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Stuck in a Dream
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				My mom told me that being bored gives you more ideas. But I'm bored out of my mind and I have no ideas. So far, my summer has been nothing but boring and right now I'm on the verge of actually wanting to go to school (I know it's such a crime.) I wait a few minutes and decide to go to sleep.

I woke up and heard a noise. My parents must be home! I walked downstairs to see that breakfast is already made. After I'm done eating I decide to look for them. I look in all the rooms but find no sign of them. I open the door and step outside.
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			It's very quiet for my neighborhood. I keep walking and see an unfamiliar boy. 
"Hi I'm Ruby" I say holding out my hand.
"I'm Kevin, nice to meet you." He replies shaking my hand. 
"Do you live here?" I ask him.
"I could ask you the same thing ,I've never seen you here in my neighborhood," he replies.
 "What neighborhood is this?" I ask.
 "Grout hill,"he responds with a puzzled look on his face. I'm shocked how was I in San Francisco last night and now I'm in this place called Grout hill?
"Umm I know this might sound weird but I just woke up and I have no idea were I am," I exclaimed all in one breath.
"Ok calm down." He says calming me. I take a deep breath and let it out.
"Follow me."   

We start walking towards the rest of the neighborhood. While we walk I notice how perfect this neighborhood is,the weather is nice,its very quiet there was nothing wrong with it but I'd still rather be home. We got to a small house made of stone with a nice wooden roof. 
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			We start walking towards the rest of the neighborhood. While we walk I notice how perfect this neighborhood is,the weather is nice,its very quiet there was nothing wrong with it but I'd still rather be home. We got to a small house made of stone with a nice wooden roof. 

I stepped onto the welcome mat and looked around. Then I realized that I had just walked into the cleanest house in the whole world (or wherever I was). I saw a dog bed and started looking around for a dog until a tiny black fluff ball pounced. "Frankie get off," Kevin told the dog. "It's fine I love dog's," I told Kevin. We walked into what was probably his room. And like everything else it was clean. I saw a mirror and got a good look at myself and saw my blonde tangly hair and my freckles. I home so much but at least I'm not in a worse situation like being chased by tigers.
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			I hear a loud rumble shaking the house.
"What's that?" I question Kevin.
"I don't know" he replies worriedly. I rush to the window to see what's happening. I finally see what I was looking for. There like 90 feet away from me were 3 huge TIGERS. The worst part was that they were staring at me, yes me. I ran as fast as I could as far away from the huge tigers. While running I wished more than anything that I was back home and that those tigers would disappear. The next thing I know I'm surrounded by trees and I hear footsteps. I hide behind a tree to see who it is.
"Ruby, Ruby you here?"I hear a familiar voice ask. I run out from behind the tree and sigh in relief, It's just Kevin.
"Thank you," thank you I thank him happily.
"For what?" He questioned with a puzzled look on his face.
"For slaying the tigers," I replied. 
"I didn't slay the tigers, they disappeared" Kevin explained.
I gasped.
"What," Kevin asks.
"At first I was thinking about tigers and then they appeared. After that I wished we were gone, and they disappeared. The only time this can happen is in a dream," I told him.  

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			I hear a loud rumble shaking the house.
"What's that?" I question Kevin.
"I don't know" he replies worriedly. I rush to the window to see what's happening. I finally see what I was looking for. There like 90 feet away from me were 3 huge TIGERS. The worst part was that they were staring at me, yes me. I ran as fast as I could as far away from the huge tigers. While running I wished more than anything that I was back home and that those tigers would disappear. The next thing I know I'm surrounded by trees and I hear footsteps. I hide behind a tree to see who it is.
"Ruby, Ruby you here?"I hear a familiar voice ask. I run out from behind the tree and sigh in relief, It's just Kevin.
"Thank you," thank you I thank him happily.
"For what?" He questioned with a puzzled look on his face.
"For slaying the tigers," I replied. 
"I didn't slay the tigers, they disappeared" Kevin explained.
I gasped.
"What," Kevin asks.
"At first I was thinking about tigers and then they appeared. After that I wished we were gone, and they disappeared. The only time this can happen is in a dream," I told him.  

