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(1) When I was a young boy, around 5 to 7, I went on a spectacular trip with my family to the beach. We 

played in the waves, made sandcastles and had a barbeque. Confused, I saw a green shiny bottle.   

“I’m just going to go and swim for a minute,” I bellowed to my mum.  

“Ok Dan,” my mum shouted.  

I swam to the shoreline and I picked the green, shiny bottle with a note inside it. I pulled it to the 

shore. My brother Kyle asked what it was, “A set of co-ordinates are in the bottle,” I replied.  

I asked to borrow my dad’s GPS and typed in the set of co-ordinates (42, 32, 11). It led us to the side of 

a cliff. My brother and I started digging with our plastic shovels, until my brother’s shovel hit 

something hard… 

 

(2) It looked old, it was a huge, golden yellow, magical box. Perplexed and puzzled, when I laid a finger on 

it, it popped opened, which caused me to go into an extremely deep sleep… 

 

(3) The fierce, mysterious, magical box, sucked me inside of it. I swished and I swirled, into the truly 

unforgiving lands. The sparkles surrounded me and I felt an unusual feeling. I shouted furiously for 

help… 

There was no answer in this strange land. I thought there really was no way back to Earth. Shockingly, I 

couldn’t see the strange hole where I came from. I had absolutely no idea where I had started. I span 

and span and I saw patterns surrounding me until I suddenly disappeared into thin air! There was a 

scary echoing noise until I unusually blacked out inside the box… 

 

(4) Faltering, I shot out of the top of the box in a completely different world, there was pretty much 

everything there! There were even pink, fluffy, vicious demons. There were loads of peculiar places, 

even a cactus land with cactuses with heads… Petrified, I even saw the Grim Reaper! There were 

unsettling dragons flying everywhere. Terrified, I saw a scaly dragon breathing red hot fire. There was a 

gargantuan black stinging nettle bush. 

I discovered an unusual opening in the ground and decided to sprint into it… 

 

(5) The very second I was pumped out of the hell hole, I called out for my parents. I tried to stamp on the 

box, but it didn’t work. I picked up a huge rock and gave the box a few strikes and in a split second, it 

disintegrated. All of its evil had come out and I had to lock it far, far away to stop it from ever 

happening again. I still can’t get to sleep at night, the nightmares still haunt me from that day… 

 


