
 
 
I was in my bed, not asleep as I should be. Tomorrow I would have to go back to middle school 
to finish that math test that I passed out on. My bed had bread crumbs in it and a couple ants. 
anyway while I was thinking about that, someone knocked on the window behind my bed. They 
sent a note through a crack in the window. I got up, turned around and grabbed the note, which 
had one word on it, It looked something like, Sausage, I looked a little closer and noticed it 
actually said Taylor, not even close to Sausage. I set the note in my backpack on my bed and 
continued my staring contest with the wall. 
 
 
 
“BEEP BEEP BEEP, WAKE UP WAKE UP WAKE UP” that is the stupidest sound an alarm can 
make. But that was my alarm that I got for my birthday…. I got up, got dressed, in a blank, black 
shirt, some black pants, white tennis shoes that were way too big, and a red jacket with white 
stripes, I hated my clothes but my parents wouldn't get me anything else. I fixed myself 
breakfast, pancakes with chilli (don't ask) I got on my bike and fell of before noticing I forgot my 
backpack. I ran back inside grabbed it and ran back outside to my Neon blue bike, and pedaled 
a mile to school. 
 
I caught up with Mike, my friend , on my way to school. He had the same bike, and no helmet 
because we literally couldn't afford them. “Hey Will” he said. I responded with 
“FUCKDWINDLE!” I had run over a squirrel and a rock and my back tire let out some air. It 
wasn't flat, just harder to ride. I remembered I had to pick up Kate on my way. I said “I need to 
pick up Kate” and turned down a street. I totally didn't like Kate. “liar” “shut up Zoey!” Stupid 
siblings anyways as I said Kate would ride on the pegs on my bike. I hoped over the summer, 
she wasn't too heavy, if she was, my bike would flip. 
 
As I Arrived at Kate's house, she was waiting, impatiently by the mailbox. Kate was wearing 
jeans, marine blue sneakers, and a purple shirt that said i ♥ math, she dyed her hair purple and 
pink on the ends, originally having dark brown hair. “Why are you always so late?” She asked 
“gee I don't know, maybe because this is half a mile from my house.” Kate ignored what i had 
said and got onto my bike’s pegs. my bike tipped just a little, but it was fine. i started pedaling 
out of the neighborhood and rode to school with Kate. 
 
i’m obviously not going to describe every single second of school, i’ll just organize it by how 
strange it was. ok, while i was locking my bike, i could have sworn i heard something say “you're 
next”  i’m not sure though. during math, my teacher literally wouldn’t take her eyes of of me, she 
just kept staring. and at the end of the day, i was riding home with Kate on my bike’s pegs when 
i heard something galloping behind us. “Kate, can you look to see what that is?” Kate turned 
and yelled “PEDAL FASTER, OR WE BOTH GONNA DIE!” i turned to see what it was. and my 
mind was fucked… what i saw was a, umm let's call it a horse golem, i don't even know how to 
describe it… 



 
i pedaled as fast as i could, going downhill, it was easier to get speed, but harder to control, yet 
the Horse golem was still catching up. as i was pedaling down the road, a car pulled out of 
nowhere and i slammed into it. 
 
I woke up in some sort of bed, in some sort of room, in some sort of place. i tried to sit up, but i 
couldn’t move my body at all. so i just lay there, wondering where the freaking heck i was. I was 
in a room, which kinda looked like a Emergency room, but it had knives and stuff. After about 20 
minutes, Kate walked into the room. Wearing… a leather breastplate and jeans. “Wait,why do 
you have armor on?” I asked. She looked at me, and said “you're finally awake…” she walked 
over to a console and pressed a few buttons. “You can move now, follow me and I'll  show you 
around”. She opened a door and went through it. I  looked for my backpack and found my 
phone. There was no WI-FI which made me die inside so I couldn't call anyone. I got out of my 
bed and walked through the doorway… 
 
on the other side of the door was a set of 4 doors that led to god knows where, Kate was 
standing by the last ont to the right. she looked impatient, she was just standing there, waiting, 
“c’mon, i don't have all day.” she walked through the door and disappeared, i'm still wondering 
why the hell i'm not dead. i went through the door and gawked, in front of me was a Huge room. 
(compared to my house, which was literally a bedroom) 
 
 The room had to be at least  5 stories tall..there weren't any windows in that room so from the 
Ceiling hang 5 MASSIVE lights. Let's say, you take, 5 houses, you put them side by side and 
remove all the walls, then you take the whole neighborhood and put the houses together and 
remove the walls. That’s about how big the room was.anyway the walls were painted a beautiful 
shade of blue, the lights that hung from the ceiling were a light shade of red. 
 So yeah. The only thing was the room was eerily empty, no one was there. And the other door 
was on the other side of the room. Kate was already halfway there so I sprinted over there, 
which took about 20 minutes. I fell from exhaustion I got up and asked “WHERE am I?” she 
shrugged her shoulders and said “I dunno, I was In the same condition you're in when I woke 
up.” 
 
