Gone
By MJ W.
"Wake up Jack today is a big day". It was my mom's voice, but it wasn't. It gave
me an alone and forgotten feeling. A feeling that made me stop in my tracks. I
looked around to see what was going on. I wish I hadn't. My room was colorless
and lifeless. Still not moving I look down to my shirt to make sure there was some
color. I was wearing all blue, which luckily I could see.
I got up out of my bed to look around not knowing what else to do. Just
moving around I felt emotionless. Everything was grey or white. Then all of a
sudden something crashed through my ceiling in my room, Then in the kitchen,
and then right in front of me. It almost looked like a claw. The claw was at least 20
feet long. The roof flew off at rapid speed. It flew off so fast it would go straight
through five buildings. The beast was at least 7 stories tall. He had wings that
could stretch the length of a small town. The colossal beast bent down to where I
could feel his breath on my cheek. "Good luck." The beast flew away in one fail
swoop.
That was when they came. Thousands of human-sized versions of him. One
came down to me and grabbed me by the shoulder. His claws digging in while he
was dragging me in the air. There was another one with a girl being carried. She
was blonde with black army boots, a flannel shirt, and khakis. Except for one
thing. She had a gun! "Do you see that one under you," she screamed. I looked
beneath my feet and saw it. "Land on that one when I shoot." Getting ready to drop
I realized how high up we were. I'm afraid of heights so it was kind of difficult.
She shot the one carrying me and I landed on the one below me.
Not knowing what to do about the bucking pterodactyl thing, I grabbed its
ears to control it. I gained control and flew towards the girl. "When I tell you to
shoot, shoot the one that has you." She nodded nervously as I flew under. "Now!".
She shot hers and fell down onto the one I had. The others didn't seem too happy
about it. They all turned towards us getting closer every second like a wolf pack
surrounding us. "Hold on!" I yelled as we went hurling upward into the sky.
I was flying as fast as I could. The other beasts were right behind me. Some
of them went to the ground and found big heavy rocks or metal to throw at us.
They never threw them though they just held them. "I don't think they want to hurt
their own." Bad mistake. One second after she said that they started throwing them

at us. Almost anything you can think of they threw. A couple of pieces of metal
whizzed right by us. I was doing my best to dodge them but we still got hit quite a
lot. Then a big metal rod flew right through the beast we were on. We were falling
rapidly. I couldn't hear anything but wind. Right before I hit the ground I woke up
and you started asking me all these questions.
The doctor looked at me like I was crazy.
"Where is she?" I asked. I heard a groan coming from the other room. I got up and
ran out the door before the doctor could stop me. When I walked into the room I
saw her.
"Can you at least tell me her name?" I asked.
"Her name is Jackie and she has been in a coma for five years. Are you sure you've
never met her before and just don’t remember?" he asked.
"I’m sure."
"But your “dream” didn't really happen." he said, shaking his head. “You’ve been
in that bed in a coma as well.”
"Seemed real to me and I promise you, I have never seen her before except in 'my
dream.'" I said, rolling my eyes, knowing that he didn't believe me.
"Thank you for your time." he said and he closed the door.

The End?

