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I gradually woke up, finding the strength to open my eyes. That was a really nice sleep. My bed 

felt like fairy floss. When I fully woke up, I didn’t see the plain, ordinary grey ceiling I'm so used 

to seeing. This isn't my room. I saw aqua-coloured tiles that glowed like a neon sign, enveloping 

the walls. There were chandeliers that were made of obsidian, and they kept on switching from 

green flames to red, as if they were fighting for which colour stays on.   

 

I stood up to look for any clues as to where I might be, when I noticed something strange. I 

wasn’t in the clothes I was wearing before. I had my pajamas on now.   

Strange.   

I turned my head to the right, and saw something completely abnormal. The entire right wall 

had been ripped off and thrown away, like a burger wrapper at a fast food restaurant. I rushed 

over to look and see if I could remember anything, and what I saw put me hanging over the edge 

of a heart attack. The entire room was hanging in the vast desert of space.  

What crazy place is this?   

I could see the entire Earth as if it were a raindrop streaming down a car window. Thoughts 

raced through my head like a race car, but one thought separated from the others, and it gave 

me chills.   

“C-could someone else be here?” I whispered to myself.   

“Read the room you idiot,” a voice said behind me. “You’ve been put in space and you don’t 

think anyone else would be here?”  

I turned around at whiplash speed. There was a green skinned man, with a ferocious scar on his 

right cheek, decorated in amethyst and ruby armor. His right hand was coated in an indigo 

glowing metallic gauntlet. It was full of malice. The chandeliers had turned fully red now. 

Crimson red fog wisped around the room, stinging my eyes like acid. I knew if I stayed here, I 

would die soon enough. The green man made a gesture with his gauntlet hand, and wildfire 

spread across the room. I wasn’t thinking straight. I needed to calm down. But no matter what 

I could’ve said, nothing excused what I did. I leapt into space.  

 

I learned there is no air in space in school. So, why was I breathing? I seemed perfectly fine.  

Until I wasn’t.   

In a split second, it felt as if a megalodon had gripped my throat with its jaws. I couldn't go out 

like this. A roar shrieked behind me, and I saw a noodle like dragon bash me towards earth, with 

a green powder surrounding it, that gave me breath just as I was losing consciousness. I went 

flying into Earth’s atmosphere at light speed. I flailed my arms, and saw I was about to land in 

the middle of an ocean. I braced myself. Hitting water from this height is like charging at 

concrete on a motorcycle at five hundred kilometres an hour.   

Just as I was about to hit the vast water, green and teal light flashed around me, flowing like 

thread, until it made a sphere around me, like a shield. Suddenly, a silhouette of a person with 

pointy ears appeared.   



A clear voice spoke to me, and anxiously said, “Hurry. Find me. I don’t have much time left to 

talk to you."   

"This must be a dream," I said.   

"This is no dream. You have to set us free.”  

"But I can't!"  

The lights flashed brighter, and brighter, until it consumed the room, and then…   

black.   

It was warm, and comfy, yet an alarming ringing noise echoed through my head. I opened my 

eyes, and saw a machine, and it was beeping. Beep-beep. Like a heartbeat.  

There were flowers, and cards on a table beside me, one on top of the pile that said, "Get well 

soon!"   

I was in the hospital!  

I was in a bed with white ivory sheets, and there were two figures standing beside me. My sight 

was blurry, but they then came into view. One of them, the woman, had crystal blue eyes and 

hair done up in a bun. The other one, the man, had black hair, and eyes as brown as bark.   

"Mum? Dad?" I softly said.   

They exclaimed in joy, and told me that I was asleep after I got my appendix taken out. Suddenly, 

a nurse came in and gave me a card. It said, in cursive leafy green letters, "Hurry. Find me before 

he finds you. The entire galaxy depends on it."   

My heart skipped a beat. This could change everything. 

 

 


