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1 - Escape

“How could you be so stupid?!”
The cry came from my pacing mother.
“Mom, it was an accident!” I shouted out from between sobs.
“An accident?! No, it was a result of idiocy! How could you do such a thing!
“I’m sorry-“
“There is no time left for sorry’s! You are a disappointment! Get out of my house!”
“Mom, I didn’t-“
“GET OUT!”
As I ran out of the front door, I felt a vase hit the back of my head and shatter. Stumbling down the
driveway, I turned and sprinted. I wept and wept, but I kept running. After a while I landed at Jake’s
doorstep. I pushed the doorbell repeatedly.
“All right, All right! Enough!” Jake said, coming to the door. My head started to feel dizzy.
As I fell, Jake was shouting my name. I closed my eyes.



2 - Awakening

It is surprising to wake up in a bed, hooked up to machines, and not knowing where you are. The room
was white, and I figured out that the bed was a hospital bed. I was in a hospital.
Why am I in the hospital? I thought, trying to sit up. My head started to pound like crazy.
Oh yeah, that’s why… I lay back down.
A nurse entered the room, humming and looking at her chart. She didn’t notice me.
“Hey, can I get some water?” For some reason my throat was extremely dry, and thinking about it, I
was extremely hungry too.
The nurse turned, startled. “SHE’S UP! DOCTOR! SHE’S UP!”
A tall, handsome brunette man hurried into the room. “Nurse, get some water and food for this young
girl!”
He turned to me. “I’m Doctor Brown. How are you feeling?
I replied with an annoyed stare. “Why am I hooked up to all these machines?”
“Well, you’ve been in a coma for about a year-“
“WHAT?!”
Doctor Brown started rambling on about stuff I didn’t understand, and really didn’t care about. The only
word that circulated throughout my head was: COMA.
Did I really get hit that hard? What day is it? Month? What has happened in the past year?
The doctor took the hint that I wasn’t listening.
“I know, you probably have a lot of questions, but you should sleep.”
“Sleep?! I’ve been sleeping for a frikin’ year!”
He smiled. “It doesn’t work that way.”
Doctor Brown left and I closed my eyes.



3 - Dream or Reality?

It was a normal summer afternoon. My sister Lily and I were hiking in the forest. We had snuck out of our
house, being the mischievous children we are. Lily, with her blonde hair back in braids, was blazing up
the trail ahead of me.
“Catie! You have to see this!”
I hurried up the trail. Off to our right, the Amadahy River cascaded at least 30 feet, splashing into a large
pool. Mist around the bottom of the falls created mini rainbows in the stream. At the top of the waterfall,
a ledge jutted out from the crag.
“I dare you to jump in!” I told her.
“Only if you do it with me!” she giggled.
“No way!”
“Alright, the I’m not doing it,” Lily shrugged.
“Whatever,” I rolled my eyes.
“Anyways, you are too much of a scaredy-cat to do it.” She pierced me with those eyes as blue as the
pool.
“I’m not scared!”
“Well, then what’cha waiting for?” she nagged.
“Fine!” I groined.
We took off our shoes. Lily walked near the edge of the cliff and extended her hand.
“You ready?’
I nodded and took her hand.
“3. 2. 1!”
We jumped. The adrenalin was exhilarating. The air blew through us as we descended. At one point on
the way down, we let go.
I hit the water extremely hard. I gasped for breath but the water kept pushing me down. We had jumped
too close to the falls. The water pounded my body into the rocks. I used the rocks to push myself away
from the waterfall with all my strength.
Emerging from the water, I coughed out water and choked on air. Treading on water, I realized
something.
Where’s Lily?
The blonde-haired girl bobbed in the water by the falls.
“LILY!”
I grabbed her and I swam to the shore again. She was hurt pretty badly.
“LILY! Lily, please wake up!” I clutched her body sobbing. She wasn’t breathing. I checked her pulse.
Nothing.
Everything turned black around me. Lily’s body disappeared from my arms.
“GET OUT! LEAVE!”
The shouts of my angry mother surrounded me as I fell through the dark abyss.
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