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I was having a great time looking for crabs around the heart island, clambering down to find them because they like to hide under the rocks for protection from the sun and the lizards. As I was climbing down, I noticed that there was a wedding going on in the middle of the island.  People choose to get married here because of how beautiful and picturesque it is, and at night it is all lit up and looks really cool. When we were walking back on the heart I stumbled across something peculiar, something very peculiar in the wall. I had never seen this in the 10 years I’ve been coming here, all I had seen were crabs, fish and occasionally lizards.  It looked weird because it was an oval shape with a shark on it and bubbles were coming from the picture and raising up to the sky. It kind of looked like a door because it had a door knob on it.
I asked my mum if she could see it but she couldn’t, so then I asked my dad if he could see it and he couldn’t see it either. So I asked myself, is it a dream? I tried closing my eyes, rubbing them and then opening them to wake myself up, but it did not work. I was not asleep… 
The decision I made was possibly very silly because I opened the door and went through.  
I was in some sort of different dimension; it was like a galaxy. But then I heard something, I didn’t know where it was coming from but I was creeped out. I wanted to go back to the real world -my real world I mean- but when I looked behind me to go through the door, there was nothing there.  I was trapped!!
The thing that made the noise was still nowhere to be seen though, I thought of running to the far wall so that I could see it and so it didn’t come from behind me. But the thing was, it is never ending, there is no wall. I could hear footsteps now and it was getting louder and louder, it was almost that every step I took it was grassing on me, ‘hey, look, over , here, ha, ha, ha’ and now what ever was following me was right behind me. I didn’t dare look behind, its breath smelt like fish, but it was small because I could feel it breathing on my leg. But then the weirdest thing was that it licked my leg and started panting! I thought ‘ I know that pant ‘ so I turned around and it was my dog!!! I was soooo relieved, and also the door was right there as well! So we both went out into the sunshine and continued our holiday, but the weird thing is the next morning I couldn’t remember anything. 
Do you think it was a dream? ‘Cause I don’t.   	 
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