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Just a dream I had a while ago...yeah. it was bugging me so i decided to write it. Enjoy and Comment
please!
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1 - Strange

“Amreen, honey!” My Mother called form the kitchen.
“Yes Mom?” I called from my room. “Go take a shower and get ready for bed!” She said loudly so I
could hear. I looked at my little alarm clock to see what time it was. It read: 7:45. My “bedtime” was
9:00. They call it a bedtime. I call it a curfew to sleep.
I got my bathrobe and crept downstairs careful not to wake my cat, Chico, from his silent slumber. I went
to the bathroom to take a shower. After I cleaned myself, I went upstairs to find that it was only 8:00. I
went to my room to find everything tucked away in my school bag. “Thanks for putting my stuff in my
bag mom!” I yelled.
“You’re welcome, sweetie!” She hollered back. ‘What should I do now?’ I wondered. After all I still
had an hour to kill. I went downstairs to the playroom to practice my traditional dance that I had to have
memorized by Saturday, because that was when the show was. It was Wednesday. I just found out this
morning. Sad isn’t it. So anyways I started practicing. I went up stairs after I was done practicing, sure
that it was about time to sleep. I checked the kitchen clock.
It was only 8:15. So I just went in my room to read some more. By the time I was finished reading my
book, it was 8:45. I went to go get my reading log sheet and fill it out. Then I thought about what we
would do tomorrow in school. Then I remembered. We had a map test in history second period
tomorrow. So I got out my book and studied the map on page 11 5.
Obviously, by the time I had finished studying, it was 9:00. I put the book away in my bag, unrolled the
covers and went to sleep. The strange thing was that the minute I was in the bed, I completely knocked
out. Normally, it would’ve taken me 10 or 20 minutes to fall asleep. Then I had the strangest experience
I’ve ever had in my life.
I was standing in a sunroom with light blue, pale peach and white colors. I looked down and saw that I
was wearing a white dress. The room looked familiar, but I couldn’t remember where I had seen it. All of
a sudden I heard voices whispering. Fear crawled up and down my spine. I whirled around to find a
mirror. I also noticed that my hair was tied in two pigtails with white ribbons. I shivered, and the
whispering came again. I felt like crying.
I was lost and I wanted my mom to come and save me, but I knew that wasn’t going to happen. I
noticed there was a window, so I went to look through it and I saw a forest and a lake, with tiny little
waterfalls. It was beautiful, but even if I were mentally retarded, I’d know that this was not my home in
Illinois.
“Pretty isn’t it?” A voice said behind me. I knew that voice. ‘Uh-oh’ I thought. I slowly turned around to
find Shigure, a character in my favorite anime manga: Fruits Basket. ‘This isn’t happening’ I told
myself. Then two more people came into the room. ‘Yuki and Kyo Sohma’ I thought. I could recognize
them anywhere. Yuki had dark hair, was young and had purple eyes that you could drown in; Kyo had
reddish-orange hair, was also young and had sharp brown eyes with a sort of scary red tinge to them.
They both were staring at me, and I was just standing there like an idiot, gaping with my mouth open.
You can’t blame me; I mean I think you would do the same thing if you saw your favorite characters
from your favorite show right there in front of you. So anyways I just stood there and they asked again
“Who are you?” This time I answered. “ I am, I mean, my name is Amreen and I have absolutely no
idea how I got here.” I said.
“Oh, we know how you got here. We just wanted to make sure it was you.” Kyo said. “How do you
know I was coming?” I asked. “We sent for you. Duh!” He said. “Please excuse my cousin’s rudeness.



What he means to say is, we have some problems right now and we need help. Obviously your friend
couldn’t do it by herself, so she said to call for you.”
Yuki explained. “Wait, you said my friend. What is her name?” I inquired. “Oh yeah. Her name’s
Melanie.” Kyo said. Surprisingly, he blushed. ‘What’s with the blush?’ I wondered. Than I understood:
He liked Melanie. ‘Ooo la, la! Mel!’ I thought. “Um, where is Melanie?” I asked. “Huh? Oh! She’s on
the porch. Yes, yes go meet her.” Shigure said.
With that I raced past Yuki, Shigure and Kyo, down the stairs and outside. For some reason, I knew
exactly where to go. Melanie!



2 - Making Decisions

"Melanie!" I shouted as I ran. Melanie, the girl with her hair tied back with a peach colored bow, a some
what frilly peach colored dress, looked up form the cup of tea she was drinking. "Oh, Amreen! It's you!
Thank god you came!" She cried. "Okay, mel. Is it just me, or are you wearing a DRESS?!?! I cannot
believe what I'm seeing right now." I said. "Shut up, look at yourself, Hiedi." Melanie muttered. "Well it
could be worse..." I started. "Oh, and just how is that?" She asked triumphly. "I could be stuck here, AND
look like you!" I laughed. "THAT DOES IT!" She shouted as she threw a light blue pillow at me. It hit me,
square in the face. I gasped. "Oh, no you Di-in't" I said. "Ya, I did! Whatcha gonna do 'bout Hiedi?" She
said. "This!" I yelled as I threw I bigger, bluer pillow at her, since she had her back to me, it hit the back
of her head. She breathed in and was about to say something, but then for some reason, she started
giggling. Not a nervous ha-ha kind of giggling, A kind of, OMG! ha-ha giggle. Well, what ever took
control of her, took control of me too. Within five minutes, we were on all fours laughing, our noses
almost touching the floor.Then we heard a throat clear. We looked up, faces red from laughing too hard,
as well as embarrassment. Anyways, we looked up to find, none other than Kyo and Yuki, standing side
by side, looking at us like we were a couple of crazies that escape from the mental hospital. "Oh, Kyo!"
Melanie gasped as she stood up. She blushed a deep shade of red, it was actually pretty funny, her face
was the color of pomegranite juice. " Ummm, well, you see, we, er, I , um, heh." I stuttered. All of a
sudden the two burst out laughing. "Oh god!" Melanie and I both whispered. Shigure came in and saw
the two boys on the ground. "My, this is a surprise!" He said. Then he turned to us and said "Well, I take
it you two already know about the Jyuunishi thing? Hmmm?" We both nodded in agreement, and then he
said, "Well then , Hatori will be here soon to question you girl. Don't worry, he's not gonna erase your
mind. By the way, are you two in high school?" He asked with glittering eyes. Kyo and Yuki got up and
both of them gave a bop on the head. "Pervert, asking girls that...Jeez!" They muttered as the three of
them left the room. We, not knowing what to do, just sat at the little table and waited. After about 15 to
20 minutes, a man with his hair, a little infront of his straight, unemotional face came in, followed be a
happy little blond boy. We knew who it was and we were scared silly of what he would do...
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