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"Hey! What are you guys doing down there?" Mom asked. 

"All I ever wanted was to fly but noooo. Someone just had to ruin my 

dream," Orchid shouted.  

"It wasn't my fault your dream vanished. I was in my room when you 

started sleep walking and on top of all that you smacked your head right on the 

wall so you can't blame it on me!" John said.  

"Stop! This is not how our family reunion should start like. Now Orchid say 

you’re sorry to your brother and John say sorry to your sister.” 

“But Mom I.” 

“My mom quickly interrupted, "Just say you’re sorry. You understand me?" 

Mom said eagerly.  

“Yes mom,” they both said quietly as they were walking toward each other. 

I take a deep breath, “Listen umm . . . This isn’t easy for me to say but, I’m sorry 

for waking you up in the middle of your ridiculous dreams.” 

“John!” Mom gave John a look that meant she's serious about the 

apology.  



“I mean. sorry for ruining your sweet, sweet dreams Orchid. I bet you will 

have other good dreams,” John said, with politeness, but it came out so sweet I 

felt like barfing in the middle of the apology. " 

“Sorry John for accusing you of something that you didn't do."  

They shook hands and agreed to never argue when mom was around. As 

they where shaking hands, Orchid pulled John close and whispered, "You better 

pay me back, John or else," Orchid said with vengeance.  

“Ok,” John said, shaking with fake fear.  

“Aaaaa yes, yes, yes, yes, yes!” Mom shouted with excitement.  

“What is all that screaming about?” Orchid asked while watching TV.  

“Guys, guess what?  

“What?” John and Orchid asked curiously.  

“Lily Fields just called me and asked if I wanted one of her new mansions,” 

Mom said.  

"That's great news! So when are we moving? They asked.  

"Right now," Mom demanded.  

It seemed like a long boring journey to the mansion, but at last they made 

it. John was complaining about the drive. 

"Oh please, John. It was barely 1 mile," Mom said. “Well . . . here we are. 

Dream Lake Mansions.”  

“Theres our mansion,” John and Orchid yelled. We recognized it from the 

picture Mom showed us.  

“You are absolutely right,” mom said.  



“Let's go in. Let's go in,” Orchid said, with impatience.  

“Ok,” They both rushed to the house before mom could ever finish her 

sentence. “This is awesome!” They both shouted.  

"Where is our room!?" Orchid asked.  

"Up stairs to your right!" Mom replied.  

"Ok thanks!" "Hey look my room is like a mansion on top of a mansion,” 

Johns said. 

Orchid yelled back, “Mine is 5 times bigger than yours.” 

“Yeah, you can sleep walk and never leave your room,” John said.  “Sweet 

dreams.”       
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