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				It all started last week, or last night. Ever since the incident, I have lost track of all time. But this is too far into the story. Let’s start at the beginning. 

	My story begins with my sister Madeline, and I playing Roll. “Roll” is a game where we roll down a hill then walk in a straight line. Whoever falls over first, loses, and is deemed Loser.While rolling down the hill, I looked over at Maddie. Her dark hair glistening in the morning sun, her bull fur-coat wrapped around her like a fluffy blanket. Afterward, we both decided we wanted a snack, because rolling down a giant hill makes you hungry. We went over to a nearby bunch and plucked a few blueberries. 
	“They taste so juicy!” Maddie exclaimed. 
	“I know!” I agreed. 
	We decided to head back to our cave. Yeah, we live in a cave. Cool, right?
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				Now, Dad was in sight. He was starting a spit fire to cook...beef? I couldn’t tell. 
“Hey Dad! What are you cooki-“ 
	Suddenly, I felt an earthquake. Dad’s meat starting shaking intensely. 
“Get in the cave!” Dad yelled. 
	The shaking became bigger. All of a sudden, I heard a huge whoosh! What was happening? Dust was moving in the air, though where would the dust have come from? This wasn’t a regular earthquake. I tried to stream because what happened next was the most weird.
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				I stepped out of the cave, wondering what I would see. But what I saw was as if I was seeing the future. I saw phases and faded images of people with...things? They had head-ware, and a large metal plate? Also, something that shot out some sort of black ball and black smoke. “Monique, what is this?” Maddie asked, coughing from the dust. 
I looked around, “I-I don’t know.” I stammered. “The future?”
	All of this was confusing. It smelled like smoke, but it felt heavier. I heard big pops, and men yelling, “Charge!” And “Hold, hold, fire!” 
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				All the motion was put to a stop. I looked around again. This time, I couldn’t see my cave. And, I was no longer standing on wet grass. Instead, I was standing on a rocky, hot, black floor. The temperature had changed as well. It was so hot, I could burst into flames. I looked up, only to find a scorching hot sun basing down on us. Worst of all, I had no idea where we were. I looked at Dad, then Maddie. They too, seemed quite lost and confused. 
	We seemed to be in an old market place. Everywhere, people were dressed in different clothes and footwear. They also wore clothes that covered their whole body! I knew right then that we didn’t belong.	

	I looked down. I realized I wasn’t wearing my favorite jaguar print clothes anymore. I was wearing a regular shirt, blue pants, and shoes. 
	I looked around once more, out of questioning. Out of nowhere, I spotted an old man. He wore dirty clothes and rags. He looked like he had seen some awful things by the look on his face. The man started walking closer to us. 
	“Shoo! Shoo! Get away!” Dad yelled at the man. The man backed away politely and nodded. 
	We decided to walk away and start to find a place to rest. When I looked back, the man was gone. 
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				Later that night, we decided to sleep in a nearby park. My dreams that night were vivid. 		I saw the old man again, but this time, he looked like a modern looking civilian. 
“No...” He said, in a raspy voice. “I have seen terrible things...as well.” He continued. 
	The man then told me of how he had traveled to the future too by accident. He also told me how he had seen the death of himself when he did. He was never the same. “Everyday, I anticipate death, avoiding certain things and places. But I found a way to go back to the present.” I nodded. “You must go to Bear Street and find your true calling! Find the apothecary, drink Furlight!”
	I woke up gasping and panting. It looked like it was about 5:00 am. 
“Dad! Maddie! Wake up! I know the way home!”

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Later that night, we decided to sleep in a nearby park. My dreams that night were vivid. 		I saw the old man again, but this time, he looked like a modern looking civilian. 
“No...” He said, in a raspy voice. “I have seen terrible things...as well.” He continued. 
	The man then told me of how he had traveled to the future too by accident. He also told me how he had seen the death of himself when he did. He was never the same. “Everyday, I anticipate death, avoiding certain things and places. But I found a way to go back to the present.” I nodded. “You must go to Bear Street and find your true calling! Find the apothecary, drink Furlight!”
	I woke up gasping and panting. It looked like it was about 5:00 am. 
“Dad! Maddie! Wake up! I know the way home!”

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				The bustling streets became louder. The temperature slowly started heating up. This only made it harder to travel. Finding this “apothecary” was hard enough. I told my family about my dream. “Hmm. Checks out.” Dad said. “Humph.”
Once we found the place, we went inside and heard a bell. All I said was, “Hi. One Furlight, please.” Because you got to start somewhere. Luckily, the witch was social enough and used to this kind of stuff. “Okay cool. Here you go.” She said. She handed me a clear vial with blue liquid inside. The bottle was about the size of an eraser. 
	I slowly took the vial from her hands. “Oookay...?” I murmured. I knew for a fact I did not want to drink it. But I did want to get back home. The blue-ish liquid occasionally made bubbles. Ew. 
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				Once I had my small share of the liquid, I passed the vial around to my family. Once we all finished it off, nothing happened. “It takes a while sometimes. Don’t worry.” The lady said. I personally didn’t like the way she said “sometimes.” After a while, my stomach felt achy. 
	It tasted bitter, yet sour. I smacked my lips distastefully. “This tastes terrible!” My Dad broke the silence. “By the way, where is the nearest bathroom?” 
	Instead of answering, the lady just smiled. “Don’t forget to visit!” And with one final groan from my family and I, we all warped a similar way we did before. 
	This time, we didn’t see the “history” of time. Instead, we felt ill, and on the verge of vomiting. My family and I fell over on all fours, nearly passing out. “Ugh...wha?” I groaned.

The pain started to subside itself. I coughed and wiped dirt off my...cougar print coat? I looked around to make sure I wasn’t dreaming. I blinked. “We’re home!” Maddie and I exclaimed in unison. “And the beef is done!” Dad cheered, walking over to the meat with his arms up. “Yes!” I said, running to our cave. “Nothing like returning home after how long and relaxing.” I sighed. “Aaah...” I exhaled. I hadn’t realized I had been holding my breath with anticipation. “Soo glad we’re home.” Maddie looked at me, “Oh yeah, beats dreaming about some old man!” We both laughed. 
	“Alright girls, who’s hungry for over-cooked beef?” Dad asked. “We are!” Maddie and I exclaimed gleefully. The sun was going down, so our dinner had a nice breeze to it.
	The next morning I decide to write about my experience on pieces of paper I swiped from our trip. I  started to write, “It all started last week, or last night. Ever since the incident, I have lost track of all time.” And now, you know why. I guess the old man was right, time traveling really can change you. I know this because now, I have experience.
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