
Morning Confusion 

by Emma Spearing 

 

 I awoke to the sound of my favorite song.  As I slumped over to turn my alarm off, I 

began to wonder when I set my alarm to that song. I went over to my dresser to find something 

to wear to school, but when I opened my drawers they were all empty. “What happened?” I 

thought to myself. I went to my closet in an attempt to find something decent to wear to school. 

“Woah...” I murmured to myself as I admired the semi-sparkly flowered sundress. “Is this a 

prank?”  

I was bewildered by the sudden appearance of the dress, but I continued on and got 

dressed.  

           As I brushed my teeth, something seemed off. I couldn’t quite put my finger on it, but I 

knew something was different than most mornings. It was when I went to the kitchen to get 

breakfast that I realized what it was; it was the absence of my mom and brother that was weird. I 

went around the house looking for them, but they weren’t there. “Ok...that’s strange,” I 

murmured. But I decided that they probably had appointments or something.  I went to the fridge 

to get something to eat, but it was empty, completely empty.  I opened the cabinet and had a 

muffin instead of cereal. Then I headed down to the bus and thought about the day. The whole 

first part seemed off, so I just hoped the rest would be better. All hope for that vanished when my 

now pink school bus came down the hill to pick me up. I climbed to my seat in the back and sat 

down. “Umm why are we riding to school in a pink bus?” I inquired. 

“What else would we ride in?” my friend Miranda asked me looking like I had just eaten 

a  snake. 

I next noticed she was in pajamas; in fact my whole bus was. I decided to save that 

question for later so that I didn’t overwhelm Miranda, for she still seemed pretty confused with 

my last question.  

Finally I got to school, although everything was still very strange. I went to my lockers 

just like every day when I saw my best friend, Marley, so I slowly made my way over. “Um 

Marley why is the whole student body in pajamas?” 

Looking at me like I was nuts she responded, “What are you talking about and what are 

you wearing?” 



“Um clothes...” 

“Clothes day is tomorrow!” 

I was so confused. “Oh yeah.” 

I decided to just pretend I knew what was going on.  First period was relatively normal 

minus the whole teacher wearing a nightcap thing and went pretty fast. On my way to second 

period, gym, I noticed posters, which was pretty usual for a middle school, but it wasn’t the 

posters themselves that were weird; it was what they said. Each poster read, 

  Don’t forget to take your cell phones out!  

That was certainly not something they encouraged at school, yet once again despite how 

weird everything was, I continued on. 

When I got to gym, Coach announced that we would be discussing what type of potato 

chips were the best both with and without chip dip. I spent the majority of the period trying to 

figure out what was going on. 

The first half of the day seemed to go something like this: get to class and do something I 

would never do in that class. 

When it was finally lunchtime, I put all my things in my locker. At first when I entered 

the cafeteria everything seemed normal until I saw what was for lunch:  chocolate chip cookies 

covered in chocolate with chocolate covered pretzels and a chocolate milkshake. I just purchased 

a milkshake, sat alone and tried to figure out what was happening. 

I went to the bathroom, but when I came out everybody was gone. I went up the stairs to 

go to my locker. 

That was when something happened and everything became clear. 

I was climbing up the stairs when I heard a familiar voice calling my name. It sounded 

distant and almost appeared to be coming from the top of the stairs, so I began to run up the 

stairs. The staircase seemed to be getting longer and longer and with each step I took, three more 

seemed to appear. The voice appeared to be getting louder and louder. 

The morning light sneakily slipped through my eyelids as it crept through my blinds. The 

first thing that appeared in my vision was my mother.  ‘You over slept!” My mother informed 

me. 

“Mmmm...” I mumbled still half asleep. 

“You are going to be late to school if you do not hurry up!” 



“Wait what is she talking about!” I had thought. 

Then the realization hit me, and I realized what had really just happened.  “You wouldn’t 

believe the dream I just had!” I exclaimed as I began to tell her all about it.       

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 


