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      I had a dream yesterday. In the dream, I was no different
from usual.

    Knock! Knock! "Jack, come out to eat!" Mom urged me
repeatedly. "I am not hungry. Leave me alone!" I yelled
impatiently, as I hated being interrupted when I was busy
playing a computer game about shooting aliens. Oh! I had been
playing for more than 12 hours already. "How can I beat this
game?" I felt lost and confused.
 
      Knock! Knock! "Jack, do you want to come in?" There was a
strange voice coming from the screen. "I'm Bob from another
planet." I couldn't believe my eyes! A green alien that looked
like a fluffy monster was inviting me in. "Sure!" I was curious
about what would happen next.

     In the blink of an eye, I was inside the computer with Bob
and his friends. They were nice and showed me around their
colourful game world. Everything was new and exciting to me
there. I couldn't help but complain about how dull and boring
my daily life had been.

   "Do you want to stay?" Bob asked. Wow! It was such an
attractive offer. But just as I was about to say yes, I thought
of my mom. Though she nagged me all the time, I couldn't leave
her alone. "Sorry, I'm afraid not," I replied.

     Suddenly, everything turned black. "You have no choice!"
Bob laughed slyly. "It's time for revenge. I can't wait to shoot
you in return." Click! Click! The gun was loaded. I had to escape,
but I couldn't find the way. Oh no! I was trapped in the game
world! "Mom, help!" I screamed at the top of my lungs.

   "Jack, are you ok?" Mom shook my body to wake me up,
looking worried. Phew! It was just a bad dream. I was glad it was
over, but I didn't want to experience it again. "Mom, I promise
not to play computer games anymore," I swore. Mom was
surprised. No one but I knew that it was a warning from a
dream.
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