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CHAPTER ONE
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The Chase...

HE FOLLOWED THE MAN INTO THE ROOM AND STOPPED. “Where did he go? He was just here. I saw him come into the room. What the...”

Kevin Murphy circled where he stood. The all-white room seemed like a blank canvas with no markings to show where the walls ended and the ceiling and floor began. He stood in what he thought was the center of the room, hearing the door close. Kevin sprinted back from where he came, hitting the wall with his head. He bounced back, shaking his head. “What happened to the door?” he asked, rubbing his forehead.

He thought over the last few hours, recalling the chase. The man was peculiar; dressed professionally, and carried a cane that stood out in his memory. It reminded Kevin of Alice in Wonderland. The black marble stick had a white polished rabbit on top, which held a pocket watch made of gold. Kevin rubbed his forehead, sliding the other hand along the wall, searching for signs of where the door should be.

The whole chase began earlier in the day.
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KEVIN RESTED NEXT TO his favorite tree when he spotted the strange man. He was tall, thin, and appeared to be looking for something on the ground. Curious, Kevin stood up and approached the man. “Do you need any help?”

The man gazed upon him, tilting his head as if he didn’t understand what Kevin asked, so he repeated the question. The man smiled and approached him, meeting him halfway. He brought his cane to his chest, smiling. “Good day to you, sir. Do you have the time?”

Kevin looked at his wrist and told the man the time—just after ten in the morning. 

“Oh my, I’m late!” The man ran past Kevin, knocking him over, and circled back. He jumped feet first into a hole in the ground.

Kevin shook his head, sitting on the grass. “That was odd.” He looked at his wrist, noticing the watch was missing, and searched the ground, overwhelmed in panic. “Why, that crook!” He jumped to his feet and rushed to the hole. Kevin jumped feet first without thinking.

When Kevin landed at the bottom of the hole, he investigated his surroundings. With only one direction he could go, he pushed forward down the long dirt tunnel.

He hurried down the path. The further away he went from the hole, the darker the tunnel became. Kevin pulled out his cell phone, turned on the light, and continued down the path. When he reached a fork in the path, he stopped, scratching his head.

“I’m so late!” 

“Hey! Give me back my watch!” Kevin’s voice echoed.

The man turned, saw Kevin, and jumped. “Oh, dear!” He took off running again. He kept repeating he was late.

If the watch hadn’t been a gift from his father, who had passed away the year before, Kevin wouldn’t have given chase at this point. The whole thing was ridiculous. He had to get that watch back, so he followed the strange man.

And now he was inside a room with no way in or out. It was just as confusing as the man himself. “Wait, a minute. Where did this water come from?” Kevin asked, noticing his feet were getting wet. He looked down and lifted his feet, one at a time. The water level was rising fast and he couldn’t tell where it was coming from.
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CHAPTER TWO
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Escaping the Room
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THINGS LIKE THIS DON’T HAPPEN EVERY DAY. A person doesn’t enter a room where doors disappear and water fills up the room. It just doesn’t happen. While Kevin searched for another way out of the mysterious room, he heard the man from above him. His words echoed against the walls.

“Oh, dear. I’m late!”

“Hey! How did you get up there?” Kevin yelled. The water reached his waist as he pounded on the wall. Time passed, Kevin noticed the speed at which the water was pooling into the room. He couldn’t figure out where it was coming from. He didn’t know of any magic that could make this happen. The water reached his chin. “Hello!” His voice echoed.

“I’m late!” the man yelled. His voice was faint now.

The water continued to fill the room, pushing Kevin higher. He knew how to swim at a young age, so he wasn’t worried, but the idea of the whole thing had him puzzled. Kevin couldn’t have lost time that quickly, so how was the water filling up like this? He had to forget about the mystery of it and escape from the room before it swallowed him. Nothing else mattered—not even his father’s watch.

He wasn’t sure how long he’d been inside the room, but now the thought was pointless—he didn’t think he’d ever escape. The water was still rising, pushing him closer to the ceiling. He thought for sure he was going to drown when the room suddenly became brighter. He saw a window! Kevin swam to the other side of the room and pulled himself through it. He dropped to the ground and rested for a moment. Maybe it was longer because, when he stood up, he was dry. It was as though he hadn’t been swimming at all. He turned around and looked inside the window. All the water was gone, and the door below was open. It was so close, he could almost touch it. But it was so small that it would be impossible for him to fit through.
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“THIS IS GETTING PECULIAR and peculiar,” Kevin said, scratching his head. He turned back around and couldn’t believe what his eyes were seeing. Suddenly, he could understand what Dorothy was feeling when she visited Oz. He pinched himself to make sure it wasn’t a dream.
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​​​​CHAPTER THREE
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A Strange New World...
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BEYOND WHERE KEVIN STOOD WAS A BLUE FOREST WITH AN ORANGE SKY ABOVE. In the distance, beyond the trees, he could see a castle. It was like nothing he’d ever seen in the movies. Kevin pinched himself again, but the pain revealed he was awake. He was in wonder. Kevin only guessed the man went in that direction, so he stepped forward, not watching where he stepped.

“Hey, watch where you’re going!” someone yelled from below him.

Kevin looked, but couldn’t see anything. “Where are you?” he asked.

“I’m right here.”

“Right where? I can’t see you.”

“Don’t you have any eyes?”

“I do, but I don’t see you.” Kevin lifted his foot and looked under it. Then he shook his head. Nothing that could fit under his foot could speak. He took a step back.

“Then you’re blind?”

“No, I can see. I just don’t see you. Where are you?”

“I’m right where I was a second ago. Unless I move, then I’ll be in a different place. But I haven’t moved, so I’m in the same place I was before.”

“Okay, now you’re talking in riddles. It doesn’t tell me where you are. If I step forward, will I step on you?”

“I don’t know. Why don’t you try to step forward and see what happens?”

Kevin thought he was going crazy, but he listened to the
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