
 

The land of Imagination  

 When I was 12 years old my mom told me to go outside and look at the clouds.  

 “I will go outside with you to make sure you stay there,” she said. So we went outside, 

and laid on the grass.  “what do you see?” my mom asked. I just responded with “clouds” in a 

sarcastic voice. 

 “Use your imagination” my mom said.  

 “I was too old for this,” I replied, but she made me anyway. So I did. I saw dragons, 

pirates, trains, planes, and ships. In the next 30 minutes I ended up dozing off, and that’s when 

it all began. 

 I woke up but not in my yard. I didn’t know where I was. It was a rocky beach, or 

something. When all of a sudden I heard a big pow , I jumped up as quickly as I could, only to 

see a pirate ship with torn black sails coming straight at the island. I squinted and saw the 

captain at the edge of the ship with a telescope. He put it down, and smiled as he looked 

straight at me. I turned around and started to run but I ran into a man that looked like a pirate.  

 I backed up slowly trying to get away when I tripped over a rock and sprained my ankle. 

I couldn’t move it hurt so badly. Even though it depended on my life, I curled up in a ball. “don’t 

hurt me” I pleaded. He laughed , “I'm not going to hurt, boy I want to help you,” the bearded 

man exclaimed. 

 “You’re not going to hurt me” I said.  

 “No” the bearded man said. He helped me up and told me how he used to be the 

pirates first mate until he stole the treasure and escaped, and that the pirate was looking for 

him not me.  

 “Even though they haven’t stopped and dropped the rowboats yet we better get going” 

the bearded man exclaimed. He said that this island had plenty of caves, and we could hide in 

them until the pirates leave. When we reached the cave and sat down I asked him where I was.  

 “You’re in the island of Niotanigami”, the bearded man said. He had found out a long 

time ago that this is a place where ANYTHING can happen. I heard footsteps, and saw the glow 

of torches coming. 
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 “We need to hide,” the bearded man said. The pirates checked out the cave and left. 

We were hiding on the ceiling spreading out our arms and legs to hold us up. I dropped to the 

floor as soon as I could because I was sort of chubby. 

 “We have to make a plan to escape,” said the bearded man. He said there was a boat on 

the other side of the island, but he didn’t know what kind of boat it was . it was the same one I 

had back home. I started it up, and started driving. The bearded man was impressed. Even 

though he didn’t say it I could tell by the look on his face. That’s when I heard a weird sound. A  

German U-boat popped right out of the water. A man opened the water proof hatch.  

 “My name is Baron”, the man said. Yet he spoke English. We told him what we’ve been 

through, and I said how I wanted to get home. 

 “I’ll take you to the mainland where the king is, he can get you home,” Baron said. 

When we got there, and docked I saw that it was beautiful. The castle and the steps leading up 

to it were made of pure gold. After the long exhausting walk we entered the castle I finally go to 

see the king, and talk to him. 

 “How do I get home?” I asked. He told me a story about how he was just like me and 

ended up in my position. Until he found a road sign that said route 66 Noitanigami. Then he put 

the letters backwards. It spelled imagination. All I had to do was imagine that I was home on 

the count of three. 

 1,2,3. The next thing I knew I woke up in my front yard. I woke up my mom because she 

was still asleep. As soon as she gained full consciousness, “NOW DID USING YOUR 

IMAGINATION HURT YOU THAT MUCH?” she said.  

 “No” I replied but she really had no idea to this day I still wonder what happened to the 

bearded man and Baron.   

 

 

 

 

 

What Do You See? 
2015 Short Story Entry 

Decklan, Age 14, Preston County




