Nightmare . . . . . or Reality?
By Anonymous

Kali Dravis stood in the center of her room looking at her reflection in the full length mirror.  

As Kali started her nighttime ritual of getting ready for bed, she suddenly felt exhausted.  She stumbled to bed and burrowed into her warm blankets.  As she drifted off to sleep, one last thought went fleetingly through her mind.  She wished she could live in the fantasy of her books and never have to face reality again.  Reality was too harsh and cruel to deal with anymore.  Soon her eyelids closed and her breathing became soft and even.

Kali slowly woke up to a consistent tickling sensation.  She batted at the unknown tickler in an attempt to resume her sleep, but the tickling persisted.  She opened her eyes to snap at who she was sure was her brother, to shriek in fright and jump up.  The object that had tickled her was the fluffy tail of a bunny.  Only this was no ordinary bunny.  It was three times the size of a normal bunny and a pair of antlers stuck out of its head.  It also had hooves instead of cute bunny paws.  A Jackalope, that’s the only thing it could be.  As she starred at the new phenomenon, she realized she wasn’t in her bed anymore. Or even in her house.  She was in a forest, surrounded by trees and bushes.  Kali looked around bewilderedly, not understanding how she could suddenly be outside in a place she had never been before.  Had she slept walk?  That had to be it. There was no other logical explanation.

“’Bout time you woke up.”  Came a grumble behind her.  She whirled around but saw no one except for the Jackalope.  


“Who said that?”  She called out nervously.

“Well who else do you think it would be?  Santa Clause?  Come on I’m standing right in front of you.  Jeez you humans can be so blind sometimes.”  Kali starred wide eyed in amazement as the speaker turned out to be the Jackalope.  “What’s wrong? Cat got your tongue?”  It taunted her.  

“H-h-how . . . W-what . . . You can talk!”  She blurted out.


“Ya so what? You can talk cant you?”  The Jackalope said, a smirk on his face.  “You humans aren’t the only ones that can talk ya know.” Kali could only stare at him.


“Wait where am I?”  She asked suddenly.  “How did I get here? Who are you?”


“You, my tongue tied friend, are in the land of Sparta.  And as for your other questions, I choose not to answer them.  If you want to return to your home you will need to find the way. 


“S-S-Sparta?”  She croaked.  “But that’s not a real place.  I can’t be in Sparta.  Where am I really?” 


“I just told you.  Now since you choose to not believe me I will take my leave.”  The Jackalope sniffed and ran away.


“Wait!  Come back!  How do I get out of here?”  Kali cried to his retreating back. The wind rustling the leaves was her only answer.  “Great! Now what am I suppose to do?”  She grumbled to herself.  “Well I guess I better start walking.”  And so she headed off in the direction the Jackalope had taken.  She had been walking through the forest for quite some time when she suddenly came to a clearing.   

