Be Ready, Butte! 4th Grade Wildfire Preparedness Week

Max DSI Meets the Firebusters BE

Secret Goat Society o EADY

Hi Kids! My name is Max DSI, and I'm a Defensible Space Inspector for Butte County Fire. My

job is to inspect houses in Butte County to see if they're ready for wildfires. If they're not, |
teach the families how to protect their homes and yards.

My job is usually straightforward, and | know what to expect. But this afternoon,
something unusual happened.

While inspecting a home, a white and gray Australion Shepherd pup walked up to me. He
wore d blue bow tie, but that wasn’t the most surprising part: he could talk!

“Are you Max DSI?” he asked.

“Why, yes,” | responded. “How can | help you?”

“I'm Arthur,” he said. “I'm here to invite you to a meeting of our secret society.”
| was intrigued. “What’s your secret society?”

“Firebusters,” he whispered, looking around him. “Come with me.”

Arthur led me away from the house and towards a narrow deer trail through a forest of
pine trees and oaks.

Suddenly, a beautiful white goat with a diamond tiara emerged from behind a tree.

“Stop!” she commanded.

“It's just me, Flora,” Arthur said, rolling his doggy eyes.

“You know the rules,” she replied. “What’s the password?”

“The Greatest Of All Time.”

“Correct,” she replied “That’s me. I'm the GOAT! And the fearless leader of Firebusters.”

“I'm Max DSI,” | said. “Nice to meet you.”

“Come on, you two,” Flora instructed. "The meeting is about to start!”

She led us to a small clearing, where about 30 goats were gathered in a semicircle. Flora
trotted to the front of the group and began to speak.

“Welcome all to our monthly gathering of the Firebusters Secret Society! Our mission is to
eat as much grass and shrubs in Butte County as possible. If there's a wildfire, there won't
be as much for fire to burn. We also clear the ground for firefighters!”



“Blehhhhh!” cried a brown goat in agreement, and the others stomped their hooves in approval.

Flora continued. “Today I've invited this human, Max DSI, to attend our secret meeting.
Why? So he can pass on our knowledge about fire prevention to students in Butte
County.”

I nodded my head along with the goats as Flora continued speaking.

"k, Firebusters!” cried Flora. “Let’s review the basics for Max. What is fire fuel?”

“It's what makes fire get bigger and hotter,” Arthur answered with a small woof.
“That’s right! And how many types are there?” Flora asked.

“There are three types of fire fuel: grass, bushes, and trees. There's the grass on people’s lawns and wild grass in
the fields. Bushes and shrubs can be anywhere. Timber could be trees, furniture made out of wood, branches, and
even little sticks. And | love playing fetch with the sticks!”

“Correct. Next question,” Flora continued. “What do fires prefer: fresh or dry fuel?”
“Dry and crispy, like potato chips,” answered a tan goat wearing a glowstick necklace.

“Fire likes dry leaves best because no water is left inside, and they're easier to burn. So it’s up to us to eat them
when they're still green so the fire can't get to them once they turn brown! We try to eat the most flammable fire
fuel, such as black oak, pine needles, sagebrush, conifers, and broomweed.”

“But humans don’t have four stomachs like you do and probably don’'t want to eat leaves,” barked Arthur. “So how
can they help?”

Flora turned to me. “Max DSI, we need you to activate a new generation of Firebusters: kids!”
“Do you mean baby goats?” Arthur asked.

“I mean human kids!” laughed Flora. “They can help remove fire fuel by raking leaves, collecting dead branches,
and moving firewood and wooden furniture away from the house. For bigger tasks like cleaning gutters and
trimming branches, they can ask an adult for help. What do you think, Max?”

“Great idea!” | replied. “For fires to spread, they need fuel. But if we remove things that can burn, it slows them
down. And kids can help do this by getting rid of dry and dead leaves and branches around their house.”

“Wonderful news!” Flora said.

A goat at the end of the circle began to chew on his neighbor’s top hat.
“That’s our signal,” said Flora. "The Firebusters are hungry. Time to go to eat
some fire fuel. Goodbye and good luck, Max!”

“Goodbye, noble nibblers,” | said, as they bounced off into the forest.

Arthur and | headed back through the forest. “Thanks for introducing me to
the Firebusters,” | said. “I can’'t wait to tell the kids of Butte County they can
be firebusting superheroes!”

The End
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