
   Just a Dream  
   I had a dream yesterday. In the dream, I was sitting in front of my desk, so
concentrated on the video game that I completely ignored my surroundings.
Suddenly, my mom yelled, "Turn that video game of yours off right this instant! Go
to bed, it's Monday tomorrow." So, as a good child, I put the game console away
and tucked myself in. But of course, I couldn't fall asleep, which was expected—it
was in a dream, anyway.
   Suddenly—knock, knock, knock... knock, knock, knock. I heard a knocking on the
door. Did I say door? I meant my computer screen. I looked up to see an alien
standing behind it, knocking on the glass. He wore a frown, his skin was green,
and his frizzy hair was purple. I felt his eyes bulging at me, looking straight
through my soul. I don't even remember what happened next, but I do remember
a flashing light. The next thing I knew, the aliens were staring at me like I was
some foreign object. Wait, aliens? Flashing lights? I must be sick. Maybe it's the
dizziness...
   Then, I was slapped by one of the aliens with a coat hanger, and he said
something to his companion which I could not hear. They must be planning to
turn me into soup and eat me up, I thought. But instead, they started flying with
me, higher and higher. After a while, I found myself transported to a brand-new
area. I understood right there and then: I was inside the video game.
   There were monsters that chased us around the battlefield, and frankly, I was
scared of them. Then, my "new friends" and I found ourselves on a cliff,
completely cornered by the monsters. The next thing I knew, I was falling. My
"new friends" had literally sacrificed me for their own safety...
   My eyes snapped open. I had been woken up by my mom in the early morning. I
replayed the dream in my mind but couldn't understand it, no matter how many
times it ran through my mind. But then again, it doesn't matter anyway, as it was
just a dream.
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