So yeah, I had no earthly idea where I was, nor did Kate, when we finally reached the end of the 
room, the door was locked. “well crap… looks like we have to walk all the way back” I joked 
Kate looked at me with that or-do-this face. She kicked the door open, and behind that door 
we're people, like us, but they had certain things ，like a cap that read “don't ever look up” a shirt 
that said Bravo 29, and jeans. 
 
Me and Kate were taken to a room where we were asked questions about how we had gotten 
here. For example, how did you get out of bed, how did you get to the bed, and other questions 
like that. We were then thrown into a room with some other dude. He was in the corner staring 
at us. With a Katana strapped to his back, a blank, red shirt, bright blue jeans, and  purple 



tennis shoes. His hair was dark blonde, his eyes were slightly tinted green and blue. His skin 
was well, vanilla. 
 
We talked to the boy and found out that he ended up here the same way we did, we also 
discovered that his name was Zack. After a few more hours we we're let out of the room, I found 
it slightly disturbing that they looked like they'd seen a cat eat a human. They led us outside and 
into a building, you know, your normal business building, the windows and stuff. Yeah. So they 
led us into an elevator and pressed a few buttons. As we were walking down the hall, Zack tried 
to reach for his sword, but the people who were leading us, I forgot to mention had pistols, they 
pulled his katana off of his back and put it into a case. They Continued leading us down a 
hallway until we got to a door, they opened the door and gestured us to get in. They shut and 
locked the door. And left. A few minutes afterwards, we heard gunshots coming from above, “is 
that normal?” I asked. “I don't know” answered Kate. A couple more minutes later, we heard a 
deafening bang, the power went out and the door opened. “That's normal” Zack said. Taking 
chances, we darted out of the room. I punched a guy in the face and grabbed his pistol, I 
hesitated at first to shoot. Then Zack sliced his head off with his katana he found. I stared in awe 
at Zack “why would you do that” I asked “safety reasons, c’mon, the building is being attacked 
by something, now's our chance.” Kate grabbed the pistol out of my hand “if you won't shoot, I 
will”  she turned and shot someone in the face, thankfully not me. Zack and Kate ran for the 
elevator, but when they got there, it exploded along with the rest of that wall “Jump or stairs?” 
Zack yelled, “STAIRS” I barked. We ran for the stairs and started jumping from 1 stair to the 4 
step. Eventually, we reached the bottom. And we saw what was happening. Another group of 
people were attacking where we had been, which I suppose is Bravo 29. We looked at it for half 
a second, then ran in the opposite direction.  
 
We ended up in the middle of i-don't-know town, all I know is that we were safe for now. There 
was a hotel, bar, a gym, a store, a McDonald's and that's all in that little town we ended up in. 
So we tried the hotel, the cost to stay 1 night was $20 we had about… $10 so we were 
homeless for the night. it was about, gee, I don't know 20 degrees Celsius. anyway, we found 
the most comfortable looking alley which still looked uncomfortable. we sat up against the side 
of the alley and, well, i don’t know we kind of just sat, asked questions, and eventually fell 
asleep. when we woke up, the town we were in had apparently been attacked by something 
because the alley had chunks of parts of buildings in it. and just outside the alley someone was 
fighting off thousands of people in S.W.A.T helmets that probably weren’t S.W.A.T forces. the 
guy that was fighting them off was dual wielding pistols and running to take cover every so 
often. and the other people had various types of guns and were scattered around us in run 
down buildings, shooting at him from there. we finally decided we’d help the loner and take out 
the guys in S.W.A.T helmets. we ran up a flight of steps in an unidentifiable building and got to 
the first floor, there were 6 of them, we could go stealthy or go crazy which would probably get 
us killed. we decided to go stealthy even though Kate argued that using a pistol and a Katana 
would work. we advanced towards the first (S.W.A.T member) since i had no weapon, Zack had 
to find a quiet way to BRUTALLY MURDER the guy. he was leaning out over a window Zack 
was looking at something else so i had to shove him through the window. there were 5 left, 



hopefully none of them saw that happen. we carefully advanced towards the next shooter. this 
time, i picked up a pipe on the ground and whacked him with it, holding both ends to reduce the 
noise, he collapsed, unconscious, but not dead. again we moved to the next one. we were doing 
pretty good until the guy on the end glanced our way and yelled, something like “turn and shoot 
them!” the 4 remaining units turned and shot at us. 
 
