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My Portal Story 

It was a normal Thursday, and Estelle was playing outside in her grassy garden. She was 

doing handstands that she held for almost five seconds. Her luscious dark-blonde hair 

swayed gently in the bitter breeze as her soft hands gracefully touched the uneven ground.  

Suddenly, a bright light emerged from the far corner of the beautiful garden. The light was 

so bright that it nearly blinded Estelle. She stared. There, on her own garden wall, was a 

unique doorway, enveloped in rust. The paint was peeling slowly off its frame and the wood 

was rotting before her eyes. Estelle was confused: Where did this door come from? Why 

was it here? Where did it lead to? 

Curiously, she stepped forward, looked around and eyed at the unusual doorway. She really 

wanted to open it but she didn’t know what was behind it. So, with a deep breath, Estelle 

walked towards this wonder. She carefully placed her hand on the rustic handle and 

cautiously opened it… 

She saw a rainbow and a sky of pink. What looked like unicorns soared across the place. It 

looked different to home. It almost looked like… a dream world! Estelle was desperate to 

see more, so she carefully shut the door behind her and took a step forward. Almost 

immediately, the door started to disappear into the infinite pink of this new world. How was 

she going to get back? 

With no other choice, Estelle walked deeper into the dream. Beside her, a colourful, vivid 

Pegasus glided past. ‘Could I ride that thing?’ She thought as she imagined flying on top of 

the world.  

Excitedly, Estelle ran towards the Pegasus and sprung onto its soft, white back. It lifted off 

into the sky of pink and soared across it. Estelle was living a dream! All of a sudden, she 

started to fall rapidly… “AHHHHHH!” screamed Estelle!  

They were heading towards the ground and BANG! They hit the floor! Estelle didn’t know 

what happened next but she eventually found herself back in her own garden lying on the 

floor. What had happened? Was it a dream? All these thoughts started swirling through her 

head. And let me tell you, it wasn’t the last time she went to the dreamworld…  


