There are many kinds of people in the world. Everyone is unusual. Everybody has different or sometimes even distinctive personality. Some may not like cleaning, some eating spinach. My case is that I don't like reading books. Well, I mean I used to dislike until I had this adventure. Since this day I have had a new point of view concerning literature. It may be just a worry for you, because it's necessary and the teacher told you to read something. But if you wonder about your attitude to this issue, you can discover that books give you more than you have ever expected. They can be a door to a new unknown world which waits for you and wants you to have an unforgettable adventure. And my story is exactly about that. I described it in my private diary as it is below:

Day 1

It seemed to be a day as usual. I got up at 8 o'clock, had breakfast, washed myself and started to think about what I was going to do that day. I was walking around my room and thinking. Suddenly I saw a new book lying on my bookcase. I thought I had never seen it before. I took it and began to read. I realised that it was the book which my dad had been given on his birthday. I don't remember the title exactly, but it was something like “The Top Apex”. The more I was reading, the more gripping it was getting for me. The chapters were elapsing in no time. Then I felt a wind blow on my cheek. I looked around myself and I saw that I'm sitting in a such breathtaking garden. It was sunny and warm. Birds were singing lovely melodies. I was feeling like in heaven. I looked around, but nobody was there. I was alone, but despite that I wasn't worried. I was tremendously excited that I could be in such a gorgeous place. I decided to go to see more of this garden. I spent all day doing it. Then I saw the sun going down and I thought about my sleeping place. I spotted a big leaf lying under a tree. I resolved to sleep there. That was my first day in this amazing land.

Day 2

I woke up and I heard voices around me. It seemed that some of them were close and the others were a bit further away. I would say that there were people, but I couldn’t see them. I felt a bit scared, because I didn't know if I had to run away or stay there. I chose the second option. Suddenly, something swished in bushes. I was really terrified at that moment. Someone went out of these bushes and came closer to me. “Who are you?” he asked. “And you?” I answered. “I am the chief of this tribe living in this land called Gardmount. It is a fairytale place in the middle of nowhere, where nobody can come unless he reads the mystery book. I don't remember the title exactly, but it was something like 'The Top Apex'” he said. I thought that it must be that book. “Actually, I read this book and I am here. I am from a real world which is also beautiful, but I haven’t seen any such great gardens there”. He looked at me surprised and said: “Well, we live together maintaining a unity with nature. We don't do anything which is bad for it. We live in homes made in tree trunks, we eat the animals and plants taking care of their amount to prevent their extinction, we make clothes from the old plants. We respect the nature as it respects us. But it isn't the most important at this moment. You have a mission. You have to rescue the Bard from the volcano over there.” he said and pointed at a huge mountain whose top was covered with a black smoke. “What the…?!” “Wait...” he interrupted me. “You have to do so. You are our only hope. Please help us.” “But who is he and why don't you do it yourself?” I asked. “He is our friend. He has been swept away by another tribe which lives in this volcano. They are very bad. They are stealing, killing and doing some other bad things. We can't help him, because we are weak and afraid of volcanoes. Apart from that, there is a curse which says that if a human from a real world comes to Gardmount, the bad tribe will see him and die, so there will be peace in the whole land. As you can see, you are the first human here. So you have to complete that mission and rescue the Bard and the whole land” he said and not waiting for my excuses, brought me clothes, food and some equipment to climb up the volcano. “Oh dear...” I thought. “What have I got myself into?!”. Willy-nilly I had to do that. Fortunately they let me go with a man called Bobby. We went towards that volcano and we put up a tent to get some sleep in the middle of our route.

Day 3

We woke up early in the morning, ate quick breakfast and went on, because there was still a long way to our destination. This day it was so boiling hot. I don't know if it was due to the weather or our close distance to the volcano. These reflections were interrupted by a group of bears. They were blocking the path we were going along. They seemed to be hungry. Their sight was very worrying. “Ok, that's a bit weird.” - I thought - “I'm in a land which actually doesn't exist. I'm going to a hot and dangerous volcano. On the way I'm coming across bears and I'm close to being their lunch. The death is everywhere I go. Just great!”. I was so irritated. Bobby looked at me and said: “Don't be afraid and don't express your negative emotions. They can feel that. If you are angry, they may realise that you are so and try to kill you thinking that you are dangerous. Just stay cool and try not to move” “How should I not be angry while they are gonna eat me? Anyway, it's enough! I can't stand it! I don't want to go further. I wanna come back!” I was complaining.“ If you want, you can go back, but you are going to move your body and there is a good reason for them to attack you. It's your choice, but don't tell me later that I hadn't warned you” he answered like he was getting slightly more annoyed at my behaviour. “Alright...” I said casually. Being sniffed by the bears which are just next to you and have big fangs is not a good feeling. Totally not worthy to be recommended to anybody. After this unpleasant situation we continued our journey. We came there about a midday and we found ourselves at the foot of this big mountain. The only thing which we had to do was to climb up to the top. It was really tough, especially for me, because I was doing that for the first time in my life. Luckily, we made it, but the most important part of our adventure was ahead. We went inside. It was really hot there. We saw the people from the bad tribe dancing around the Bard. He looked really bad. He was almost unconscious. “Ok, what's our plan?” I asked Bobby. “I'm afraid we don't have any plan...” he said a bit confused. “Oh no… Ok, we have to come closer and show up suddenly. They will see us and get confused. We can jump at this chance and rescue the Bard. Finally, they are going to die” I said. “Wow, that's very clever. Let's do it” he answered. We did as we had said. We jumped out of our hideaway. These people were absolutely frightened, because they hadn't been expecting us. As soon as they saw me, they started getting pale. We hurried up and took the Bard outside. We were relieved after going out of this volcano. Thinking that the bad tribe wouldn’t be dangerous anymore, rush was unnecessary. We were delighted that it was over. We wanted just to be with our families and friends. There was still a long way to go, but I was calm. The Bard eventually met his friends and I became a hero. Everyone was singing for me and I was invited to a very tasty dinner with my new fairytale friends. That was a really exhausting and full-of-emotions day. Certainly, it was an unforgettable experience. Then I went to sleep. That was the end of my third day in that place.

Day 4

Waking up this morning I hoped that I was in my home, but in fact I wasn't. I saw that the chief was coming towards me. “I want to thank you very much. You are and you'll always be our hero. We will never forget you. If you want to go back home just go through that nice waterfall. Thank you again and goodbye. See you next time.” he said. I was really happy that I had an opportunity to come back home. So basically, I wasn't thinking about my next time in this place. I just said goodbye to them and went away. This waterfall was very nice I must admit, but the only thought in my head was my family at that moment. I went through this waterfall and heard my mum’s voice. “Hey, son, wake up! What are you doing?” she asked. I woke up and saw that I was still sitting with this book. “Are you reading or sleeping?” my mum asked. “Well, it's hard to say” I answered. Talking with my mum I realised that it was still the same day when I started to read this book. It all lasted about two hours. That was a really incredible adventure. However, I'm not sure if it was a dream or if I was there for real. But there can be little doubt that books have magic. And if you can discover that, they can take you on a really exciting journey to an undiscovered world which is beautiful, which is exactly as you want it to be, to the world which waits just for you.