something snapped in my head, i think possibly my sanity, i suddenly broke the pipe in half and 
ran towards the enemy, deflecting bullets back the way they came. right back at the 4 units 
killing them instantly. my sanity came back to me right after this, and Kate, and even Zack 
stared at me in horror, yeah, the guy who chopped someone’s head off staring at me in horror, 
that's a first.  
     “i don’t know, don’t ask.” i said. we ran down the steps and found out that we suck at 
protecting people because the poor guy had a bullet wound in his thigh and was bleeding to 
death, now that we were closer we could see him clearly. he had red hair, a tattered blue shirt, 
green eyes, skin as white as a daisy, and tattered and bloody grey shorts. he was looking at 
something in horror, maybe a note? i don’t know, but it was a thin sheet of paper that had been 
torn from something.  it had writing that had been typed and printed, and at the bottom in red 
letters read killed. he tore it into tiny pieces and stared at us, it looked like he had been shot in 
the lung and probably wouldn’t live much longer. he couldn’t say anything, he just gave us a 
note book with our names written on it, and 3 chapters for each of us, he then died on the spot. 
there were still snipers in the building. so we had to sprint out of the town to avoid getting killed. 
 
we stumbled upon an abandoned building in the middle of a flat, grassy area. the building was 
blue, that's all you need to know. the door was open so we decided that since it was getting late, 
we’d stay here for the night. we entered the building. inside the building there was a big, circular 
window, well, it was glass on the floor, so it was a ground-dow. we walked over to see what was 
under the building and what we saw, blew our minds, or in other words, stunned. 
 
underneath the glass floor thingy, there was what looked a whole new planet, same looking 
people, just amazing structures, buildings with pink, blue, green, purple and other various colors 
dotted the city the dome was over. “this is either hollow earth, or mars in its 59th century…” i 
said, my eyes still wide with awe. suddenly, one of the people looked up, they grabbed a thing 
that looked like a gun, but had various colors that made it look, well, pretty. they shot at us, 
which should have been impossible, but the glass broke, and we fell a lot further than we could 
see. 
 
i woke up with a throbbing headache, Kate and Zack were nowhere to be seen. i studied my 
surroundings, apparently i had fallen into a glowing pink  tree in the middle of a forest or 
something, but i knew i was stuck in a tree, i had a headache, and my back stung with pain. i 
had a hard time getting out of that tree, i had to break the leafless branches and find a way to 
get down without dying. once i had gotten out, i swear i heard something behind me. i took the 
strange looking blue, black, and red leaves leaves off my shirt, grabbed the sharpest stick i 
could find, and started my adventure in the weird looking forest. 



 
 
 
​ I’m so sorry, my bigger brother forgot to introduce me, i am Zoey, his sister, I am 13, Will 
is 18, who goes to the same school, and followed him into the house, avoiding being seen. 
that's why he didn’t mention me. anyways, yes, i was following my brother without permission 
whatever, but seriously, he was hit by a freaking car, what else do i do? 
 
so Will went missing, and since we DON’T have parents i decided to go out and look for him, by 
now i was by the building they were in and they were saying something about hollow earth when 
gunshots were fired and they fell in. me being an idiot decided i should follow them, and ended 
up being cornered by some weird dudes with flashlights. 
I sprinted into the building with the glass floor and jumped into the hole, somehow i landed 
inside a building, it was too dark to see anything. The whole right side of my body hurt, i must 
have fallen on it or something. through a door, a wave of light flowed into the room, right into my 
eyes, i heard footsteps and people yelling “CONTAIN HER!” I had no idea what was happening 
because the flashlights had blinded me and I couldn’t stand. something lifted me up by both 
arms and dragged me to a window, and threw me out the window. I hit the ground and passed 
out. 
I woke up in a narrow alley between two buildings, one red, the other blue, it was night time 
wherever the hell I was, but I could tell that the moon was out. I stood up, and started to walk 
down the alley. 
i got to the end of the alley and before me lay a stretch of land, lots of grass, hills, and trees. not 
a forest though. i wondered what the heck these two buildings were doing in the middle of 
nowhere. behind me, i could hear light footsteps, i spun around to see Mike, Will’s friend, he 
must have just jumped in because he looked scared as crap. “Kate ? what are you doing here? 
how did i get here?” he had asked me 2 questions i should know. “you jumped through the weird 
building glass ground-hole thingy.” “what?” “nevermind.” will then said the last thing he 
remembered was getting to Will’s house and knocking on his door he then passed out, and 
ended up here. 
 
(oh, and apparently, i only get 2 pages, and my brother gets, like 7, how is that fair?) anyways, 
yeah, Mike had been teleported to this strange world. i had no frickin idea what was happening. 
no, it is not your turn to talk yet, Will. inside the red building, some type of alarm went off, i could 
hear gunfire, metal hitting the wall, screams of pain, and insane laughter. Mike suddenly 
grabbed my hand and ran as fast as he could, through the trees over the hills, and through the 
grass, pulling me with him. “Why are we running? it can’t be that bad.” he came to a stop, slowly 
turned his head to look at me. “you don't want to know what happened to him” 
 
to be continued for a very long time, check every day.   


