. Moreover, in most cases, one of our neighbors was fond of making noises at some point after drinking. Despite the fact that the noise continued for several minutes than usual, I gave my time to fix the bike. I concentrated more because it is like a behavior in me to put more concentration and attention to what I do. I would completely concentrate that that which I am doing and would leave after it is done. The house was on fire and they were trying to put out the fire. I realized this at a time when someone came to look for a bucket in the garage if there be one to help. That is when I came to know that the noise was from those who were trying to stop our house from burning to ashes. The better part of the house had been burnt and this escalated my worries. At a distance, I saw my Dad and Mom trying to run looking everywhere for me. They were terrified that I may have been in the house at the time. I did not know what to say because I remembered that I left the gas open. I could not look at them directly or tell them that I am actually the cause of the tragedy that has happened. I felt guilty in their presence that I could not embrace them back as they did to know that I am well and okay. But what would I do, should I tell them that I knew something about. And despite the efforts to help the house, the house had burnt that was forced to start a new life.  I could also remember that my Dad had lost his previous job and was trying to recuperate from the shock when he was relieved from his duties. It was just a few weeks since he managed to get a new job at a mall as a security. And here we were faced with a new step in life.     









