The Alien’s Gift

I had a dream yesterday. In the dream,it all started after a long
exhausting day of homework and revision. I had dragged my tired body
into the bedroom, pulled on my pajamas, and lay down flat on my bed.
Soon after, I fell soundlessly asleep.

When I opened my eyes again, I found myself sitting on the sofa,
playing my favorite computer game, “Alien Zone”. I was fending off the
aliens, but suddenly, a short, fluffy alien stepped out of the line of fire
and knocked on the screen as if it were a door. Before I realized what
had happened, I had already reached out my hand to touch the screen,
and I was sucked into the game in a rush of colors.

Inside the game, the alien invited me to visit their spaceship. I had
never seen such a place before, it was full of aliens working in different
chambers. Some were steeringthe ship, some were cleaning, and others
were building strange machines. After the tour, the alien prepared a
gift for me: a dazzling stone that sparkled like fireworks. I held it
tightly, but when I left the ship, I accidentally fell into the endless void.
My heart raced as I screamed, thinking I would never return.

Suddenly, I woke up on my bed, sweating and confused. I looked at
the clock beside me, and to my surprise, the sparkling stone was lying
nearby. I thought it was only a dream...or was it?



