







 



A


c


h


i


e


v


i


n


g


a


D


r


e


a


m


by Jill Atkins and Alessia Trunfio












Achieving
a Dream


Contents


Chapter 1


Where am I?


4


Chapter 2


Beginning to Remember


8


Chapter 3


I Can Ride


12


Chapter 4


What a Nightmare


15


Chapter 5


Bad News, Good News


19


Chapter 6


Down in the Dumps


22


Chapter 7


Max’s Challenge


25


Chapter 8


The Sky’s the Limit


27







Chapter 1


Where am I ?


I opened my eyes and blinked in the brightness, unable to
understand what I was seeing: white above, and blue, green
and white surrounding me. Closing my eyes, I tried to think.
What’s happening? Where am I? Who am I? Could this be
a weird dream?




Calm down, I told myself. I concentrated on taking deep
breaths. There must be an explanation. One thing I knew
for certain: I was lying on my back. But why?


I listened. Bleep, bleep, bleep ... came from somewhere
to the right of my head.
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Tip, tap, tip, tap ... that must be footsteps, coming closer.
Swish ... a curtain was drawn aside to my left. I sensed
movement nearby.


I opened my eyes again and looked up. Someone was
leaning over me: a young man with black hair and a beard.


“Hello,” he said with a smile. “So you decided to return
to us? Welcome back!”


I frowned. Why did he say that? I couldn’t remember
having gone anywhere. Who are you? I wanted to ask,
but I found I couldn’t speak.


“I’m Krish,” said the young man, as if he had heard
my question. “I’m your nurse. I’m here to look after you.


You’re in hospital,” explained Krish. “You’ve been here
a couple of days. You’re concussed. You’ve been unconscious
and you have a badly broken leg.”


Only then did I become aware of the pain. My left leg was
throbbing and for the first time, I noticed the raised hump
towards the end of the bed where my legs were.
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“That’s a kind of cage,” said Krish. “It takes the weight of
the bed covers off your broken leg.”


I stared at the raised covers. Everything was so confusing.


“Your mum’s here,” said Krish. I turned my head.


“Ruby, darling!”


Ruby! So that’s my name. And this pretty, dark-haired woman is
my mum.


“We’ve been so worried,” she said, tears in her eyes.









