Ellie Little

It was dark here. It was always dark here. Ellie wasn’t alone. There were others just like her all around but she didn’t like them and they didn’t like her, so they kept as far apart as they could. She didn’t know how long she’d been here, but it seemed like forever. Ellie couldn’t remember a time when she wasn’t here alone in the dark. Then one day she felt it. Gentle at first. Just a gentle tug. She knew the others could feel it too. They were all moving, but she didn’t know where they were going but she could feel the excitement she just knew something wonderful was happening. It was different here, still dark but then she realised what it was. A battery! And she’d been given energy, lots and lots of lovely energy. Now she could really get moving. She didn’t know how long the journey would take, but all she had to do was keep moving along with the others. Then she saw it. It was very faint at first. Not much more than a pinpoint really and away in the distance, but it was getting closer, bigger and brighter. Whatever it was it was going to be quite difficult to get through. She was going to have to squeeze through. The path was really narrow and hot. This was going to be hard work. She was really glad she’d been given that energy by the battery. Without it she didn’t think she would have made it this far, but she’d be lucky to get to the other side with any energy left. Now she was in the narrow bit of the path. It was so hot and so bright. Then it struck her. She was in a lamp. She’d heard horror stories about lamps. The others said they’d suck the energy out of you.  She had to get out of here and fast, but she could feel it happening. She was losing energy fast as she struggled to get through the narrow bit. Was she going to make it! What would happen to her if she didn’t get to the other side? Then, just as she felt the last of the energy draining out of her, the darkness returned. It was cool! She’d made it! Wow that was exciting! She couldn’t wait to get back round to the battery to for another go, but she’d have to stay in the queue. Everyone else wanted to go round again. They were all really tired now, but they’d be OK when they reached the battery again. How long could they keep going round and round like this? She was going to find out!  

