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Nightmare

FAIZAH

[ slept on a soft bed,
covered with a fluffy, puffy blanket...
sweating so badly, my
heart had became tight
and wouldn’t pump.

I had a hard time
breathing and had
problems with my lungs
they caught as the

fire of smoke filled
them, my nose could smell it.
It attacked my lungs
and heart, they

became dark and
burned...

I tried to wake up

but my eyes were still
closed as it locked
together, I rolled

over the bed, sweating
I didn’t know what time
it was, my eyes were
dark, I couldn’t see...
My mind started...
Image appeared in the dark
And all | could see was
scary woods, no

leaves, it was kind

of Halloween...

I was lonely, I felt

like I was inside

of a box...

I tired to be brave

wm
m

and not to get scared as a black cat...
My lungs ached so badly...

I walked on the path to get out of the woods
and there was a path

that looked like a letter “V”,

two different signs,

one sign had a left arrow...

And the other a right arrow...

I decided to go on to the right path,

when I got there,

it started smoking,

I tried to protect my nose

from the scent, | held my breath,

I had five minutes

until my lungs would stop...

I hurried to get out to the woods and saw...
there was a light,

| tried to walk really fast

but my lungs caught the smoke

and that stopped pumping,

I didn’t feel well and I fell down

on the ground, | was dying...

the smoke covered me, crackled like an evil,
the fire pulled me down,

my body fell down and

there were lots of sharp things

like ice popsicle. | was dead.

I suddenly woke up in pain,

because of my aching lungs

and struggle for breath...

Itwas3am...
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