Chapter 2: A New Day


The next day, Sammy woke up. As he looked out the window, he thought to himself, "Wait, was that all a dream?" His eyes drifted downwards to the Orb, still gently nestled in the blankets. "Huh, I guess it wasn't." He thought, and got out of bed. It was Tuesday, and that meant that he had to go to school. The good thing is, at least it wasn't a Monday. He grabbed his school clothes off his office chair, sloppily tossing his pajamas onto the chair in it's place.


After he brushed his teeth, he went downstairs, and opened the fridge. The school he went to started pretty early in the morning, so he knew that he'd have to eat something quick. He grabbed a box of frozen waffles off the top shelf, and popped them in the toaster. He then sat down at the table, waiting for it to pop back up. His mind began to wander, and even after he heard the waffles pop up, all he could think about was the Orb. "Why did it appear? Why did it choose that location? What's it's purpose? Where'd it come from?" The questions kept swirling around in his mind, until he finally cleared his mind. Sighing, he stood up and walked back over to the toaster, and took the waffles out.


Soon after he finished eating, he quickly dashed to the bus stop, where his friends were already waiting. Zoey, the only girl that ever stuck with him, was already very enthusiastic about the Orb that he found. She popped up in front of him shouting, "Sammy! Hey! Can I see the orb?!" She caught Sammy off guard, and he went tumbling onto the ground.


He got up, and brushed himself off. Caleb, who was balancing a soccer ball on his head, held out his hand to help him up. 

