
The Abandoned School 

I stepped over the broken-down door, my heart was racing, when suddenly…  

“Honey it’s time to get up for school”. It was my mum waking me up from my crazy 

dream. Hi, my name is Matilda, and I am just a regular girl that lives in Adelaide, 

Australia. I move here from London a year ago. 

Anyway, moving on with the story. As I rushed through the shower and ate breakfast, 

I couldn’t help but think what was that dream about? Also was I looking for something 

in my dream? Suddenly, I was snapped out of my daydreaming by the honk of the 

school bus. I gave my mum and dad a hug and was out the door. I took a seat on the 

bus and soon enough I was at school. My friends weren’t there yet so I skipped off to 

my locker. All of a sudden, my brain had an image of an old, abandoned school. It was 

only there for a split second and then it was gone. I had a horrible feeling in my 

stomach. I walked it off and went to see my friends who had just arrived. The day went 

by as usual, but I was still thinking about the dream and image that I saw. It gave me 

chills just thinking about it. Later when I got home, I had this horrible thought, was the 

old school real? Oh no no no no no! I was starting to panic, because last time I had a 

scary dream it came true only a day or two later. I was horrified but tried not to let that 

get to me. I didn’t dare to tell my parents about the horrifying thought I had. 

A few weeks went by, but nothing happened regarding the abandoned school and I 

almost forgot all about it. 

Suddenly my grandmother died of cancer. We were all heart broken. The night she 

died I had an image of some directions and the same abandoned school from weeks 

ago. The directions stayed long enough for me to write them down. When I was 

finished the image just vanished. I was sitting in my chair paralysed with fright. I 

screamed ‘WHAT WAS THAT!?” My parents ran to my side and tried to get me to tell 

them what was wrong, but I couldn’t. They kept on trying and finally I just blurted it all 



out. “I have been having these dreams with images of an abandoned school and I am 

scared that it will come true like the dream I had about grandmother’s death!” My 

parents look at me very concerned. They said quietly do you have any recordings of 

the images or dreams? “Yes,” I said nervously. Then my parents said, “pack your bags, 

we have to show you something, bring your recordings of the images.” I reluctantly 

started packing up all my stuff and followed my parents to the car. I gave them my 

recordings which were like map coordinates. They typed them into the GPS and we 

sped off to find the location.  

After some time, we stopped driving and got out of the car. I will never forget the chills 

that went down my spine when I saw the old, abandoned school. My parents grabbed 

my hands and ran over to the front door. I was scared but tried not to fight against 

them. When we got inside, we went to an old classroom which had nothing much 

inside. My parents wasted no time, they got down on the floor and lifted up a broken 

floorboard. There was a small box underneath it. They carefully opened the box and 

there was a small green gem inside. We took the box and ran back to the car. In no 

time we were at my grandmother’s grave. My parents both stared at me and said, “you 

have superpowers.” I was so confused.  “Superpower’s?! What?! Me?!” I said. My 

mother kept explaining…. “your grandmother and I have them too, you have healing 

powers, and your grandmother wanted you to find it out this way, she is the one that 

has been putting the images into your head.” It all started to make sense. I was always 

the odd kid in my town. I never hurt myself and even when I was doing something that 

should have hurt me it didn’t. I felt very grateful in that moment and have decided to 

use my powers for the greater good. 


