The magic Kingdom


Do you dream? I do. I dream about a magic kingdom. In the dream, there is a big and beautiful castle in a forest. I go there and I see a caterpillar walking up to me.

He asks me, “Who are you?” I say, “I am Mike. I am a good boy.” He says, “I am Kiwi. I am a good boy, too.” He asks, “Do you want to be my friend?” I say, “Sure!” Then we go to Kiwi’s house. Kiwi shows me his family.

That is my father; he is a doctor.” “That is my mother; she is a nurse.” “That is my sister; she is a teacher.” “That is my brother; he is a policeman.” I am very happy to know Kiwi’s family. 


They are all very kind. Then Kiwi and I go to the castle to visit the queen. She is very nice to me. She gives me a gift. Wow! It is a very cute rabbit. I love it! Then I fell hungry and thirsty. 


I see there are some hamburgers and juice on the table. We have dinner together. It is wonderful.


After dinner, the queen tells me I should go home because it’s very late. I say good-bye to the queen. All of a sudden, I wake up. I find I am still in my bed. However, the dream felt so real. I believe it is not only a dream. It is real to me.


People in the dream are very nice to me. I miss all of them.
