My First Hurricane—Harvey 

	 When Harvey hit Houston on August 28, 2017, the rains were unlike anything we’d witnessed. The torrential rains immediately flooded the roads, and transportation stopped. People trying to evacuate found their cars would flood and eventually end up in the medians or green space. We tried ourselves but only traveled two blocks before turning around. Water was shooting over the roof of our SUV, and we realized it was a futile effort. I was petrified.  
	Living in Denver for the past twenty years, we have weathered tornadoes, blizzards, and forest fires but never a hurricane that stalled offshore. The hurricane spurred many tornadoes.  Don and I were scheduled to close on the house and move to an extended-stay hotel until our new home was completed.  We carried as much furniture and boxes as possible to the second floor.  We took showers, warmed up a frozen dinner in the microwave, and settled upstairs, hoping the electricity would stay on.
	Fortunately, Don’s former boss, Todd, called to check on us.  We shared our situation, and he said he had a Pathfinder that had been altered to drive in high water and that he and his son would make their way to us and pick us up to stay with them.  They lived in a new area, about twenty minutes away, built on a higher elevation. Their enormous, beautiful house would adequately rescue us.
	After arriving at their home, I had reservations about their black Rhodesian Ridgeback dog and my fluffy white toy poodle getting along, but there were no problems.
	 
After five days of nonstop rain, Todd drove Don back to our neighborhood when the rain subsided. The National Guard posted at all entrances granted no one admittance, as half of the subdivision was underwater. The National Guard had evacuated our entire area with their sizeable green transport trucks. Luckily, Todd had rescued us earlier.  Some areas reported 50 inches of rain and catastrophic flooding.  They called it a ”100-year” flood.
Fortunately, the water stopped halfway up our driveway. The house closing needed to be rescheduled, and the buyers wanted the house reinspected. We survived Harvey. 
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