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			Her heart violently pounded in her chest, her eyes shot open, aware and afraid of everything. But there was nothing abnormal around her. She didn’t see shadows craving for souls. She didn’t hear moaning ghost floating around her. It was just Elisabeth, in her small, quiet bedroom. It was all just a dream.
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The next night, flashbacks of her previous nightmares slowly started to creep back into her mind. Elisabeth’s eyelids got heavier little by little until they collapsed on each other and it was pitch black. “Where am I ?” Elisabeth asked herself. She found herself in a eerie and dark room with a vintage-looking mirror. The mirror fogged up. There was writing on it. “Come. Help.” it said. Elisabeth slowly approached the mirror. As she got closer and closer, her reflection got closer too. Then, when she was just a few inches away from the mirror, Elisabeth’s reflection waved at her.

Picture

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Her heart violently pounded in her chest, her eyes shot open, aware and afraid of everything. But there was nothing abnormal around her. She didn’t see shadows craving for souls. She didn’t hear moaning ghost floating around her. It was just Elisabeth, in her small, quiet bedroom. It was all just a dream.


Picture 


The next night, flashbacks of her previous nightmares slowly started to creep back into her mind. Elisabeth’s eyelids got heavier little by little until they collapsed on each other and it was pitch black. “Where am I ?” Elisabeth asked herself. She found herself in a eerie and dark room with a vintage-looking mirror. The mirror fogged up. There was writing on it. “Come. Help.” it said. Elisabeth slowly approached the mirror. As she got closer and closer, her reflection got closer too. Then, when she was just a few inches away from the mirror, Elisabeth’s reflection waved at her.

Picture

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			 She was stunned. Chills went down her spine. Elisabeth weakly waved back. Then, the mirror cracked, and shattered. Then glass fell from the mirror. The empty frame dropped from the wall and landed right in front of Elisabeth’s feet. She stared at the empty frame and looked back up. It wasn’t the wall that Elisabeth was looking at. It was her.

“Who are you? asked Elisabeth. “I’m the girl that’s been chased and nearly hurt in your dreams.” she replied. There were so many thoughts that popped up in her head. So many questions to ask. “Where am I?  And why am I here?” Elisabeth asked. “Silence…” she replied. “Tell me!” Elisabeth demanded.
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			The floor started to rumble and and shake. Then it cracked. “Come!” The clone said in a loud whisper. Elisabeth sprinted to her clone behind a big boulder. “What’s happening?” cried Elisabeth. “Shhhh! The clone replied. “No!” My prisoner!” screeched a low voice. “Find them. And don’t come back without her!” A dark creature appeared from the shadows. The beast snarled and growled angrily. Suddenly, it spotted them.

“RUN!” they screamed. Elisabeth and the clone scrambled for their lives. The monster quickly ran after them. After what seamed like hours of running, they got slower and slower, but the monster looked like it wasn’t tired at all. Soon, the clone got dangerously close to the beast. Then, all of a sudden, the beast pounced right on top of Elisabeth’s clone. The monster sunk into a shadow and disappeared. 
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			It was like lightning striking her body. Painful. She sat down and thought. “My clone, gone” she answered under her breath. “The girl that I see in my dreams. This all a dream”. Elisabeth closed her eyes and said in her mind “This isn’t real. This isn’t real. This is all a dream. This is all a dream. This is all just a—“ her eyes slowly opened. Bright lights shined above Elisabeth’s face, blinding her as she struggled to wake up. “Oh my, your water!” cried Elisabeth’s mom. “I recommend this medicine for your child. Your also ready to leave the E.R. And if anything else happens you can come back”. 

A doctor was talking to Elisabeth’s mom. Elisabeth and her mom strolled back to the car. As her mom started the car, Elisabeth wondered, was it all just a dream? Or did it somehow happen?

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			It was like lightning striking her body. Painful. She sat down and thought. “My clone, gone” she answered under her breath. “The girl that I see in my dreams. This all a dream”. Elisabeth closed her eyes and said in her mind “This isn’t real. This isn’t real. This is all a dream. This is all a dream. This is all just a—“ her eyes slowly opened. Bright lights shined above Elisabeth’s face, blinding her as she struggled to wake up. “Oh my, your water!” cried Elisabeth’s mom. “I recommend this medicine for your child. Your also ready to leave the E.R. And if anything else happens you can come back”. 

A doctor was talking to Elisabeth’s mom. Elisabeth and her mom strolled back to the car. As her mom started the car, Elisabeth wondered, was it all just a dream? Or did it somehow happen?

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Nightmares is Evelyn’s first book to ever be fully written. She enjoys watching birds and bees from a distance. She likes reading fiction books and sci-fi. Evelyn is going into 5th grade in 2022. She keeps a small fish as her pet and it’s been with her for 3 years and it still doesn’t have a name!
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