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Ring! Ring! Ring!  My phone was ringing. 
 
I didn't want to wake up and switched off my alarm.  But that's when I realized that today was my big 
day!  Today was the day that I was going to do my first solo performance. It makes me very nervous 
that I have to get on the stage and play my flute in front of all those people. Even though I've done it 
a billion times, I still have butterflies. Just as I was about to snooze the alarm, I heard the doorbell 
ring. It was my friend Emily. I had told her I'd meet her at 10am in her backyard. I checked the clock 
once more and it was already ten-thirty. She probably came to check if we were actually meeting 
today. I immediately got out of bed and brushed my teeth as quickly as I could. I threw on some jeans 
and a t-shirt. By the time I got downstairs, my brother had opened the door and started telling my 
friend about his new lego set.  
 
I paused my brother and told her that I'd meet her after I ate my breakfast. I ate my breakfast quickly 
and we rode our bikes to the park. Emily and I sat on the swings and started to talk. Emily asked me, 
"So are you excited about today's performance?". I replied saying, "Yeah, I can't wait. I'm a little 
nervous though." "You'll sound great!" she said. I asked her "Are you ready to play percussion?" She 
told me how she was excited and ready to play. After a while of talking,  we rode our bikes back home. 
When I got back, it was lunchtime. My family and I ate lunch and started getting ready for the concert. 
Just as we were about to go, my parents got a call. The call was about the show! It was canceled due 
to a mysterious virus. I was so disappointed. 
 
 A couple of days later, the school went virtual so that students wouldn't catch the virus. Suddenly 
everything turned into a huge disappointment. I couldn't have my birthday party, the concert was 
canceled, and I couldn't meet up with my friends. Everything is virtual; life becomes online. It was 
Friday, my birthday, and I ran downstairs excited. My mom had made me my favorite breakfast. I 
quickly ate and joined our class. As usual, I went to all my classes. Instead of being physically in the 
classroom, I listened to what the teachers were teaching us at home on my computer. After school, I 
went to ring the bell at Emily's house. Although I wasn't allowed to meet my friends, I still got to meet 
Emily. She wished me a happy birthday, and we played some outdoor games for a while. My favorite 
game was Capture The Flag. We both had different colored napkins, and we hid them in the front of 
our houses. When we're both ready, we start running to each other's houses. If the other person tags 
you, you have to freeze for five seconds. It was a long day at virtual school, playing games and 
celebrating my birthday. I wished Emily a good night, and I finally went to sleep.  



 
That night I couldn't fall asleep. I stared at the ceiling above me, waiting to feel sleepy. Then something 
blinded me, and it wasn't the dark. Instead, it was a massive flash of light. It was coming from the 
case that held the new flute that I got as my birthday present. The light started flashing, then it 
suddenly stopped. I hid under my blanket, scared, thinking something was going to come out of it or 
at least something terrible was going to happen. I heard a small voice that was very high-pitched. I 
could hear my flute case open. Click! Click!. Was someone in the room? Maybe it was my parents, or 
it could have been my brother playing a prank on me. Suddenly everything went quiet. I waited a 
couple of minutes then lifted my blanket. I got out of my bed and carefully started walking towards 
my flute case. I know that I shouldn't touch it, but my curiosity got the better of me. I flung the case 
open with a pen in my hand just in case something attacked me.  
 
What I saw was beautiful. There were so many instruments gathered in a beautiful hall, it was almost 
like watching a movie. Now I knew that I was definitely dreaming. There was no way that you could 
see moving pictures inside of a flute case. But just to make sure I did the pinch test. Incredibly I wasn't 
dreaming; the image was real! Suddenly I noticed my flute had the letter "S" carved into it, and I knew 
it was the only flute in the world like this one. I raced my hand across the vivid picture, and suddenly 
I could hear music, and it was calm gentle music. The music was so soft that I drifted off to sleep. 
When I woke up I found myself in a big open hall and surrounding me were many different instruments 
and they were TALKING! "So what I saw in my flute case was true." I tried listening to what they were 
saying. I heard the word guardian a lot. I waved my hand, but they didn't notice me. Then I decided to 
scream "Hello!!!". They finally noticed me. 
 
 A gleaming shimmery figure moved close to me; it was white and ghost-like. It introduced itself. "Hi, 
I'm Head Baton V 3rd. I am the leader of the sacred city of Musicia. And who might you be?" "Oh, I 
know. She's the guardian. How else would she have gotten here?" "I know that Musa", said the Head 
Baton. "Uhh, i think you got it all wrong. I am not a guardian. I didn't even know this place existed until 
I came here through my suitcase. Even though I'm probably dreaming, and none of you actually exist." 
I had no idea what was going on, so many questions started to fill my head.  "Oh no, my dear, this is 
all real. By the way, what's your name?" "Sri is my name." "Oh good, we will look to see who your 
assistant is, and she will fill you in on the problem here. Let us see, your name starts with an S and 
you play the flute. So, oh no! Silvi. Um, I don't think this is correct. Are you sure your name starts with 
an "S"?" I replied to Musa saying, "The last time I checked, yes it does. Why? What's going on here?" I 
asked. "Don't worry! Silvi will fill you in," said Musa. "Fill me in on what?" I asked. "You'll find out," she 
replied. Thousands of questions were racing through my head at the moment. Although this is real, it 
feels like a dream. I want to think everything should be fine, but what if this isn't? Maybe I'm in huge 
trouble. These instruments could just be acting nice.  
 
Yet again, it was my flute they were talking about, so I might as well wait and see what happens. After 
waiting and looking at the paintings on the wall, Silvi or Sil finally came. She told me to follow her, 
and she took me to a warm fuzzy black room. We went out into the balcony, and she said, "Hi, I'm Silvi, 
the new flute your parents got for your birthday. I know this all might be overwhelming, but this is 
important. You see the tree over there? That's the tree of vocals. It's the thing that keeps us going and 
makes us instruments talk." Then she pointed to a vast black area. "That's the reason why you're here. 
You need to help us defeat the dark magic before it gets to the tree. If you don't all of the music will 



die. We need your help. Will you help us?" "How can I? I'm just a kid?" There was no way I could defeat 
the darkness or whatever. Suddenly, we were surrounded by ninja-like instruments. The "Royal" 
guards came in and tried fighting them off. But they were outnumbered, and the ninja-like instruments 
started pushing us to the edge. They told us to surrender.  
 
I thought there was no other option. Just then, Sil told me to close my eyes. I decided to trust her! She 
threw a smoke bomb and pulled me out the door. She quickly played a couple of notes. A whirlpool 
sucked us in, and we were back in my room. Silvi told me to rest because I needed to train and stay 
safe from the dangers lurking around.  I went to sleep thinking of all that happened tonight, knowing 
that there must be a reason I was chosen to save music both in their realm and in ours. I knew that 
even though our concert was canceled, there was something much more important that I needed to 
accomplish. Maybe Emily will be able to help. Perhaps those in my band will be willing to help. Silvi 
was a special flute, and with her help, we would bring music back. There had to be a reason why this 
was happening to me, and I was going to find out why. I fell asleep, knowing that a whole new world 
awaited me and awaited us all.  
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 


