
English – Fantasy Story  

Alice, who is seven years old, sat in her bedroom on a cold evening. She 

walked to the window and was fascinated when she saw the dark night 

sky filled with twinkling stars. Immediately, she reached for her 

telescope, which was new, and looked again. To her amazement, she 

witnessed a glistening, purple pathway unroll before her eyes. It was 

sparkling and illuminating the surrounding even more than the sky 

already was.  

  

Out of nowhere, a voice echoed around her. "Follow the path," it 

whispered. With slight hesitation but overcome by excitement, Alice 

carefully opened her window and stepped cautiously onto the path. She 

steadied her feet and stretched out her arms before beginning to walk 

along the route, which allowed her to defy all she knew of gravity. As 

Alice looked around her, she could see shining stars dancing across the 

sky below the bright, white moon. Not a single sound could be heard 

except for the faint rhythm of calm music somewhere ahead. She kept 

walking until she reached a single, lonely cloud floating in the navy sky. 

She stepped onto the cloud, allowing herself to fall into it.  

  

Suddenly, the cloud had zoomed through the sky and she was looking at 

Mars (a large, red planet). In every direction, she could see pink 

unicorns with pearlescent, pointed horns dancing to music that filled 

the air. She approached one that had the brightest, bluest eyes she 

had ever seen. “Where am I?” she asked, “How do I get home?” Before 

responding, the creature swiftly moved to below Alice and picked her 

up (almost like a hug), causing Alice to scream with a mixture of fear 

and delight. “Don’t be afraid young lady, you are in the land that never 



sleeps. The land where dreams become true! The land where anything is 

possible!” exclaimed the unicorn in a gentle but assertive voice. Alice, 

confused, looked around once more. Without warning, a glass appeared 

in her hand filled with a thick strawberry milkshake. Alice joined in 

with the dancing and sprung into song when she recognised the words, 

but in the back of her mind was worry. She was afraid she would not 

get home. Although she wanted to explore the land she found herself 

in more, she felt anxious at the thought of never returning to her kind, 

loving parents.  

  

With this in mind, she approached a wizard that wore a long purple 

cloak. In a quiet voice, Alice said, “Excuse me, is there a way back? I 

came along a pathway that lit up the sky but I can’t see it any longer. I 

really want to see my family.” 

“Hmm, a way back? Only way I know of is this sweet!” explained the 

bearded man whilst handing Alice a small, paper-wrapped sweet. It 

smelt of lemon and glowed in the centre. A faint sense of fear rose 

within her but she ignored it, carefully placing the sweet on her tongue 

regardless. She closed her eyes and felt a fluttering in her stomach, a 

tingling in her toes and warmth in her fingers. She could feel something 

extraordinary happening, but she didn’t know what it was.  

  

When she opened her eyes, she found herself back at her bedroom 

window. The window was open and she could feel the cold wind dancing 

across her face whilst music played in her ears. She looked around her. 

Everything appeared exactly as she had left. Astonished, she laid down 

on the comfort of her bed and closed her eyes. “Was it a dream?” she 



thought to herself as visions of the dancing unicorns flashed in front 

of her eyes once more. 
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