I was walking on dense and soft grass. I was barefoot so I perfectly felt this subsoil. I was looking for Sam,  whom I have met recently. I knew that she is somewhere, because we were talking here. Sam had  a golden hair and beautiful blue eyes like the ocean water. She wore a violet dress. Sam looked wonderfully like… an angel. But I still didn’t see her. I decided to go deep into the forest. I thought that maybe she  hid there. I found the path and I started walking. The trees in this forest were really tall. When I looked up I saw, that trees didn’t have  the end. Despite this in the forest it was quite brightly. The leaves of the trees were small and in orange tones. I heard the birds singing.  I was looking for the sight of the source of the voice.  In some moment the swarm of multi-coloured birds appeared in front of me. It was amazing. They flew away quickly and sat on the branches. I also saw a lot of flowers. In the air hovered their lovely scent.  When I touched the flowers, the yellow dust embedded in the petals was spilling. 
I was already walking a long time, but I haven’t met the mysterious girl yet. Going further into the depths of the forest the grass takes a darker tone. The trees weren’t deciduous trees, but they were conifers. The air was wet and cool.  I felt cold blast wind.  Suddenly the path began to end. I didn’t see any other beaten path. I stopped  in the end of this way.  I looked around. In this part of the forest it was darker than in previous. One it was really mysteriously here.  When I went on the grass, I felt that it covered with dew. The sky was cloudy and dark. All of a sudden I saw the light in  the distance. I began to go in the direction of this. The area in this part of forest was hilly. There was a lot of knolls and holes. More and more I was afraid. I heard different sounds, but they weren’t birds singing. I broke through the bushes to go to my only hope to find Sam. When I was quite near, the light began to “run”. I was going faster and then I began to chase it. I was like running away and I wasn’t stopping. I felt that I had to catch it, whatever it was. I shouted : “Hey! Stop!” It was strange, but the light stopped. As if my voice was known for this. The light was coming on. Only then I noticed that this light was some person. When the person came closer I recognized her. It was Sam. She looked otherwise. Instead of violet dress, she had black hooded cloak. Her hair was a little darker and without shine. The eyes weren’t like ocean water, only like grey, cloudy sky, but they were shinning. I missed the life with her. Sam looked like frightened, powerless girl. She wasn’t an angel, she was a ghost.  “Run away – she whispered – run away” The mysterious girl turned around and disappear. She left me alone in a dangerous place. After a while I heard a rustle behind me. I felt someone’s breath on the back of the neck. Has passed me the thrill. The heart was beating very fast. The breath was restless. I thought that  I must run away. I must escape from this place. It was an  ideal moment. I started. I was running faster and I didn’t look around, but I knew that somebody was chasing me. I was jumping out the holes and skirting around the trees. In the end I decided to turn around. But… no one was behind me. I slowed down. I took a breath. I was surprised, because I ran a long time and I wasn’t tired. I looked around once again to see that nobody was there. I  could  breathe a sigh of relief. The place, where I was, looked  oddly. The ground and trees were covered with moss. I began to go in any direction.  It was better than standing in one place. The moss was wet and cold. I saw a lot of den. Small animals were going out from the dens. I took a closer look at them. I couldn’t believe it. Spiders, scorpions, ants and other insects were going next to me. I hate spiders and other disgusting small creatures! Unfortunately for me, they were going in my direction. I went back. The insects were going faster. The spiders slowly grew and grew. They were more and more bigger. In a couple  of shakes the spiders had  huge sizes. I ran as fast as I could. I was scared of this situation. Gigantic creatures were chasing me and surely they wanted to devour me! The terrain, on which I was running, wasn’t conducive to me, because I was running down the hill. When I tried to skirt around the tree, I slipped down. I lowered in the direction of the puddle. I fell into the puddle and … I was drowning. It felt as if the puddle was the entry to the ocean. My body was in a vast surface of the water, slightly drifting. I couldn’t do anything. I was frozen, blocked, immovable… My eyes were starting to get very heavy. The darkness  was taking space around me. I didn’t see anything, but I heard something. I heard characteristic pings and the conversation of some people. They were speaking restlessly. I wanted to understand something from their dialogue, but I couldn’t. It was just a blur. In the end I opened my eyes. But I closed them right away, because suddenly there was a light. I opened my eyes once again . I saw whiteness. The whiteness and the light… and some face. A lot of faces. They were looking at me like I was something unusual. A little further other person appeared. She was in tears and smiling. She came to me. This person put her hands up to stroke my face.  She said : “Sweetheart, there you are” The man in a white apron said with a very calm voice : “Welcome, finally you come to us”
And this way I came back to this world, to life. It was strange, but I was in the two-month medically-induced coma. The time, in which I was in my imaginative world, didn’t seem long. It was like a dream. I wake up of a dead sleep. 
My mom told me everything, almost everything, because I suffered from amnesia. Now I have some memory loss. I don’t remember things from about three years. She tells me every time: “Don’t worry about this.” But I want to know something about my life.  My mom told me, that nothing special had happened in last three years. English competitions, school trips, aunt Emily’s wedding, grandfather’s funeral, an argument with my best friend Katy, first date, first kiss… I don’t remember neither of those things. I don’t remember the most beautiful years of my life. I know only classmates from my primary school. My mom told me that I have a boyfriend. The boyfriend, whose name I don’t know. In my room there are a lot of photos. The people on those pictures are strangers for me. It’s horrible.
I logged in to my Facebook  account yesterday. Mom said that it isn’t a good idea. But this was the way to find out some information about my life. When I logged in I saw a lot of  notifications and messages. Firstly I read some conversations. Katy, Angela, Tom… are my friends apparently. I found conversations with Dylan. He’s my boyfriend. The last message was: ”I’m sorry. It’s my fault. If you read this message one day, write back, Love you” I want to write back, but I think, that it is too early. My mom didn’t tell me why I went into a coma. But when I read a message from “my boyfriend” I got to know what has happened during the last two months. Mom didn’t want to tell me, but finally she did. On Friday 14th February, on Valentine’s Day I was going to my boyfriend’s house. I was going fast. I didn’t stop on pedestrian crossing. The driver, who was driving in the direction of zebra crossing, didn’t manage to brake his car. He knocked me over and I felt into a coma.
It is tough for me. I have to get used to that, to my memory loss.  The reality is different than I thought. I have to accept that. I want to start a new chapter in my life. I’m starting right now.