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"How am I supposed to get out of a dream, this all seems so real," I asked Kevin. 
"How about you stay at my house tonight and we will brainstorm tonight," Kevin offered. 
We walked to Kevin's house, we ate dinner and started to get ready for bed. In the middle of the night I had an idea. I tiptoed to Kevin's room and tapped him on the shoulder. Luckily he was a light sleeper so he woke up. "Whats wrong?" He asked.
"I think I know how to get out of this dream," I told him. 
"Okay, so what is your idea?" He asked politely. 
"I need to wake up!" I told him.
"What," he inquired. 
"You wake up to get out of a dream, so I need to wake myself to get out of this dream too," I explained to him.
"Okay, so wake up then," he replied. 
I smiled. I squeezed my eyes shut and pictured myself at home. My eyes fluttered open and I wake up right where I was when I fell asleep. I run downstairs and I saw both of my parents. 
"You're awake! You were passed out for the entire day. We were about to call the ambulance," my mom hugged me. 
"Is breakfast ready," I asked, ignoring what my mom had just told me. 
"Yes," she replied. It was the best meal that I had in days, not that I didn't like the food at Kevin's. I thought about my dream, but I decided to keep it to myself because my parent's would think I was crazy. I looked up from my plate like I had the greatest idea in the world (which I did). 
"Mom, Dad, could we get a dog?" I asked with a smirk.
My dad chuckled, "We'll think about it."

THE END

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"How am I supposed to get out of a dream, this all seems so real," I asked Kevin. 
"How about you stay at my house tonight and we will brainstorm tonight," Kevin offered. 
We walked to Kevin's house, we ate dinner and started to get ready for bed. In the middle of the night I had an idea. I tiptoed to Kevin's room and tapped him on the shoulder. Luckily he was a light sleeper so he woke up. "Whats wrong?" He asked.
"I think I know how to get out of this dream," I told him. 
"Okay, so what is your idea?" He asked politely. 
"I need to wake up!" I told him.
"What," he inquired. 
"You wake up to get out of a dream, so I need to wake myself to get out of this dream too," I explained to him.
"Okay, so wake up then," he replied. 
I smiled. I squeezed my eyes shut and pictured myself at home. My eyes fluttered open and I wake up right where I was when I fell asleep. I run downstairs and I saw both of my parents. 
"You're awake! You were passed out for the entire day. We were about to call the ambulance," my mom hugged me. 
"Is breakfast ready," I asked, ignoring what my mom had just told me. 
"Yes," she replied. It was the best meal that I had in days, not that I didn't like the food at Kevin's. I thought about my dream, but I decided to keep it to myself because my parent's would think I was crazy. I looked up from my plate like I had the greatest idea in the world (which I did). 
"Mom, Dad, could we get a dog?" I asked with a smirk.
My dad chuckled, "We'll think about it."

THE END

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			ABOUT THE AUTHOR:

Zoe is a ten year old girl who lives in the great city of San Francisco. Her hobbies (other than writing) are reading,art,and gymnastics. She has a dog and a younger sister. She loves going to summer camps including AIW. She hopes you enjoyed this e-book!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			ABOUT THE AUTHOR:

Zoe is a ten year old girl who lives in the great city of San Francisco. Her hobbies (other than writing) are reading,art,and gymnastics. She has a dog and a younger sister. She loves going to summer camps including AIW. She hopes you enjoyed this e-book!

[image: ]

			

		

	






OEBPS/CI_EB498FEE-0E90-4687-8BE7-FDC8B4966A73.jpg





OEBPS/CI_6DF045D3-0225-4441-88F6-C727CE9443DC.jpg





OEBPS/CI_198AF26B-C89B-4B6F-AF97-87BF419A1585.jpg





OEBPS/CI_3340ABA1-5D94-4290-9A84-A9113E701FF9.jpg





OEBPS/CI_3C2C87E0-C8C7-4665-AC0E-409CFFFAD98D.jpg





OEBPS/CI_E2486C9E-930A-4D47-83BD-2C102F5F4D6E.jpg





OEBPS/CI_945763A7-2A98-4317-A6AD-C82FAB4A9DD9.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Stuck in a Dream

By:Zoe K.






