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It was a splendid summer day where me, Jem and Dill were playing outside. We were 
discussing the whereabouts of the elusive Boo Radley, when all of a sudden a humongous 
whirl of black and purple energy spawned in our backyard. 

Then, three ladies appeared out of the cloud. Calpurnia’s eyes widened and she 
frantically called out for Atticus to witness this extraordinary sight. Atticus immediately poured 
out onto the porch just in time for the trio of women to beckon me, Jem and Dill to whirling 
mass of ebony and mauve. 

We didn’t even know their names, yet they acted like the group of us were all old pals. 
Atticus and Cal both bellowed for us to come back, but I was just so entranced by the 
mesmerizing flurry. 

Then everything turned black.
I woke up to Dill and Jem slapping my cheek alarmingly and raising their eyebrows at 

each other. When my eyes fluttered open, I awoke to find me and the boys in a very mysterious 
place. It sure was mysterious, but it was also the most beautiful thing I’ve ever laid my eyes on. 
I was fascinated, but Jem and Dill looked like the complete opposite. 

A worrisome expression was plastered all over their faces. “ What’s the big deal? “ I 
said. They exchanged glances and Jem explained what happened. “ You know how everything 
turned black all the sudden? Well, we went through this weird contraption. I think it’s called the 
tesseract or somethin’.“ “ How do you know Jem?“ I playfully protested. “ Scout, you just gotta 
trust us with this one,“ Dill stepped up. “Trust us.”

Jem, Dill and I trekked along the wondrous path when we came across a very 
handsome looking minotaur. We spoke to him for a bit, telling about how we got to this planet. 
Finally, after some time, we convinced him to give us a ride to somewhere else. Now, we don’t 
even know where he was taking us, but we’re willing to go anywhere at this point.

So, we’ve arrived on this new planet and it’s very odd. Apparently, it’s called Camazotz. 
Everyone seems so artificial and peculiar.We strolled through the strange neighborhood for a 
bit and then found ourselves in the Central Area. This area is particularly the most curious point 
on the planet due to the horrifying and revolting brain entity known as IT. IT controls people’s 
minds. Well Dill, Jem and I were clueless about the whole IT ordeal. 

We walked in, having not known a thing about the disgusting IT and he greeted us 
menacingly. 

Jem automatically was drawn to IT like a moth to a flame. I gasped when I saw the 
putrid brain, and was confused as to why Jem was so interested. I yelled for Jem to get back, 
but he seemed so hypnotized. Waves of purple energy emanated from IT, casting itself onto my 
older brother. His eyes crossed and then he fainted. A pile of clothing seemed to be the only 
thing there, but you could faintly see his chestnut brown locks and his pale skin. IT cackled 
hysterically as he swept Jem off of the cold, hard floor. Dill cursed at IT, but it didn’t seem like 
the horrible creature could hear. I shouted and bawled for my brother to return to us, but it was 
to no avail. Then, the unthinkable happened…

My brother jolted up from the clutches of IT but didn't do a thing about it. I was appalled. 
Suddenly, Jem started acting really strange. He talked very highly of the gruesome brain. “ All 
Hail IT. “ He’d say. Dill gestured for me to come back but I couldn’t. I just couldn’t. “ No IT! 
You’ve hurt other kids before us and It won’t happen again! “ IT laughed at me and acted like I 
was a stupid child. “ You will never get your puny brother back ever again! “ He demonically 
said. “ I am the master of all masters and nobody will get past my evil ways. “

I’ve had enough. “Dill, you better get out here before I tell Atticus! “ I sneered. “ What’s 
he gonna do ‘bout it. “ I heard him mumble under his breath. 

Dill eventually came to my side and we both screamed and begged and longed for Jem. 
after what seemed like an hour, IT had given up. He shrunk to the size of a peanut. 
“ Jem! “ We exclaimed. “ What happened? “ He muttered.

“ Boy, I’ve got a story to tell. “ I said.


