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One day you find this door in the corner of your room. What is it for? Where does it take you?

“AAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” I was now tiny, as tiny as baby mouse. “Help!” I screamed, hoping someone would realise what a horrible thing had happened to me. All of sudden, I remembered, no-one was home. Just me, all alone, as tiny as a human could be.

You’re probably wondering why I’m really small. It all started about half an hour ago when my mum and sister left to go to the shops. I found a minute door in the corner of my room with a ladder next to it, but of course it was inefficiently small too. The door was perfectly white with no scratches whatsoever on it and the ladder was lime green which I personally thought was a bit of a weird colour for a ladder. My instinct was to open the door and see what was inside it, but I knew if I opened it, that I would regret it. I don’t exactly know what I would regret, although I told myself ‘don’t open it, don’t open it’ about a million times straight, I couldn’t resist not looking what there so I opened the door. “AAAAAHHHHHHH!”.

And this is where we came in. Me turning small and having no one to call for help.  The one thing I didn’t explain though was, did I go into the door, did I discover what really was in there. I already knew nothing was going to change for me being what I am into me being my normal self. The one good thing about this is now I’m the right size to fit into the door. The first thing that came to my mind at that moment was to climb the ugly, lime green ladder. Up and up I went and to my surprise it took me quite I while to reach the top considering I was, you know, tiny. Through the door I went…

All I saw was deep forest. In and in I went wishing something would be there but to my luck, there was nothing. I trekked non-stop through the forest hoping there would be some sort of town or road somewhere. Out of the blue I started to hear a noise. It must have been a plane or a car or a particular vehicle. Running at lightning speed I went as tried to find where or what it was. There it was, but not only it was what I thought it there hundreds of them. Car after car went by as I tried to get one to kindly pull over. What I realised at this point though was that all the cars and people inside them looked the same size as real life. Hours passed by and still not one car had pulled over. My frustration built quicker and quicker until it finally happened.  A car pulled over.
“Hello there, you look lost. What can I do for you?” asked the generous man inside the metallic-blue car. I didn’t know what type of car it was, I wasn’t very good with those type of things.
“E-e-excuse me,” I gasped in a nervous wreck, “Do you know how I can get back home. Is there some sort of station or a door that I walk through. ”
I’m afraid not sir, the only thing I could do for you is take you to the local village. You could see if that would do you any help. Here, hop in.” Wondering if it was safe to get in the car was one of my thoughts but my other one was, where exactly am I. I jumped in the car wanting none of my nightmares to come to life.
“How long will it take to get to this village that you talk of.” I exclaimed.
“No longer than ten minutes.” He assumed. There was something about him that was dodgy. I could now feel my heart pounding harder than a beat of a drum. All of sudden, I saw something brutal. I knew I couldn’t trust him. All I needed to do was get out the car. It was a gun. A loaded one. “U-u-u-u-ummmm, excuse me, please may I get out. I can walk from here.” I explained as nice as possible.
“And why would you want to do that?” He asked. I pulled the door handle as hard as a wrestler pulling its opponent.
“Where do you think you are going.” And then he did it. He pulled out his gun. “Any last words?”

BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP.   “Time to get son!” And to my surprise, it was all a dream.
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