                                                Dreams of the Mind
                                        By Stephanie Morse

Preface:

This story inspired me to express my inner creativity, my true colors, style, attitude, and also me.

Without all this, I wouldn’t be the creative person that I have become today.
It was a hot, humid summer. The dark green trees barely protecting my head with its oval shaped leaves, the cicada making a big hissing sound while the birds were flying trying to find a cool place to rest in this brutal weather. 
I close my eyes, I think of one of my favorite places to be in. When I’m fast asleep, I see myself, I see my dream village.

Chapter 1: A Glimpse in the Shadows

There was nothing hotter than being outside on a bight sunny day, the sun was beating down on my fragile skin soon to burn, I just can’t stand it one bit. I go to a much shadier place to cool off. When I finally reached a shady tree, I climbed up its branches, sat there and then closed my eyes. 
Then all of a sudden, I’m in a different place, a place that nobody can ever imagine being in. 
Chapter 2: Marie Antoinette’s Palace 

I didn’t know how on earth I would end up at her place, but at the same time it’s fascinating to see Versailles up close. I explore the whole place, there were people walking everywhere franticly about something going on.

“Why is everyone in such a rush?” I ask kindly

“Our Queen had just given birth to a Dauphin!” said one of the nurses

I thought this was exciting to hear that a new prince is born, I went to go observe what was going on; one the way, there was a baptism for the new heir to the throne, then there was a ceremony to come. It all went on for the whole afternoon until every guest felt exhausted afterward. 

Well, I thought to myself. This certainly was a celebration worth remembering, all the people dressed very French like, the food was exquisite, and I definitely could NOT resist dessert. That was fun! 
I don’t even remember how long I’ve walked this far, but I was starting to get tired already, so I start to find a place to sit down for a while until I am ready to move along again.

Chapter 3: Crime Scene

I wake up and find myself in a curiously odd place; the town was smoggy, dirty, and sooty to begin with, there were British accents everywhere I went when people start talking to one another, this could only mean one thing, I’m in London. There were two detectives barely out of breath that came to ask me a very urgent question.

“Excuse me miss, but have you seen a suspicious looking animal about?” asked one of them with a stern look on his face

“No I have not “I replied

Then in confusion, they left to go scurry on to solve their case. What were they talking about? An animal that looked suspicious? What could that mean? A beast? Impossible, I thought.
It was dark, I’m lost, tired, hungry and have no place to stay at all! I wished that I was home so I can eat a hearty dinner already! On the way, I was walking up my path that lead me to yet another castle, it was not as bright and cheerful as the other one, but I’m sure nobody has been into it for centuries now. I walk up to see if there was someone living there, until suddenly I see a horse standing right in front of me. 

Chapter 4: A Warning

“I wouldn’t go up there if I were you” said the horse

“Why not?” I asked

“I’ve heard stories that in that castle, there lives a hideous monster that had killed many visitors who dared to enter his property, said the horse, “It all started six years ago, when the boy was ten years old, this palace belonged to him so that he could rule the entire kingdom, that is until he turned greedy, materialistic and rude. By an evil curse, he was turned into a monster, until his sixteenth birthday, he will find a girl to love in order to break the spell.”

“What will happen if he does not find the girl?” I asked again 
“Then, he will remain a monster until his death” said the horse “Why did you come?” 

“I wanted to find a place to stay for a while.” I said

“Hop on my back, you can stay in the house next to the castle, but I warn you to not make any sudden move, or else the monster will be bound to consume you.” Said the horse
I jump onto the horse’s back, and off we went to stay in his house.

Chapter 5: The Cottage 

When we finally got to the cottage, there was a big buffet set on the dinner table, there was chicken, pheasant, soup, bread, and mashed potatoes. This looked like my kind of dinner to enjoy in this little harmonic setting. 

“Wow, this place looks amazing!” I said astonished

“Hush! Said the horse “We don’t want to awaken the monster”

“Sorry” I whispered

After dinner, while the horse was gone, I decided to look around for a little while to see what this whole place was like. I looked around to see if there was really a monster to see here, I looked left, and then I looked right, but there was no sign of any monster around. Maybe the horse was just exaggerating, I was getting cold, so I see a white soft blanket and pillow; I went to pick it up, but as I was wrapping my blanket around my body, something had startled me when I looked up with fear in my eyes.

It was the monster.
Chapter 6: Match-Off

“I know what you are trying to do to me, you are not going to get away with this!” said the monster

“I am not scared of you, the look in your eyes don’t frighten me one bit!” I said “Do you honestly think that scaring people will ever make them want to be your friend at all?”

“I guess not.” He said, and then with one gaze into my chocolate brown eyes, he started to soften up a little bit.

“Well then don’t do it” 

Strangely, there had been a lot of tension between us ever since my first day that I have arrived here at the cottage. The horse was taking care of me, while I on the other hand was daydreaming about my world, thinking about the greatness about its values. The monster didn’t even mind my presence, but there was still something very strange about him that I couldn’t ignore him about, like the way that he looks at me for example; he looks at me like he admires the sun or something, strange but interesting at the same time.

We spent some time together, talked a lot; we even had lunch together at his castle too. But another funny thing that happened as our friendship grew; he started to change from an ugly monster to a handsome Greek god like statue with bronze colored hair, and ocean blue eyes.

“You don’t realize how much you changed me,” said the guy “I became a heartless monster until I met you, and brought back my happiness again.”

“I did?” I asked all confused “How so?”

“You taught me kindness, love, and respect.” 

“Well, I’ve learned it the hard way too, I mean I was snappy and moody as well. Always hating myself for who I am”

“But Stephanie, you are a kind caring person I’ve ever known! How could you possibly put that against yourself? You are talented, creative and beautiful girl I’ve ever known, and you know it!”

“I guess you can put it that way now that you mentioned it”

“Do you like yourself or not?”

“Yes, but I’m only mad at myself when I do something wrong”

“Maybe it’s about time you chance that habit”

“Yeah, I think so too”

He stared at me with me glancing back towards his expression, with that, he started to lean in and kissed me passionately with his arms around me; I broke the spell at last. 
“I love you baby” he said in a whisper.

To be continued…..

